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Wer wird doch wol, bey Englands reichen Choren, 
Den harten Klang von fremden Liedern horen, 
Falls JYel/chlands anfeer Tondas Ohr nicht kiitzeln will ? 

Ihr Tewtſchen, {chweige | Nur England hat Poeten, 

Die machen euch und Rom und Griechenland erroten. 
Allein gemach! Auch jenſeit Waflers leb'r 

Manch edler Schwan, der in dem Dichter-Orden 

Schon langſt ein Stern von erſter Grofſe worden, 

Und defſen Rubm die Welt in feſte Saulen grab'r. 

Ihr Bren, glaubt's: Es gibt auch Tew/che Geiſter, 

Die in der Poeſte, wie ihr, vollkommne Meiſter. 
Wenn Beſſers Kiel die Teurſchen Helden preiſt ; 

Wenn Brockes Gott und Deſſen Werk beſinger; 
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Wenn Prandeaburgs und Richeys Leyer klinget ; 
Wenn Kyzmg, IFilkens, Preiſch in jeder Ahrt ſich weiſt: 
So muls die Welt, die es verſteht, bekennen, 
Die Terww/che Dicht-Kunſt ley was Gortliches zu nennen, 
Zicls war fie ſchon, als Opzzz erſt begann, 
Und viele find nach jhm fo weit gegangen, 
Als er zu thun nicht cinſt fich untertangen. 
Man iche Can:z nur, man ſehe Giinthern an! 
Natur und Kunſt iſt hier ſo ſtark vereinet, 
Daſs man Horacen (elbſt in Tent/ch zu fehn vermeiner, 
\Welch cine Kraft, welch eine Lieblichkeit 
Herricht nicht in ihr, der Sprache Tenr/cher Helden! 
Die Wahrheit muſs von ithrem Reichtum melden, 
Daſs er der Ezg//cher den groſten Nachdruck beurt. 
Vas fchon, was ſtark, was angenem und prachrig, 
Dels iſt diefelbe bloſs durch unſre Sprache machrig. 
Yon /el/thland an bis zu dem Er/meer hin, 
Vom /Verdmeer” an bis Lieflands aufſern Grenzen 
S:cht man thr Gold und ihren Purpur glanzen ; 
So weit, ja wceiter noch herrſcht fie als Koniginn, 
Und Eng/cad felbſt, wohin fie langſt gekommen, 
Hat fie von Alters her als Mutter angenommen. 
O konnr' ich nur mat gleich ſo guter Ahrr, 
Wie fte's crlaubt, den Gaul der Dichter lenken, 
Nur gleich lo gut, wie ton dachte, denken: 
Ich har gleichen Ruhm, wie er geruhmet ward. 
Ja ton felbſt, hatr' er in Tew/ch geſchrieben, 
War” cben das geweſt, war allzeit Mz/zoz blieben. 
Jedoch wenn ich nicht finnreich dichten kann, 
Nicht bey der Kunſt und thren Regeln bleibe, 
Nicht fanft, nicht hoch, nicht voll, nicht feurig {chreibe: 
So iſt dic Sprache ſelbſt gewils nicht Schuld daran. 
Soll darum wol der Farben Wehrt verlieren, 
Daſs alle Mahler nicht den beſten Pinfel fuhren ? 
Wic oder wird ein $4ch/icher Poet 
Dem Ezgl:/chen bloſs darum nachgeletzer, 
D-fJwegen nur fo gar gering geſcharzet, 
Weil man jhn nie geſehn, die Sprache nicht verſteht ? 
O lo kann Sz mir gleichem Grunde ſerzen, 
als leine Florynbams (elbſt wie Ober-Sachſen (chwarzen. 
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Die Sprach' an ſich wird nur umſonſt verhonr, 
Und, bloſs zum Spott der Tadler ſelbſt, geradelc. 
Das Altertum, ſo ihren Yorzug adelc, 

Hart langſt ſchon jhren Wehrt mit heiterm Ruhm gecrore, 
Die Wichtigkeit der vielen Teut/chen Schritten 
Kann ihr weit ſtarker noch cin ewigs Denkmal ftiicen, 

Daſs Temſchland reich an {charten Geiſtern ley, 
Daſs Kunſt und Witz bey uns vornemlich bluhen, 
Das Lob will zwar der Neid uns gern entzichen, 

Und leg't er uns dafir bloſs Mut und Starke bey ; 

Doch weiſs die That hieyon viel mehr zu weiſen, 

Als ich noch fahig bin, mein Vaterland zu preilen. 
Demnach vergeb't, ihr Schreiber dicler Zeit, 

Die ihr, was Tewt/ch und fremd iſt, fo verachter, 

Und, was ihr kennt, allein zu preilen trachter, 

Daſs euch die Wahrheit einſt den rechten Faden lethr, 

Nach welchem ihr nun werdet richten konnen, 

Daſs vieles, ob ihrs gleich nicht kennt, doch gut zu nennen, 

Verzeiht auch Thr, erles nes wchrtes Par, 

Daſs ich biſher bey Enern Hochzeir-Kerzen 

So ernſtlich thu', an ſtat verguug't zu ſcherzen, 

Wie es in ſolchem Fall zuerſt die Weiſe war. 
Vielleicht wird einſt ein Wiegen-Lied erſetzen, 

Was itzt dem Scherze ftehlt, und deſto mehr ergetzen, 

Ich weils, Ihr ſeyd von echtem Tem/chex Blur”, 
Und kennt genug die Wurde dieſes Namens. 

O freuet Euch des Ehren-reichen Samens, 

Und ſchaffer, daſs Ihr ihm hinwieder Ehre thut! 

Dieſs wird dadurch am meiſten erſt geichehen, 

Wenn wir Euch fortgepflanzt und oft vervielfacht ſehen. 

Biſhero zwar hab't Ihr den Tew:/chen Ruhm, 

Zu _ Ruhm, auch in der Fremd' erhalten. 

Man fichet Euch mit kluger Einfalt walten ; 

Die Tew/che Redlichkeit iſt Euer Eigentum. 

Doch dieſen Preis der Nachwelt aufzuheben, 

Muſic ihr yon gleicher Ahrt uns junge Tewt/che geben. 

Wolan, fo lafſt, der Temſchen Sprache gleich, 

Das Teut/che Blur fich durch die Welt yerbreiten ! 
Dieſs that es ſchon vor uhr-uhr-alten Zeiten, 
Und wo iſt wol itzund ein cinzigs Chriftlichs Reich, 
Da 
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Da nicht der Ruhm der Tewrſchen ſich erheber, 

Da man nicht unterm Schutz von Tewt/chen Hauptern lebet ? 
Ich, den ſo wol ein gleiches Yaterland, 

Als ſ{elb{t mein Herz, und Sein ſo gitigs Weſen, 

Herr Brautigam, zu Seinem Freund” erleſen, 

(ch preiſe hochſt-vergnig't dicſs unſer Freundſchafts-Band, 

Das fich zwar nicht von fernem Urſprung ſchreiber, 

Und, nach der Tew/chen Ahrt, dennoch beſtandig bleibet, 
Wie leb' fichs nicht ſo ruhig, ſo vergnig't, 

Wenn Ehrlichkeir, die noch in Tewt/chland thronet, 

Wenn 'Irew? und Ernſt in unſerm Herzen wohnert, 

Wenn Abſichr, Min' und Wort ſich ſters zuſammen fug'r! 

Wir ſprechen Tew/ch, und meinen, was wir ſprechen. 

Laſs and're Henchler ſeyn, und Pflichrund Schwure brechen! 
Der Gott indeſs, Der Temt/chlands weiten Kreis 

In hoherm Grad, durch unweit ſtarkre Proben, 

Als ſonſt ein Reich, an Ehr' und Macht erhoben, 

Deſs Gute ruhl? auf Euch, und cron? auch Euern Fleiſs! 

Sein Horn des Heyls, das allzeit uberflieſſer, 

Sey Euch ein ſolches Horn, deſs Reichtum lhr genieſſet! 
O fahrt nur fort, wie Ihr biſhero thur, 

Nenrieſncs Par, in Lieb' und giiren Werken 
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A {ſhorter and truer Ad- 


vertiſement by way of Sup- 


plement, to what was pub- 
liſhed the 7th Inftant, &c. 


AVE I my Fingers? and have I my Eyes? 


Si Or are my Senſes fled through much Surpriſe ? 
There's ſomething ſure ! muſt quickly come, 


From out of Mary Toft her Womb. 


(4) 
SEE here! juſt above the Pubes, 
Either in Womb, or in th' Tube is 
A Huge Swelling, within her Belly, 


Which I'm amaz'd at, let me tell ye ! 


THIS is no doubt a curious Caſe ! 
Her Pains are ſharp upon her, 
Oh ! keep your Word, and give me place, | 


As you're a Man of Honour : 


REMEMBER your Promiſe, break not your Troth, 
This Month of December, and Day the fourth. 


HOLD, hold, ſweet SiR, do me no wrong, 
Down on my Knees I implore ye, ' 
Her Labour PA1NS are mighty ſtrong, 


Let's touch't in Uteri- Ore. 


W 1TH uſual Shrug and Pearl at tip of Noſe, 
Amongſt you all, I ſolemnly depoſe, 
There's ſomething Curious ! make no doubt 


E're it be long, I'll pull it out. 


(5) 


* A Birth! a Birth! is now at hand, 
Come in without delay ; | 
Nay, come good S1Rs, this Moment in, 


Or I will run away. 


UNLESS you all come in and ſec 
This wondrous Birth, this Prodigy ! 
I never more Belief ſhall find, 
Amongſt my Brethren, or Womankind ; 
Therefore come in with one Conſent, 


For I am all Aſtoniſhment ! 


THESE were my very Words, expreſs, 
Tho' I've indeed deny'd *em ; 

And much like theſe, I do confeſs, 
I've often ſaid beſide them. 


Fa, 
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t1Y | hbgs can't you be Eaſy, 
Nor ſtain a Reputaticn, 
'CGauile Parſons brave 

Wo'nr be a Slave | 

Court Diſimulation. 


| Brave Parſons live for ever, 

Indulge your Wife in Pleaſure, - 
Ler them wear Rags, -  —- 
She Diamond Tags. © 

And taſte Joys ont of Meaſure, 
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Why ſhould a Toxr hearty, 
{1o get himfelt in Favour,) 
Lye, cringe, and bow, 
Proteſt, and vow | 
Mow thought genteel Behaviour. 


Poor Rogues, like you, may flatter, 
Who're envious of his Merit ; 
And ftull purſue, + 
Yet all you do | 
Wo'nt rouſe His Noble Spirit, 


| 


0 have I ſcen, when walking, . 

a Maſtif-Dog look ſower, = 
With Curs beſet, -- - 
That bark and fret, 


Was Madam grown ſo ſtingy wy 
Or Hursbaind Fh a Miſer, HE 


Rich Silks to chooſe, 
Ard yet refuſe | 7 
To pay the. Man his Price, Sir. .. 


Ae {corns p tho' in his Power. I; 
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On the much unlamented Death of Mathias Merrideth Govenour of $t. Gilez Work houſe ; who de- 


parted this Life, at Tottenhain Core on Saturday the 


14th, of February 1732. Being a morn- 


tull Dirge or Poem made by a poor Man inthe Work-houſe. ſhewins all his  Ba:b 
Poor, alſo how he was frightn'd ta Death by the Gholt or conent on "of "the Women: be jaf 


ſtarved to Death in the Darke- hole. 


IM Erridictt's one, but where there's none can tell 
But if to Heav'n, thete's none need fear an H-11 


With mournſull voice we often words did ſpeak. 
Which made the villian tremble ſhake and quake : 


For it Rape, if Luſt, if Murther Damn the Man, One night ſaid ſhe, behuld vile wretch, and ſee 


He's thither gone diſpute 1:, no one can : 
So un-repenting $8 he l1v'd he dy'd, 
Harden'd in Sin; or elſe he's forc bely'd. 
Then let the poor in triumph celebrarc, 
That happy day, to them moſt fortunate , 

or (ure a wretch, fo wicked, vile and baſe, 
Was never ſeen upon this world's vaſt face. 
Would you a tyrant paint ? his piQure draw, 
Whoſe wilt alone, was to him for a law, 
Wou'd you oppreſhan repreſent to view, 
Ir. the fame piure "twill appear to you, 
In lewſul objes if you take deligbt, | 
Paint not the goat, for he out-ſtript it quite ; 
{t you'd a wolf by pencils art diſplay, 
 Lycaon muſt to Merrideth give way. | 
Wou'd you a Bully on the ſtage bring here ? 
He'd heQor. bounce he'd ſwear and. dominear. 
And yet a coward, was tbis very man. 
Witneſs the ſame there's many thawſands can. 
But why in generals do | fing his fame. 
Ceaſe muſe and ſome particulars proclaim, 
This man, it we can credit rich or poor, 
Ghiefly delighted in a common w--1e: 
Which made fome virtuous women for. to cry, 
Not to the work-houſe, firſt I'll chuſe to die, 
For death's mire elegible, by my foul, + 
In liberty, than lite in work. houfe hole, 
And that,s niy portion if I contradia, 
Or ſome dire fortune, he will ſure inſli& ; 
The whip the ſcomge and other torments were, 
n place of comfort z; what he did prepare 
For ſuch who wou'd not with his laws comply , 
While ethers did for want of vituals die, 
One cruel inftance was an honeft dame 
Who thither went for ſuecour but in vain , 
For ah, olaſs! this wicked monſter did. 


/ 


Confin'd her cloſe, and ſcarce allow her bread, 


TEMIALN « 


" For you're prepar'd with gnawi 
This ſaid the 


And fo remain'd in torture to the end, 


"Tis you in fa@& have 1caily murther'd me- 
You irom me kept thoſe bleſlings were defign' 4 
For ſaccour and reliet to por mankind. 
Altho ve kept a berter honie than thee 

Yet bafely didſt thou triumph over me. 


 VVith eathes and direful imprecations ſevere 


Unlefs I'd work I ſhou'd to holerepare, 
There to remiin you'd pull my ftomach down, 
Or elſe by G-d ſon have me under Ground 
For many a better man and woman tao, 
You'd made ſubmit ro what you'd pleaſe to do . 
This is perhaps the only truth yon, ve faid. 
From the firſt hour you hither was convey'd, 
For pstjuries for blaſphemies and lies 
Are what you chiefly ſtudy and deviſe. 
Unleſs it be for to oppreſs the poor, 
For which is ſhut againſt you heav'ns door ; 
And that moſt ſurely you will quickly: find, 
For you nwſt dic and Icave this world behind : 
And in ſhort ſpace in direful flames be hurl'd, 
VVhere hifling ſoakes and twining ſeryents eurll'd 
vultures to 
But all of theſe can hardly puniſh 'you . © 
oft jn flames did dila ar, 
fear ; 


was ſenſeleſs ſtruck w: 
Of lite, when he was taken by a triend 
Who to: dark manfions of the d-mnd abode, 


And Merridet 


| He was by many met upon the road, 


EPITAPTH: 


Beneath this ſlone 
Here lies the Bone 
Ofa moſt wicked man; 
As to his foul | 
Wichout c 
To l-Il it 
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No, not the Britifh Lion T1UR INC our | them dread the Name 28 
F Nor ſtop my Thirſt of Gloryaid Renown ; Of Burrain's KING, whom GOD grant long to Reign, Þ4 
ny The' join'd in League with Pruffia's Eagle'd King, In Germany, ſce how Prince FszDiNAanD, ND. 
2 For Pll another Eagle 'painſt his bring : | Join'd with brave Gr Axsy, does the French withſtand ; Link 
; Join me ye Furies ! all your Force umite ; And never will permit them long to reſt, War 
Maintain a Univerſal Moriarch's Right : Bur ever them moving and harraſt ; + 4 
 THrrEsA and ELIZABETH combine, Whilft P. glorious KinG hath Wonders done, ey 
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| Againſt thoſe Enemies 
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And all it's Subje&ts are in Wars involv's: 

Oh ! Lord, what Havock does Ambition make, 
When Tyrant Princes Vertue's Paths forſuke ; 
And aim the World's gteat Fabrick to controul, 
Yet cannot rule their own imperious Soul : 


Then why ſhould fach, o'er Mankind rule by Stealth, 


Who is too weak, alas ! to rule himſelf : 
Stranger to Peace, to Piety and God, 

And fmiles to ſee the Earth with Human Blood 
Bedeck'd, — and ſwears, — by Heaven it fo ſhall be, 
Becauſe my Will, — it is to pleaſure me. 

What's Seas of Blood to me, fo I ail ? 

Or what is Monarchy, if Monarchs fail 

In their Attempts ? — Subjects are but our Slaves 
What Matter then, if many to their Graves, 

Fall in the Bed of Honour, —as if Down, 

When thus they fall for Honour-or Renown 

Or where's the Pleaſure of Majeſtick Sway, 

If Subjects ſhould be wanting to obey ;, - 


a's haughty T 


© -And Hlend your noble 1::cereſts with mine, - 
to our Church and State, 
And cruſty their impious Hopes of being Great. 
For, like to TAMERLANE, I will Reign free, 
"And if I fail, BaJjazerT like PII be. ; 
7 So Lovis dream'd, when Heaven and Earth conſpird 
" For to truſtate whatever he defir'd ; 


# Becauſe he would not take G O D for his Guide, 


But rather choſe Ambition and vain Pride : 
For which, ſee all his Schemes abortive prove, 
us,— aſhſted by the G O D of Love; 


B 
| Who does deſpiſe vain Pride and Craelty, 


Nor yet petmits ſuch Tyrants to go free : 
| Nay, what has throve that cer he took in Hand, 


V—. By Sea — in Europe— or in Foreign Land z 
x 5 To 
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"That he with 


Yet ſtill an Hz1t is left his Realm to ſway. 


S Worthy MASTERS and MISTRESSES, 
— | On the Entrance of the NEW YEAR, 1761. 


WNXOROOAIAEEOAEOAEONHIORIQO OLIN 


Likewiſe of thoſe which are with us connected ; - 
In Aja, America, and in Europe too, , 
Which makes the Monfirurs for to cry Morblicu / 
Nay, fay thoſe Englifþ will never fall, 

But in the End by Gar will kill us all : 

For when the Engli& Grenadiers do come, 

With their damn'd March, their Rum-adun, adunt, 
The Frenchmen be fo fright they will not ſtay, 

But chooſe, as at Montreal, to run away ; 
Thinking that AMHERST was the very De", 

Or he would not attempt to take Aortreal : 

But what's Montreal, when WoLFE had broke the Neok 
Of all their Schemes, by taking of Puebect ; 
Though itt the bold Attempt he did expire, 

He dy'd a Conqu'ror in the Midſt o'the Fire ; 


. Worthy of « fair Monument of Braſs, 


To lateſt Times his Actions to rehearſe. 
If we to the Eaf-Indies caſt an Eye, 
See Colonel Coors defeats Monſicur LALLY : 


From whence we evidently here may ſee, 
Frenchmen the Engliſh'fear by Lend and Sea z - 


j the Schemes of Marſhal Daun ; 
Sent him home fick of_this fatiguing War, N 
For Truth of which let Torgau's Plains declare. 
Yerequal Griefs to all Men do not fall, 
Who leaft hath ſome, who moſt hath never all : 


'For whilft we thus was fluſh'd with our Succeſs, 


DzArA came, and did our Sacred SovERREIGN 
To go with him unto the Realms of Bliſs ! þ 
His Time being come, GOD”s Will would have it fo, 


is grim Meſſenger muſt go : | 

What then, 'tis but a Debt we All muſt pay, ? 
and Good, nay and a Soul of mine, ' 

c He hates French Servants and French Wine : 


Parents from oft” are ſnatch'd away ; 
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e all's well for 'Country's Cauſe, 
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BY | | 2 4 
= A POEM on the NEW YEAR. The Hawker's ADDREss, F? 
O OD God ! What Revolutions there appears, ORE News, my worthy CusTokess |! ſee here, | 
In the Succeflion of revolving Years ; M The HawXEk's CHRONICLE for thie laſt Year ; "= 
When Magxs icnds forth his Thunders thro' the World, Which doth contain the Feats by us tranſated, oe 


My Will is abſolute and ſo ſhall be, And Admirals TowNsEND, SAUNDERS, HoLMEsand Hawke, 
—"X2 al my v<ffal- ſhall.gy Will obey ? The Commons Thank, for each their well done Work : F: 
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#T'o. prejudice or burt Great ArBioN's- . Omen, of the Glorious Reign. #4 
IE On whonr kind Heaven does EOKGE the THIRD, ob ! Bleſſed be His Name : Yoaw 
F | wiſe with a good\MintsTzv we | CAE 
-vA_ PiTT and Lzcos vith Great GEORGE combine, X. 
To fyurge the. Foe, and'make the War to ccaſe, _ 
bring about an honourable Peace : + {4 
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Hildren of God, tha*''s by the Spirit led, 


Go to your Father—ſ1y,-is NEwman Ceid, 
The Sexvant, Lord, O! how our H arts they blced, 
We want more Miniſters—that are MV. wanen indeed. 


Children of God—0O ſay —Nzwm ax.is dead; * 


No mote diſplays his Hand, lifts up his that; 
No jhore, no more the Man of G94 appears," 


Tojfound.the Goſpek. Trumpet. TS a = wer 


'In NEwMAN—— 
An Argcl's dead, and a Star 34441, 
But he hazt—Heaven—ſor 2 Salrers Hal; 
Laſt, that's where his Soul did for Heaven mou 
Firft, that's where now he doth Cod's Face behold 
The firſt and laſt, is Heaven and the Hall, 
Manſion, for Pulpit, late to him did fall; 
The Pulpit fer the Manfion, is his change, 
In Realms of Light, his bleſſe1 Spirit Range; 
God empt's the Pulpits, Manfions to fill, 
And in ll, all ages—he executes his Will. 


NzwMAN, his Tongues anointed from above, 


He charm'd his M:arers with redeeming Love, 

| Kis Heart was ſoften'd, opened his Ezxr, 
His Will was drawn, and Underit inding clear ; 
His Soul refreſh'd, with ofpel Promiſe t 

Did eat the Word, and by the Spirit 46 
All this he had, even io the Wildernefs, 

W hat has he now ?—he's number'd with the Bl-ſt, 


NEWMAN —— 


| Father in Chriſt, Jaceb in Prayers 


Prevail wich God in Pulpit, Wrelle there, 

When in his Prayer. his Silver Tongue di rout, 
xe talk'd Court Language, that was in his Soul, 
Fage taſt of teaven, kgxe he had in wand, 

© This World to him—it was but » ficavige Lind. 


Refreſh'd in Prayer, his Soul Jid ſweetly (ail, 
'Uuder the Spirit's Breath 's—with 4 full Gail; 
io. the Red-Sea of the Reedeinery 


Kefreſh'd with times refreſhin pabon, 
Dean Sou « ore Rl aan Nw 


In Mens of the Reverend Mr. 
ED: New nan, 


Who Departed this Life, July the | 
25th. [17 44. 


Heic whata Devi. 
The Soul dovh tuft, 


Bloud, 
ic all the Chiſdrens hg th purple Foy 


It's there alone, the Soul takes Pifgattveiw, 


The Heert enlarges, an4 its Rtrergih renew ? ?, 


IO8:ichere alone, the Heart dock G7 p ze 


The Lips ſ:ys Ab'm,  —- Father's io its cty's 
and a Part Revcal, 
th handleiand doth Feel. 


+ a pea Ligh Light doth Centce in the Sun, 
iato the Sen. doth rug 
Foot: 


Tharifts the Soul, for-che bleff World above; 
Here in fart Fruits rhe Szinrt has fwecdy. $9, 
- Above itita'Seca, tho! here a drop. 
_Glorificathon is the Glocious Gain, 


, 


*And the laſt Link, in'the Belevers Chain, 


All's over then, bur Tryamph doch regain, 


Nazwa — ; 
Laſt Bucket he dipt, in the Goſpel well. 
He brought up Water fweer, Hearcers do cell, 
The Water's of Salvation, 
Refrech the Soul, above 2 common rate, 
Lord ler thy Face, ypon the Soul buc ſhine, 
It's better far then chen Corn, or Opl, oc Wine, 
LaR's bur che Blefling, of the lower Spring 
Ficit's from Heaven, che ſhines of Heaven's King, 


The Laſt rime he did in the ; Pulpir ſhine, 
He ſhew'd the word of God, ic was divine, . 
It was ths Word of God; chat came wich Power, 


'* And w.prove-this he ſpenc the happy hour 


Open'd his * Fexc, with underſtanding clear” 
As,a good Workma, nothing aced to fear, - 


B® Buc he's a0 more, that here had Hearcas dew 


* In R#alms of Light, he no tmch.c 
> more f throug png, 13! BRY Tahe 
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"rhe Graces, of the Spirits Love, © © 
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Laſs, Alafs } I-cay't forbear to fpeak, (wake, 
My Tongue's utty*'d — and my Heart's a- 

Alas, I can't but hgh my diſmal Moan 

To ſay, — Great WOOD is Dead, — no more appears, 

+ ** Toſound the Goſpel Truympet in your Ears; 

«© No more Fine Senriments fok, to 1mpart, 

&« Tocharm the Ear at once, and win the Heart ; 

* Rich Metaphors they*d make, his Sermons glow, 

« And Allegories had a Curious Flkw. 

« His Fine Allufions never fail'd to \pleaſe; 

*© So apt they were, and form*d with, ſo much Eaſe : 

«© Learning and Grace, each of them had a Part ; 

»© The ficft was for the Head — and Haſt was tor the 


What ſhall I ſay ? — 


e Man of Godlifts up higHe: 


No more | 
E SUS ſee his Hand is (pet > 


N » more for 


Wl No more Thoughts goſpelliz'd are fronff 
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= When Death cyis. —— # 00 D 

| A Lofty Cedzr in God's World © 
mn GogsWorld of G 

i 4 0 O D_ brought forth Fraj 


As ſhining Meſſengers were Eli 17 

No more from him we hear thee Dow; .: 
Carch'd by the Ear — and to tho{MTFRM 
No, No, — no more, it's over F- 
For WOOD — is Dead -— his Thread of Lifeis Spuo, 
Sure Providence upon us caſt a Frown,, 


rave, 


A Tree of Righteouſneſs; — 


if Planted in JESUS, inthe Chitzh hefpread, © © \ By 
And by the Spirit's Breath —— w 


[3 


' 


4 Refreſh'd with Dews from Everlaſti 


g Hills, 


wa Which Dews refreſhing, ſweetly drawsvur Wills; 


Theſe Dews refreſhed?this ſweet living Tree, 
Love's in his Heart, Faith in his Eye-didkſe ; 
Heavenly Treaſure*ſhined in him bright, 


” In Conſcience Peace, in. Underſtanding Fi FS 


A Goſpel Liberty was in his Will , ' 
And thus the Dews did on this Tree diſtill, 


WW: This Tree was fitted to be moy'd- Above, / 


* For here it ripen'd in Redeeming Love. 


Heavenly Dews, and ſhines tro God doth bing, 
O: this is the Fountain — this is the Uppet Spring. 


+ Fine Ideas in his Mind did Throng, 
His Language beauteous — and his Reaſen ſtrong : 
Cauſe and Effe&, he'd ſhew how they didlink, 
And kepthis Sentiments exaR, AiſtinQ. | 
His Judgment always did his Fancy ſteer, 

, Fs Images were great, Ideas clear ; 
-T'be. Spices of the Goſpel garble well : 


2 y Here's the Chaff, and there the Wheat doth dwell.: 


BiSWords were Stron m ic 
#Md to Perſwade, te -— + = 


this was their uſe and bent $ 


With broken Langyage, as I Breath, I groan, 


(Heart. 
| ( down, 2 
Cors,a tall Cedar * RN 


trawn, was led: 6 


þ 
% % 
p 1 


PA "oa, 


>a is done,” © \þ 


\ 


» : Od ? by 

n L DQ 
| % 4 4 _——Yy 
Ec Po \ | % $6 
TAE A - 3 9's 
Wk | «0 s. S 


- 


+ 


* 


jy 


% 
” 
* 
- 
- 
vo 
* 
. 
- 
— 
«f , 3 


4. 
a 


4 


A 


© Sacred tothe MEMOR Y of the Reverend. ,; 


 M. JAMES WO OD. 


Kos. 


. 
. 


| ++ See Mr. Willcox's Eleg1, by the 4 


( 


* Semiiments Rich, finely he'd mix ard blend, 


And Charm when he did Preach, from End to End. 
His Sentiments were Juſt, his DoQrine True, 
And as Refreſhing as the Morning Dev- 


* «© Well choſen were his Words, his Fancy fine, 

© They'd charm the Ear, and wou'd the Heart incline, 
&« Rich Metaphors in his Diſccurſe he throws, 

*« And ſcatters Metonymia's as he goes. 

« Hyperboles they did his Speech adorn, 

** From Metaphors are Allegories born. 


WOOD — Dead! — 


14 « O Mourn ye Saints, ye Churches Pulpits tell 
*« Your Grief to Saints, and make their Boſoms {well, 


« Difſolve in Tears, from inward Sorrow bred, 
00 D--- thac Man of God is dead 


a Father to. the Charch did fall, 
lik Moſes, — 2hd one fweet as Paul; 


'& O! In his Death a Light is vaniſhed, 


* A Star is fallen — And a Father dead. 
But he is gone | —— 


No more to wreſtle, —— nor no more to toil 

Ia a (range Land — where barren is the Soil. 

This Tree's Remoy*d, Tranſplanted, it is gone 

To Realms of Light, the heavenly Lebanon, 
This WOOD for ever flouriſh in its Green, 

In blaze of Day, in upper World is ſeen, 

'* No-more WOOD needs the Low, the Neither Spring, 
** But's gone where Love doth flame, and Saints do ſing, 
'* Well leave his Spirit, ſwallow*'d up with Blifs, 
* Bleſs'd with Pau/'s Rapture, and with Moſes Kiſs. 


—— - 4 % _ 


EPITAPH, 


H* RE lies a Wood whom God in Chriſt did ble ſs, 

Lean'd on the Beloved in the Wilderneſs, 
But Wood”s gone ! Where ? | 

The Light is Clearer, purer Waters flow, 

Ana Talleſt Cedars they do Teller grow, LN 

There this Wood ſhineth with a-clear Diſplay, 


 Inopen Day-Light and Eternal Day. 


Death cats ſuch Wood —- for to increaſe the Store . 
Of Heavenly Treaſure, and make it more and more. 
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+ See Bragg's Elegy, by the Author of 


» 


f\ 


* See Man of Wit, by the Author of this, feud 8h. 


Mr. Lock*s Sentiments. 74 
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= Y to ' the. MEMORY ot thi late 


Learned and Rev. Mr. O.HN HUB B A R D, 


Who departed this Life Faly 1 4,7 743, in the w Year of his Age. 


al. 


This ELEGY # formed from the " THO Language and Sentiments of the Deceas '4, 
as deliver'd in his Funeral Sermon, preach'd by the Rev. JoHN Guyse, D. D. 


*#SDI832 T's ſweet to Rand about a Dying-be 
== To ſec the Saint with Goſpel- wr fed ; 
= To ſee the Tranſport, Rapture, and the Joy, 
z Refreſhing Dews th give that never cloy ; 
= | |= Sweetly perfum'd is ſuch a Dying-bed, 
Gino The Tongne anointed, and the'Heart is led 
To ſee hj dear REDEEMER on the T hrone, ? 
i "The Soul cries out my 7 E SU $-is my own : 
. SÞ —_ then =} STU.8 008 wv | 
Toſ Rh, the Br CS Ex 
bs | WEE to the Soul doth ho 
= Der fu gives. its Stroke, or 


Thus our Good HUBBARD 


: +\ G glorious 
g , R . 


- S.. $I 44 
web Fo. 


His \ -4Y | 
XR 1ST doth 


.in ES or V 

And tfiore: than * C m— [4 
He triumphs o'er Death, the World, | 
His Language was, O! tobe ound i Him 5 ©. 
As He's the Son of Righteouſneſs, ſhines Mar, 

The Lord my Righteouſneſs, RepueMer dear, 

Theſe Sentiments in Death he did maintain, 


For him to tive is Chriſt, — for him to die is Gain. ( 
Ofer him the Son of Righteou 


a did riſc, 
His Heart enlarged, is his 
He ices Self- Righteaſueſ; ſs a wats Reed, 
Says, LORD, what Thou accepts my Soul ſhall plead, 
Altho' my Houſe it is not made to grow, | 
I am overcome, with Love doth oyer 
Thy Covenant it is for ever ſure, 
And will for ever and ever endure. 
g O ! Settlements are made by Heaven's King, 
And what is made the SPIRIT He doth bring; 
When Grace diftilleth in a heavenly Shower, 
The Soul made willing, 'tis the Day of Power ; 
The Lip unſealed, and the Heart awake, 
The Things of CH RIST the SPIRIT He doth take : 
Heart-melting Grace it doth the Soul renew, 
7 ESUS gave HU B i 
He breaths for Glory, —and ſweet was his Frame, 
For him to live is Corih, — for him to due is Gain, 


I put my Truft in Thee, O Lox ! he faith ; 
This was the Language of his living Faith : 
7 ESUS He gave his Soul ſach hoclear pay: 
This dreſs'd his Soul for the eternal Day : 


BK pj On Dying-bed he found the Word, di cat; 


And this he reliſh'd was to* him ſweet Meat ; 
Sweeter than all the lower World's Increaſe, 
He dies in 1 TOM and he dies in Peace; 


4 
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* Alluding to the Word of. the. Te 
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and Sin ; | ah whe; | EN 


ere 


.G O D's Countenance upon his Soul did ſhine, 

'T was better far than Corn, or Oil, or Wine ; : 
Heaven was here, it did with him remain, 

' For him to lroe is Chriſt, —for him to die is Gain. 


Humble HUBBARD! 

'Faſy of acceſs, for he had no Pride, 

_ Forgot his Greatneſs, threw it all aſide ; 
UUBBARD. / a wreſtling Jacob with his G OD, 
Mifted bis Loye—even whilſt he felt his Rod : 

Fe little Pain, ſays he, I muſt endure, 

BTr's all T amy like to have of this I'm 


$7] > lays, 


ſure. 


"Doubr about my after State, 

| s Day-lght in my Soul I freely ay it: 

bene G O D, my Father, I will cry, 
-wast. to go to him, I want to die ; 

o go to Court, and falk Court-Language there, 
'Sweeter's their Praiſes than enlarged Prayer ; 
''Fhere's Kings and Prieſts of excellent Renown, 
Who've Robes to wear, and on their Heads a Crown : 
In the RepeeMeR's Arms L. want to lie, 

O Friends! why will ye not then let me die. 
Here's dying Sayings the Saint did entertain, 
For him to live is Chriſt, —for him to are is Gaim. 


Says HUBB ARD, 
LORD 7ESUS come, O come, O came eway, 
Let me be gone, and-here no longer ſtay ; 
Go to my Father's Houſe, that gave me Grace, 
To ſee an Abraham, Iſaac, Jacob's Face. 


Next Death, for ſweetneſs, to a Moſes Death, 

Did HUBBARD die, when he gave up his 'Breath ; 
Firſt dies at the Mouth of the Lord with Kiſs, 

The laſt, with Lord in Mouth—enters the World of Bliſs. 
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ITAPH 
RD! with God in Chriſt did walls 
# Chriſt did talk ; 
raven was in his Heart, 
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Sacred to the Memory of Mr. SAMU EL STOCKELL, who depart- 
ed this Life May the 5d. 1750. inthe 49th, year of his Age. 


O With Grin is dead, no more you hear him groan, 
With Grinding Pains of Gravel or. of Stone ; 
No more in Pulpit hear his warbling Tongue, 

That of his Fe/us bis Redeemer Sung : 

 O Samuel he was a great King's Son,. 

His Journey's ended, and his work is done ; 

His Pilgrimage in Wilderneſs is o'er, 

And he Sojourns in lower World no'more : 

His Soul at Court Surrounds his Father's Throne, 
And theae he Sings, as the Redeemers own ; 

He taJk'd Court Language here, and talk” d it ſoon, 
The Pulpit had his age, "and has his bloom. ; 
Sweet were the ſayings that his Lips did fay, 
His Soul that long'd to be Strip'd of Clay ; 
His faultering Tongue did of his Jeſus ſake, 


\ 


And then his Eye- Strings and his Heart-Strings break. L 


I go to my Sweet 7e/ws that he cry'd, 
Sweet was his Language, ſhort- his Breath and died : 
Thus in Veſlel of prayer with Heaven Store, 
A Stockell was 
Landed with Triumph on the Heavenly Shore. 
Samuel. 
He dug deepin the Mine of Goſpel Truth, 
And dug fo Early, Even in his. Youth ; 
Dug deep into” God's free Electing Lone 
Into decrees and Settlements atove ; 
A Righteouſneſs Imputed did reveal, 
A Righteouſneſs Imparted he did feel : 
Of Righteouſneſs Imputed iweetly Talk,, 
Of righteouſneſs Tmparted ſhown in walls. 
Fuſtification Sandtifhication Join, 
As they were chain'd in a, Goſpel Line : 
Depths of Goſpel Dorines — Wee by ] Rim told, 
And very rich he was in Gotpel Gold ; 


He did rejoice in Settlements of Grace! 


| And view'd the Father's love -- in the Redeemer's face. 25 28 


w. The Glory of his JESUS did difplay.. 


Stockell 
With. him, the Lord 7e/us Chrift, he was his all, 
And Samuel, he Preached' as a Paul ; 
To Chriſt's Blood, and unto that aloge: 
And ſo a S:ochwell he vent to the Throne : 
No rags of righteous Self hiniſelft- to cloath, 
'Twas Chriſt's righteouſneſs was the beſt: robe, 
His own Corruptions he himſelf did loath. 
The Church hat loſt a faithful Overleer, - 


$a Blef with Paul's NOTES, 
Fo? Gu 


— 


With Goſpel Food he wk fed: his. Flock, 
And of Experience Szocke!! had a Stock ; 

But ke has chang'd his Church for one above, 
Where Spirits of Juſt Men both* fing and "ns 
He's chang'd: his Pulpit for a Manhon bright, 
Mixes with Angels and with Saints in L 5ebr. 


I am. told the laſt Sermon he prezch” d in. the Morning 
Exerciſe, was from:the 24 of. Solomon's Song, and 


the 16:4 Verſe, My. belwoed is mine, and 1 am his, © 


he feedeth among the. Lilltes. 


My Beloved is mine 
Their's Application and Propriety, 
Such ads of Faith give Comfort when you die : 
When you die] when you die did I fay!. 
Nay, hill you live gives Comfort day by day. 
And I am his 
Man's paſhve-- the Spirit that warmly draws, 
The- Spirit's Active -- frozen Hearts that Tha WS: 
In Sun-ſhine: of free Grace the Heart doth melt, 
And Tears.ſhall fall from eyes where love is lett ; 
The. Blvod of ſprinkling, is the Bload we ſee, 
That opens. Pr1i/on: Doors, and ſets the Prins free. 
OOO: PUGET: AR. MH 

ERE lies a Man of Ged, that's SAMUEL, 

And what the LORD aid for his Sout-- did tell 5; 
He was a man of underſtanding ctear,. 


His Tongue: was Sees... bis Heart: the Lord did fear. 


= : He was @ man with Gajpel prom ſe" fe 2d, 


Warm as love his Hears — clear as light his head; 
In Goſpel-Myfteries be run great Length, 

He had an Egle s Eye'and Giant's Strength : 

Like Samuel 5 Old: Teſtament Days, 

His Tongue was ſet * 171 Tune his Fe to praiſe :: 

This. Samuel in' Vew Teftament Day,. 


His Body we commit unto the Duft, 
As the Redeemer purchaſe Charge and: Truft ; 


"| To Duſt” and Afbes, 16 Duſt: did 1 ſay, 


His Soul 1s rapeur'd in' Eternal Day. 


We'll leave his Spirit / ſwallow od. 23h bliſs ;; 
with Maſs Kiſſe: 
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Sacrcd co the Memory cf the Reve! End Ir. / 


Mordecai Andrews :" + 


Who departed thiz Liie February the 16t1. 1750. mn Cc 34th. 
Year of is ge. 


The blood :f ABEL doth for vengearce cry, 
But this 1 od that doth, that doth juſtity, 
His He rt was opened with Goſpel love, 

As w< las cornfcience ſpiinkied Irem al c ve 

In G: ſpe] preaching, here hac. joy you fee, 
Hee he had a drop, now he hath a lea; 

[ [e's gone from Pulpit tor furround the throne, 
Aiid Reign with CHRIST as he is Chritt's own; 
His Days is over, and his work 1s done, 
{is drop of grace in Sea of glory run. 


NOREWS Is Deal, over's ti; Dying moan, 

\ No mnre von hear him either t12h or grozm ; 
* Andrews is Dead, gone tom our World of wor, 
« No more in Wilderneſs hi: Tears ro 70W. 

No more in Pulpit hear his warbling Tongue, 

That of lis 7e/us his redeemer ſung: 

No more his flowing Elcquence you hear, 

That touch'd the Heart,—and gave the Eye a tear, 

No more his fine diſtin&ions to unfold, 

Sweet (Goſpel Doctrines did the Heart new mould. 

No more his crittical remarks ſublime, 

\\ hich made his Sermons with fine Learning ſhine : 

No more vou hear him of experience ſpike ; 

No more his Tongue Go ls dealings doth relate : 

No more you hear him Goſpel eruths declare, 

No more's his Hand difplay'd with Manly air . 

No more you ſee his Face or hear his Voice, 

No more he brings you Goſpel dainties choice, 

No more with Goſpel food by him you're ted, 

N:» no, no more, n2 more, Audrews is Dead ; 

No more Vou hear him either Preach or Pray, 
He's in Realms of fight ; in everlaiting D:y ; 
Hs Sour &s ravill'd ; twallow'd wp with þ ils, 
let with Pau''s raptures, and with Moſes Ribs, 


Andrews led to Chri/?, and not to righteous {cif, 
Remember * Zephaniah third and twelfth ; 
The poor in Spirit they truſt in the LORD, 
His goodneſs unto them he doth afford, 
Blets'd are the poor in Spirit Teſs faith, 
Kingdom of Heever's their's, throngh ſaving Faith ; 
- Thete poor and naked they themſelves do loath, 
-— They come to Chrift for Righteouſneſs to cloath. 
They lee themlelves condemned by the Law, 
F hey plead a Righteouſneſs that hath no flaw. 


Re frefli'd with dews. from everlaſting Hz/ls, 

*Thar welts. our Hearts ani (weetly draws our wills, 

That l-ads to Fefrrs our Redeemer kind, 

And to.his F1e-/alve, that doth cure the Blind, 

't he poor in Spit find the word, and eat, 

It 1s tw then as daily /Zread and meat ; 

Tnev'te thirtty in their poor afflicted day, 
Eur they drink of the Brook thats by the way, 

Out of Chriſt's hulinels they are ali fupply'd ; 

Tie [fe and Hand of Faith are ncer deny'd 


} ut © . 
ZZ 1ireirs in Sun ſhine of redeeming love, 
Ripen'd tor Glory, ripen'd for above ; Y 
He tallfd Court linguagze, taik's it very | 2A, 


Les taken op to Heaven in his bieom : 


And es irom grace to glory he 1s "at5 ol, | 
A tho! nl [ onZucs In grace tney do 1.4m Pra:te, 
Andrews WHA us no longer he renal, 


He now ſupporteth his Redeemers rat), 


frees 1414 (16S OW PlaCc. 


——— 


——— _ < -- - - — = 


. 
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* 70; / a1:44þ Chap. 3. Veiſe 12, Thelaſt text he Preach'd 


/ p 2-216 De 
Young 1 1reivs Preached as an aged Pay!, 


Nat rear n FTE — _ - - 

EY 1 1 A Ed 
. R ; - - 
And reaching Ch i/t, with hun was all in all et rrer——erits <ndeee————— 


His Golpet 112ht, was noon-day gory th.ne, 

From C5r:7 ine fon of righteoalnels divine, 

His will w:s drawn under the [pirit's might, 

And he ru: in Gods-ways wi:h great delight; 

The language of his Soal on Lip did roul, 

Lord hide thy Face trom fin—not from my ſoul, 

Here, before that he was drawn from hence 

Had ſweet ealargements, had ſweet influence ; 

Sweet Galp:l Sentimznts he dil reveal, 

AnJ wint his Po1gaz expreſs | his Heart did feel ;' 
In prayer in lecret prayer to G24 alone,, 
Sweet as a F.:c05 ne goes to the throne 
Of GOD n CHRIST, ani there his wants duth tell 
-As wre:thng Fac95, prevailing {ſr ae!, 

An ewsto his ſweet lecret prayers was drawn ; 

He was a Preacher thit wis Heaven born ; 

His conicience parg'd by bl. ».1 that [pike 200d thinzs, 
A ſence of pardoning love and grace it brings. 


Here lics an Andros —— —- 


"| * HIS Mordecai was honoured by all, 
Vieck as a Moles, and ſweet as a Paul; 

Like Saul taller then his Brethren by much, 

He was the growing hope of Chri/t's Church ; 

k vangelical he was in his Oration, 

He was a Son a Son of conſolation ; 

ver ſludious and loaded with art, 

And what he knew with eaſe he could in part, 

Gilts .1.d Giaces in him they Þad a part, 

Eirtt was in iFe Fear —laſt vis in the keart ; 

Lic was a Man of Men but he is ge ne, 

A rej entng Deva, —for wiieem Solemen, 


*..* de *mith's, Wilx's, L1ceg's, & Enbbard's 
by - ihe Author ol thys. this Zlegy 10 be Sold by its Aut 
1komas Gutlcriage, at Nun. 47 10 New ing- YartShe 


RO "ls I I, Foe, 


—_ 


On the much Lamented Death of Mr. William Bentley, Miniſter of the Goſpel, 


Criſpin Street, Spittiefields ; Who Departed this Life May the 1ſt, x 7571. 


H! Mournful times dark Clouds doth now appear, 


Dark'ning the Star whoſe light did ſhine moſt clear, v7 | 
rl To hinder him that-ſo he might not ſhine : 


- VVithin the Church of Grit his Saviour dear, 


Brave BENTLY's Landed in the Realms of light ; 

And doth with Paul behold a Glorious fight _ 

Of Je/us. Chriſt, his dear Redeeming King, | 

Which makes his Tongue with Eloquence to Sing. 

Worthy is Chriſt, my Saviour dear indeed, 

Who' hath my ſoul from Sin and ſorrow freed ; 
A faithtul Miniſter of Chrift was he, | 

And always did continve ſo to be. 

8 He fed the flock of Chri/t with tender care, - 

TJ And of his Labour he did never'ſpare 

9 His Heart did feel Gods everlaſting love, 

The Spring which maketh all the VVeels to move : 

He felt the power of Chri/# upon his Heart, 

Which made him often long for to depart ; 

And leave this VVorld of Sin, and ſorrow here, 

To be with Chrift his Lord"and Saviour dear. 

For to enjoy him in the Court above, 

[In ſweet delight with everlaſting love. | 

A loving Father to his Children dear ; 

A tender Huſband as it did appear. 

He often times to God for them did pray, 

That God would lead them in his holy way ; 

His chief delight the Goſpel was to Preach, 

That Sinners ; he the ways of God. might teach : 

Great Elcquence did on his Tongue appear, 

VVhen he to God his Saviour, did draw near. 

The Goſpel Trumpet, he did ſound aloud, 

And like his Maſter, he did hate the Prougy&; 

But lov'd the humble Soul, and the Contrite, 

They were the Objets of his hearts delight. 

He with the reſt of Gods dear Saints below, 


Aged 52 Years. 


Temptation, Sin, and ſorrow he did know ; 
Fleſh, VVorld, and Devil they did all Corlides, 


But all in vain when Chr;/? he did appear. 

Unto his Soul ts ſtrengthen him again, 

Then all their threefold Cord was: broke in twain. 
Chriff's Glorious Power doth to Saints appear, 

VVhilſt they are on his Earthly Hemiſphere ; 


_To give them Grace, Wiſdom, Power and light : 


Untill their Faith, is turned into fight; 

A dear and loving Paſtor now is gone, 

His dear Redeemer for to wait upon, 

VVhetre he in pleaſure now doth fit and ſing ; 
New ſongs of Praiſe to Chriſt his Heavenly King. 
Mean while is Church is in a vale of tears, 

Being overwhelmed with forrow Grief and Cares ; 
For loſs of him their Friend and brother dear : 
VVho is by Death removed from them here. 


The EPITAPH. 


[JE Saint thy Body now Entombed mufl Lay, 
In Duft untill the Reſureftion Day; 

Mean time thy ſhepherd he will watch thy Dep, 

Untill the Reſurefion of the Juſt; 

Then be will raiſe the from thy duſty bed, 

Among thi rift of all the Pieus Dead : 

Then thou a Per feft Body fball put on, 


PR :d live forever where thy Soul is Gone. | 
Printed fer the Author, M. C. $ 3 


Sacred to the Memory of the Reverend Mr. WiLLian BenTLey, 


Who Died May the 1/f, 1758, in the 329 Year of his Age. n off E- 
| PW þ 


TTI343 f Gov, he's dead, whoſe dying Moan 


HAT cars He deok, eY 
Would melt a Heart, to hear him ligh : 
O ! his dear Spouſe can ſay her Heart did melt, 


And by a Sympathy his Sorrows felt. : 
Theſe pierc*d = Fars and Heart, and both gave Grief, 


But here's the Pleaſure, here the Grand Relief —— 
His Sout in Sea of Goſpel ſweetly fails, - 


And tho' his Fleſh was weak— His Spirit had'Rrong Gales, 


Strong Gales of Conſolation fill his Breaft, 
He goes to Jeſus, and he gives him Reſt. 
The Blood of Jeſus that his Soul did prize 
As tke Atonemert, as the great Sacrifice. 
He's led to Feſus Chriſt once and again, 
He's led to Feſus, as the Lamb was ſlain. 
He's led to Feſus, and to bim he's led, 
His Soul with Goſpel Promiſe ſwe fed 3 
And tho* the outward Man that did decay, 

The inward Man's refreſh'd Day after Day 3 

Ac Times enlarg'd with Incomes from Above 

Which overcame his Soul——and made Sick with Love. 
BENTLEY or |» 

Here as a Star he twink]'d, nay fhin'd bright, 
But now more Glorious in the Realms of Light, 
Here Piſgah Views they did his Soul renew, 
Here he had a Glance, now a perſeRt View. 
Here Joys of Upper World at times did fee), 
Here he had a Crumb, now he hath a Meal, 


With Glorified Spirits raptur'd be, PE 


Here he had a Drop, now he hath a Sea. 
Now it's all Daylight, Tranſport and Delight, _ 
He's in his Father's Flouſe——that's in the Land of Light, 

BenTLEY — 

In his Death ſure a _ is vaniſhed, 

A Prophet fallen. and a Fatt.er dead, 
This ancient Settiement doth ſtro:glv run, 
That Duft thou art, ts Duſt thou” ſhalt retury, 
Upon all Fleſh God's wrought M-ralicy, 
The very Ange's of the Church they die. 

In OE E—_—_— | 

The Ckurch hath loſt a loving Father dear, 
The Church hath loſt a faithful Overſeer 3 
In him a Father to the Church did fall, 

One meek like: Moſes ——and one ſweet like Paul.) 
BazxnTLzyY whilſt here—— - 

He was by a New Teſtament Spirit led, 
Warm as Love his Heart, clear as Light his Head z 
Sat in the Sunſhine-of redeeming Love, 

Ripen'd for Glory, ripea*d for Above. 

He was a King's Son, ſure he was no leſs, 

And talk'd Court Language in the Wilderneſs. 

He travel'd hard, Zion-ward was his Face, 

Heaven was in bis Eye —and in bis Heart was Grace ; 
eweet Goſpel Doftrines with Pleaſure flow, -- 
BAznTLEY in Sickneſs tg theſe Doctrines go. 


\# 
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. With Underftanding 
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Says hee 
Theſe Defines from the Pulpit I did gi 

Upon theſe DoQtrines now my Soul doth five: ; 

QO Peace arifing from Pardon of Sia, 

Gave by the Spirit to the Heart within, 

And be found in .bim in Chrifl's: Righteouſneſs, 

With this A Lord my Soul doth bleſs, 

I find the ſweet Word, and the Word do eat, 

That Chriſt is God, his Righteouſneſs compleat. 

Chriſt, Robe of Everlaſting Righteouſneſs, 

This is the Garment that.my Soul doth dreſs ; 

I long to be with Jeſus, long to go, 

Why do the Chariot Wheels run on fo flow ? 

Here's breathing of the Spirit, pleaſant Gale, 

South Winds awake, his Soul with Pleaſure fſails- 

_ The Funeral Text, [xxi Pſalm, 23, 24. 

My Lips fball greatly rejoice when I ſimg unto thee ; 
and my Soul which thou haſt redeemed. Tongae 
alſo fball talk of thy Righteoafneſs all the Day long 1 
for they are ed, for they are bi wato 
Shame that ſeek my Hurt. S | 
us þ Lips ſhall ſing, and greatly ſhall rejoice, 

(3D YT emmemnmmans 

Thou art my Redeemer, I am thy Choice. 

Lord, let thy Glory be my conſtant Theme, 

For Jeſus he my Soul he did redeem: 

My Tongue ſhall talk, Lord, of thy Righteouſneſs, 

My Heart ſhall praiſe thee, and thy Name ſhall bleſs "I 

let my Heart thee praiſe, 

My Will be drawn, and my Aﬀetiens raig'd. 

May all the Powers of my Soul unite 

To bleſs thy Name, and give my Heart delight. 

My Heart ſhall praiſe thee, as thou giveſt Grace, 

Toucheth the Heart, and lifteth up thy Face. 

My Tongue ſhall praiſe the Lord all the Day Jloog, 

And Swe Love to Chrift—=the Burdea of my Song, 

0 
My Enemies thou bringeft into Shame, 
They ſeek my Hurt, but I truſt in thy Name. 


0 E271 TA FWY 


Here lies a BiwTLEY 

YN Life with Enoch, with his God did walk, 

And of his Jeſus he did ſweetly talk, 

ſweee Experience had a bleſſed Store, 
God gave him much, and ſtil] he gave him more : 
He was a wreſtling” Jacob, even ſo, | 
Wreſtling with the Lord, would not let him go, 
As an 1/aiah, and as Paul the ſame; 
Mis Heart was open, Child-hke was his Frame 
Was an //aiab, and Paul, God did ſend, 
In him the Prophet the Apoſtle blend, 

T. GUTTERIDGE. 


This ELEGY- Sold by the Author, at Number 47; in N 4 
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| Sacred to the MEMory of 7 jul E I (7 9%. 
The Reverend Mr. THOMAS HALL 


Who Died Faure the 3d. 1762. In the Seventy-fixth Year of his Age. 


And is Hall dead, 


N elder in the Church, a ſhining Light, 
Ft ' His better Part, his Soul i is gone to bliſs 
Gone from near Moorfields, to Realms of Light, 
To everlaſting, everlaſting Day, 
Gone from London's Suburbs, to Jeruſalem, 
Unto the heavenly Jeruſalem, 
The holy City of the living God, 
There cloath'd with everlaſting Righteouſneſs, 
The train of his Redeemer there Support 
In the upper, and in the better world ; 
Were all is Glory, and the blaze of day, 
No more ſees his Redeemer through a Glaſs 


| - Hall,through grace "Sat all things "= was weau'd 
 Meetin'd for glory, and by grace redeem'd ; 
Triumphant in Faith's Chariot he did ride, 
; And froma Pulpit to a Manſion {lide : 
| Panting for breath, heavenly gales comes on, 

” And dying words they ſmell of Lebanon ; 

| Hall, he's by Faith enabled to row! 

! On Chriſt, the weight of his immortal Soul ; 

+ Faith's in his eye 6 gives him hopes in death, 

I | He got a Heaven, when he loſt bs Breath. 


The Reverend Thomas Hall, 
'As Enoch, Jacob did, don't think it odd, 


But ſees him, as he is, face to face. . He walk 'd, he wreſtl'd,wreftl' kd y vith God, WY 
| en born 25 firength fe did Tenew, 


And as a Mo/es, had a Piſgab's view : 
JNow this 1/rae/'s duſt doth in Silence lie, 
But his Soul —— 
Ft hath Pau/'s rapture, and Paul's extay ? 
"In day-light of God's countenance doth ſhine, 
« There gives more Joy than here increaſe of wine, 
*There's light as morning, underſtanding clear, 
. The Will zs drawn, libercy doth appear : 

Peace In the Conſcience, there is no-more Sin, 
 _ Hearr's full of love, for all is love within : 
| Here leave Hal's Spirit, ſwallow'd up with bliſs, 
Bleſt with Pau/'s rapture, and with Moſes kiſs. 


In HalPs a great Light i is vaniſhed, 
A Prophet fallen, and a Father Dead, 
His ſilver Tongue did Goſpel Glory ſpread, 
His works they live, altho' his body dead.; 
Here to his Church he freely did impart, 
Light he received with a glowing heart ; 
A tide of Joy ruſh'd in his Breaſt below, 
And Preaching Chriſt, made his Aﬀections flow, 
Be found in him, his Soul breath'd for no leſs, 
Leaned on his Jeſus in the Wilderneſs. 


Hall, 
Goſpel Truths to him were {avourie meat, eee ee 
He found the word, and that his Soul did eat; * MS* TAIT LRN (7495 AID 
The charms of everlaſting Righteouſneſs ; 

Open'd his heart, and Lip Jeſus to bleſs, 7 WO POS” 7. 
Let this inſpire us were e'er we £0, 
To ſay Hall's gone, were tides of joy they flow, 
Say ſtrong was his love and his light was clear, 
Hall was drawn by love, and not drove by fear, 
Say, Conlolations of his God above 
Swallow'd him up in rapture and in love; 
He's gone to glory, here below had grace, 

Now he's uncloath'd of fleſh,he ſees with.open face 


It's ſw :t to ſtand about a dy ying Bed, 
To ſee the Saint with Go _— Promiſe ſed, 


IV chamber of this Grave here lies a Hall 
= His body crumbling into duſt doth fall, 
+ In this Grave Hall's mortal part remain, 
| IT the Redeemer raiſe it up again : 
+: Here may it reſt, until the W, ny doth end, 
| "1 hen Graves ſhall open, and the Skies ſhall rend : 

; When the Redeemer fits upon his Throne, 
| Shall raiſe this duſt, and claim it as bis own ; 


e lies Hall's mortal Part, and that alone, 
The ſoul be cheer'd, refreſh'd with heavenly Os f " ho 
Regail'd with fon: Fs oe ſet bel His better part ſurrounds now his redeemers throne. 


? WE -_, - _ _ T. Gutteridge, ©. 
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THE GRAND QUESTION DEBATED, 


— TEETH 5K 


Hamilton's Bawn ſhould be turned into a Barrack or a MarT Hovse. 4 


FT HUS ſpoketo my Lady the Knight * full of care, 
« Let me have your advice in a weighty affair. 
© This Hamilton's bawn +, while it flicks on my hand, 
«« 1 lo[z by the houſe what 1 get by the land; 
« Eui huw to difpoie of it 16 the beſt bidder, 
«© For a barrack 7 or malt-novic, we now muſt conſider, 
© Firit, lot me ſoppole L make it a malt-houſe, 
Here I have computed the profit will fall © us; 
«+ There's nine hundred pounds fer labour and grain, 
** I tncreale it ro twelve, fo three hundred remain z 
** A handiome addition for wine and good chear, 
© Three diſhes a day, and three hogtheads a year; 
* With a dozen large veſſels my vault ſhall be ſtor'd; 
* No latte ſcrub joint ſhall come on my board; 
4 .\nd you and the Dean no more ſhall combine 
'* To tint me at night to one bottle of wine; 
' Nor ſhall I, for his humour, permit you to purtoin, 
\ flone and a quarter of beef from my ſurloin. 
* I make it a barrack, the crown is my tenant ; 
ly dear, I have ponder'd again and again on't : 
in poundage and drawbacks I loſe half my rent, 
\'hatever they give me, I muſt be content, 
** Oc jo:n with the court in every debate; 
** And rather than that, I would loſe my eſtate.” 
Thus ended the Knight: thus began his meek wife: 
« Ie mul, and it ſhall be a barrack, my life. 
& I'm grown a mere mopus; no company comes, 
*© Bot a rabvle of tenants, and cuſty dvll || Rams. 
+* With Parſons what lady can keep herſelf clean ? 
* I'm all over daub'd when I fit by the Dean. 
«© But if you will give us a barrack, my dear, 
* The Cyytain, Pm ſure, will always come here; 
© I then ſhall nut value his Deanſh:p a ftraw, 
« For the Captain, I warrant, will keep him in awe; 
«© Or, thould he pretend to be briſk and alert, 
«« Wl; tell him that Chaplains ſhould not be fo pert; 
* The" m-n of his coar ſhould be minding their prayers, 
+4 And not among ladies to give themſelves airs.” 
Thus argued my Hady, but argued in vain; 
The Knight his opy,on ref»]v*d ro maintain. 
; Rut Hannah **, who liſten'd to all that was paſt, 
And could not endure fo vulgar a taſte, 
\$ foon as her Ladythip calld to be dreft, 
U'rv'd, 4 Madim, why ſurgly my matitei's poſſeſt. 


" ,** Sir Arthur the maltiter! how tine it will ſoond ! 


$4 


1 i*d rather the bawn were ſunk under ground. 
}% 
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* $ic Arthor Acheſon, at whoſe ſeat this was written, 

+ A lacge old houſe, two miles trom Sir Arthur's feat. 

+ The army 1n Irclaud is Iodyed'io firong buildings, 
called barracks. 

| A cant word jn Ireland for a poor clergyman. 

#% My lady waiting» woman. 


Written in 1729 by DEAN SWIFT, and 
Read with great Applauſe by Mx HENDERSON, at Freemaſor's- Hall. 


« But, madam, I gueſs'd there would never come good, 

« When I ſaw him ſo often with ++ Darby and Wood: 

« And row my dreams out ; for I was a-dream'd 

« That I ſaw a huge rat---O dear, how I ſcream'd! 

« And after, methought, I had loſt my new thoes ; 

« And Molly, the ſaid, I thould hear ſome ill news. 

«© Dear madam, had you but the ſpirit to teaze, 

« You might have a barrack whenever you pleate ; 

« And, madam, I always believ'd you fo ſtout, 

« That for twenty denials you would not give out. 

& Jf I had a hatband like him, I purteſt, | 

« Till he gave me my will, I would give him no reſt ; 

« And, rather than come in the ſame pair of ſheers 

« With ſoch a croſs man, I would lic in the ſtreets : 

« Bat, madam, I beg you contrive and invent, 

« And worry him out, till he gives his conſent. 

« Dear madam, whencer of a barrack I thiok, 

« An 1 were to be hang'd, I can't ſleep a wink : 

« For if a new crotchet comes into my brain, 

« 1 can't get it out, though I'd never fo faia. 

« 1 fancy already a barrack contrived _ 

« At Hamiltow's bawn, and the troop is arriv'd ; 

« Of this to be ſure Sir Arthur has warning, 

« And waits on the Captain betimes in the morning. 

« Now ſee, when they meer, how their honours behave, 

© Noble Captain, your ſervant” --- Sir Arthur, your 
« (lave; 

« You honour me much” —** the honour is mine.”'--- 

« 'Twas a ſad rainy night”'—* But the morning is fine.” 

« Pray, how does my Lady ?”—* My wife's at your 
« ſervice.” 

« I think I have ſeen her piture by Jarvas.” — 

« Good-morrow, good Captain, P11 wait on you 
«& down.” 

« You ſha'n't ftir a foot.” —** You'll think me a clown: 

« For all the world, Captain—” *© Not half an ioch 
& farther,” —— 

«© You moſt be 14170. Your ſervant, Sir Arthur! 


- & My humble reſpefts to my Lady uoknown.”—— 


6 I hope you will uſe my houſe as your own.” 
« Go bring me my ſmock, and leave off your prate, 
«© Thou haſt certainly gotren a cup in thy _ 
© Pray, madam, be quiet; what was it I ſaid? 
« You had like to have put it quite out of my head, 
« Next day, to be ſure, the Captein will come, 
« At the headof his troops, with trumpet and drum. 
« Now, madam, obſcrve how be marches in tate: 
« The man with the kettle-drum eaters the gate : 
© Dub, dub, adub, dub, The trompeters follow® 
« Tantara, tavtara; while all the boys hollo. 
« Sre now comes the Captain all daub'd with gold lace: 
« (01a! the ſweet gentleman ! look in his (ace; * 
++ Two of Sir Arthur's managers. 


_« But the Devil's as welcome wherever 


« And fee how be rides like a lord of the land, 

« With the fine laming ſword that he holds in his hand; 

& And his horſe, the dear creter, it prances and rears ; 

«© With ribbons in knots at its tail and its ears: 

Ar laſt comes the troop, by word of command, 

Drawn up ia our court; when the Captain cries STAND! 

« Your Ladyſhis lifts us the ſath ro be ſeen, 

« For ſure [ had dizen'd you out like a queen. 

«© The Captain, to ſhew he is proud of the favour, 

Looks up to your window, and cocks up his beaver; 

« (His beaver 1s cock'd; pray, madam, mark that, 

« For a Captain of horſe never takes off his hat, 

« Recauſe he has never a hand that 1s idle, 

«« For the right helds the (word, and the left holds the 

« bridle.) 

« Then flouriſhes thrice his ſword in the air, 

« As a compliment due to a lady fo fair; 

« (How I tremble to thiak of the bload ir has ſpilt!) 

« Then he lowers dows the point, and kiffes the tvir. 

« Your Ladylhip'ſmiles, and thus you begin; 

« Pray, Captain, be pleas'd to alight and walk ia.” 

« The Captain ſalutes you with congee profound, 

And your Ladyſhip curtfies half way to the ground. 

Kit, run to your maſter, and bid him come to us, 

« Im ſore he'll be proud of the honour you do us, 

And, Captain, you'll do us the favour to ftay, 

& And take a ſhort dinner here with us to-day : 

« You're heartily welcome; but as for good cheer, 

« You come in the very worſt time of the year ; 

« Tf I had expeted fo worthy a _ 
© Lord! madam! your Ladythip ſore is in jeft : 

«© You banter me, madam ; the kingdom muſt grant---" 

& You officers, Captain, are ſo complaiſant !” 

 « Hiſt, hufly, I think I hear ſomebody coming---"" 

« No, madam; *tis oaly Sir Arthur a-bumming. 

« To ſhorten my tale (for I bate a long ſtory) 

«© The Captain at dinner ap in His glory ; 

« The Dean and rhe Door | hath hu their pride, 

« For the Captain's entreated to fit by your fide ; 

« And, becauſe he's their betters, you carve for him firft; 

« The parſons for envy are ready to burſt. 

« The ſervants amaz'd are ſcarce ever able 

« To keep off their eyes, as they wait atthe table ; 

«© And Molly and I have thruft in our noſe, 

« To peep at the Caotain in all his fine cly/es. 

« Dear madam, be ſure he's a fine ſpoken man, 

« Do but hear on the C how glib his congue ran; 

« And madamy ſays be, if fach dioners you give, 

« You'tkn&er want for Parſons as long ay you live. 

« IT nc'er knew a Parſon without a good : 


goes : 


 t4\Doflor Jinny, a clergyman in the neighbourhood. 


y 


© . 


% 


«c 


G--d d---n me! they bid us reform and repent, 
«6 


But, z-- s! by their looks they never keep Lent: 
Mr. Curate, for all your grave looks I'm afraid 
You caſt a ſheep's eye on her Ladyſhip's maid : 
I wiſh ſhe would lend you her pretty white hand 
In mending your caffock, and ſmoothing your band, 
(For the Dean was ſo ſhabby, and look'd like a ninoy, 
Thar the Captain ſuppos'd he was Curate to Jinny) 
Whenever you ſce a cafſock and gown, 
A hundred to one but it covers a clown. 
Obſerve how a Parſon comes into a room ; 
« G---d d---m me! he hobbles as bad as my groom; 

A ſcholard, when juſt from his college broke looſe, 
Can hardly tell how te cry bo to a gooſe ; 
Your |||] Noveds, and Bluturcks, and Omurs, and tuff, 
By G——=, they don't fignify this pinch of ſnuf. 
To give a young gentleman right education. 
The army's the only good ſchool in the nation : 4 
My ſchool-maſter call'd me a dunce and a fool, 
But at cuffs I was always the cock of the ſchool ; 
I never could take to my book for the blood ome. [ 
And the puppy confeſs'd he expefted no good o'me, 
He caught me one morning coquetting his wife, 
But he maul'd me, I aCer was fo maul'd in my life : 
« $0 I took to the road, and, what's very odd, 
* The firſt man I robb'd was a Pardon, by Uo —— 
Now, madam, you'll! think it a ſtrange thing to ſay, 7 
« But the fight of a book makes me fick to this day.” 

« Never fiace I was born did I hear ſo much wit, 1 
* And, madam, I laugh'd till I thought I hould fplic. 
© $o then you look'd ſcornful, and ſnift at the Dean, ; 
« As who ſhould ſay, ** Now, am I& fcinoy and lean?* 
« But he durft'not ſo much as once open his lips, 
*« And the Doftor was plaguily down in the bips.” 

Thus mercileſs Hannah ran on in her talk, 
Till ſhe heard the Dean call, « Will your Ladyſhip 

« walk ?” ; 

Her Ladyſhip anſwers, © Vm juſt coming down:”” 
Then, turning to Hannah, and forcing a frown, 
Although it was plain in ber heart ſhe was glad, 


Cry'd, © Huffy, why ſore the wench is gone mad! 

6 Hes could hee ns ant fate-your brains ?-=- 
« Come hither, and take this old gown for your pains. 
« Bout the Dean, if this ſecret ſhould come to his cars, 
« Will never have done with his gibes and his jeers: 

« For your life, not a word of the matte= I charge ye: 
« Give me but a barrack, a fig for the cler ry,” 


Grids, Platarchs, Homers, 
bl Nick-names for my lady. 


Pripai * Ires- oye Lodgate mW Lomdos, | 


'The 


OUNG Billy was a-Stateſman bold, 
Of credit and renown : 
Of Grocers one by name was he 
In famous London Town. 


Gay W. ce, a Yorkſhire Lad, 
Went to him, as we find, 

And thus in ftrains of fluent ſpeech 
Diſclos'd his burthen'd mind. 


« My Brother dear !-—my pureſt Friend ! 
« Fatigu'd thou. art,, I ween 

« Employ'd.thou'ſt been for many months, 
« And aot a Play-day ſeen. 


« To-morrow is Red-letter Day ; 
« And we will then repair 

« To dine with Daddy 7: ny. 
« All in a chaiſe and pair. 


« With him we'll ſettle future ſchemes, 
« And further Taxes plan 

« To cruſh the Poor, and ſave the Rich,. 
« For which he is Tux Max." 


The morning came, the chaiſe was brought, 
The: plotting Youths got in ; 

T'wo precious Souls, and all agog 
To drive through thick and thin. 


Through thick and thin indeed they drove, 
As they had done before ; 

Full ſpeed they ruſh'd o'er hill and dale, 
To gain their dear Back-Door. 


Smack went the whip, zound went the wheels; 
Were never folks ſo glad ; 

{nſfpir'd with joy the Boys puſh'd on 
To meet their deareft Dad. 


Daddy appear'd, and hail'd with glee 
Gay W. , the Lad; 

Young Billy tao with rapture met 
The pgentleſ Child he had. 


i What news | what news! my deareſt Boys? 
« Make haſte, and tell me all; 

i Are we ſecure in Places fir'd, 
« Or muſt our Back-Stairs fall?” 


© Thanks to your arts” young Bill reply'd, 
« All things go well at Court; 

« The Crown, averſe to Fex's ſenſe, 
«& Will all our ſchemes ſupport.” 


« Why then,” cried Dad, ** if tha*''s the caſe, 
«« We've nothing more to do 

«© Than take ſuch meaſures as we chooſe, 
«« And our own good purſue,” 


Then, as deep colours ſuit bad plans, 
Up dark Back-Stairs they hied, 
Their Country's peace to interrupts 

And on her fate decide. 


— 


| Said F 
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The Extraordinary and Facetious HISTORY of 


IMMACULATE BOY, 


Who, JOHN GILPIN like, ran a greater Riſk than he intended, and came home fafe at laſt. 
As read at the Cockpit-Royal, and received with uncommon Applauſe. 


Behold theſe Secret-Influence Men 
In conſultation join's : 

Each gave a plan to ſerve Himſelf 
By ruining Mankind. 


n, ©© My Sons, attend ; 
« Rejoice with me, I pray: [hearts, 
«© Such Schemes I've ſform'd will warm your 
« And make you bleſs this day. 


« Fearful I am our Reign is ſhort ; 
«© Therefore ne'er {triftly tell 

«© What you intenT, or what you means 
&« And things may ſtill go well.” 


« To fink the pride of Engliſhmen, 
« And curb their ſoaring ſouls, 


| © Shall be our aim.—Give me your hands 


« Swear by theſe flowing bowls. 


&« If Ireland's force appears ſupreme, 
«© Then humble England's flag : 

«© If Britons rouſe to check the flame, 
&,To Ireland give the bag.” 


i Since Ireland's ſpirit ſeems ſo firm 


«© To prop our artful plan, 
«© Their Goods ſhall at our Marts be ſold 
«© Cheaper than England's can, 


&« Proviſions too and labour are 
«© Much cheaper there than here : 

© Commerce of courſe will take her flight, 
« And wealth purſue her there. 


« Then muſt the Eng/iſp droop their heads, 
«© And bend unto our will : 

«© However nauſeous be the taſte, 
«© They muſt accept the pill. 


« Whatever Burthens we impoſe, 
« Submiſlive they'll obey, 

«© And, broke in ſpirit, will conſent 
«« To Arbitrary Sways 


« And, Oh, thou Favourite of the Muſe, 
«© Thy Tax muſt not be loſt ; 

& A Tax on Maids we will have laid,. 
** Though laid at Virtue's coſt, 


« For proſtitution finks Man's mind, 
« And ranks him with the brutes 

«© The Man debas'd, the Patriot ſhrinks, 
« And that our Plan well ſuits, 


« And thou, Sir G=—=y P——, my Friend, 
« Man-Milliner, pray ſtop, , 

« Afſur'd that ere my Schemes conclude, , 
« Fl taz- thy Lady's Shop. 


« My Parent B—-, whoſe Scottip mind. 
«« No injury ere forgare, 

« Aferted once, and kept his word, 
«« That Lexdon he'd epflave, 


[ ——_— 


« Thy thoughts, my T——-r, well accord : 
| © Blackheath no more receives 

«© The Cockney's Gigs, nor gives acceſs 
« To aught but You and Thieves.” 


| With joy young Bill theſe precepts heard, 
Then ſaid unto his Dad, 
« To be thy tool in every caſe 
« I am thy pliant Lad. 


« To ſecret influence I owe 
«© 'The power I poſſeſs : 

« "Fwas you that ſhew'd me the Back-Stairs, 
« And duty I profeſs. 


© Whatever meaſures you propoſe, 
© The Public with I'll teaze ; 

&« And, Mungo-like, will do whate'er 
*& You, my good Maſſa, pleaſe.” 


Papa a few more leſſons gave 
To each ſweet ſupple Boy : 

They made their bows, and took their leave, 
Elated high with joy. | 


—_— 


"—- 


; Like Johany Gilpin, now they thought 
| Their cares would be no more : 

Homeward they drove at furious rate, 
Much faſter than before. 


But, vers'd alone in private roads, 
The public they forſook ; 

And, as they oft had done before, 
The wrong for right they took. 


—- 


Bewilder'd with confus'd ideas, 
With trembling ſteps they went ; 

Though bold in ſenatorial ſtorms, 
Their courage here was ſpent. 


For here no Monarch back's their cauſe, 
Or gave them courtly heat ; 

No ſanQtion here for ſpleen they had, 
No Temple for retreat, 


Though us'd the firſt and beſt of men 
With ſcandal to affail, + 

Though oft in darkneſs they had been, 
Here did their ſpirits fail. 


At length unto their eyes appear'd 
A farmer's houſe in ſight ; 

Young Bill deſcended to enquire, 
For vnce, the road of right. 


The Dogs,, the. guardians of the yard, 
Each took their proper taſk ;. 

| The Whigs appear'd in maſtiff form, . 

Tories m Charles's -maſk. 


The former ruſh'd with boldneſs on, 
The latter ſought the ſhade :- 
Fit emblems of the ftranger's mind, 


| On open ground afraid, 


The Boy, as does an afpin leaf, 

} Trembled from head to foot ; 

In ſtudied phraſe he try'd in vain 
To make his conrtly ſuit. 


But Hodge, the owner of the farm, 
No words could e'er deceive; 

| For not fat he did not know 

The ruſtic would believe. 


« 1 am great C———='s ſon,” ſaid Bill, 
« Therefore ſome ſhelter grant z 

| & Or lead my doubtful ſteps, I pray, 

«© Unto the ſpot I want.” 


| ©© Thou C———#"s ſon !——Impoſtor, go,” 
The Farmer blunt replied 3 

| «© His name, but not his ſoul you have, 
«© Nor are to that allied. 


«© No midnight councils he conven'd, 
** No darkneſs ſought, nor ſhade ; 

« His meaſures honeſt, open were 

| © Unto the Public laid. 


« He was the friend of all mankind,. 
« A foe to mean Back-Stairs ; 

« His Country's glory was his pride, 
© And he had Tradeſmen's prayers. 

© Therefore his. honour to defend 
« Againſt thy paltry art, 

© This gun, with its conteats,. I fire 
« Into thy milky heart.” 


th At ——_ 


In vain,.alas! the bullet pierc'd, 
No heart was to be found; 

It broke the belt with which his waiſt 
With budget was girt round. 


- Here Iriſh Propoſations flew, 

There fell the Taxon Maids ; 
Hawkers and Pedlars ſpread the ways. 
| And ftrew'd. were retail trades. 


Oh woeful tale, but Rill "tis true, 
Had Bil/ ſupport not found 

| From foreign fir that ſay'd his fall, 

He muſt have kiſs'd the ground. 


Come then, Thalia, muſe of glee, 
And aid the comic ſcene,.. 

| Which, had a Cynic been to view, 

Had cur'd him of the ſpleen. 


The Iriſh ſchemes, an half-ſary'd cur 
Of haſted to convey ; 
Purſu'd by maſtiffs noble two, 
Anxious for Briton's ſway. . 


A gooſe the Tax on Maids purloin'd, 
To add to Folly's ſtock ; 
But trepidation mark'd its flight 


Before a true game-cock.. 


4 
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| The Tax on Shops was torn in twaid 

By honeſt Engliſk cats, 

Who portions fair of food deſerve 
For killing venal rats. 


| At every window. girls were ſeen, 

| Rejoicing that their foe, 

Mean in his ſoul, though high in rank, 
Theſe. pangs muſt undergo. 


|| The Poſt-Boy heard the gun's report, 

| And thinking danger near, 

Explain'd in honeſt terms the caſe, 
And check'd the Farmer's fear. 


«- Aſſiſt him, Sir,” the Driver ſaid, 
* Nor more his feelings goad ; 

©©-Shew to a ſtranger, as he is, 
*«-For once, the proper road." 


Frighten'd to death,.the Premier P=—, 
By apprehenfions ſtrong, 

+ Had done a deed, which well we know 

To Office does belong. 


When ſhips are foul, it is well knowa 
That they muſt be cazeen'd ; 

When men are-foul, it is as true, 
That they ſhould be well clean'd. 


| But ah! the girls no pity took 


| On this bepickled boy; 
' For thinking manhood none he hag, 
They view's his plight with joy. 


|. © Oh, Bane of Woman !”* they exclaim't, 
« - Of Virtue chief of foes ; 
* Of Proſtitution, beſt of friends, 
*© Yet not its nature knows !” 


' , But, cold to every ſenſe of ſhame, 
To every obje& cold, 

He, filent as'in Senate ſtood, 
When of his ſhifting told. 


| To decency at length reſtor'd, 


His chariot be regain'd ; 
©- Hence” ſaid the Farmer, ©* keep that road 
© Your Father firm maintain'd."” 
* Thus Bill was to his home once more 
In darkneſs back convey'd, 
And hail'd, no doubt, with tears of joy, 
The Secret-Influences ſhade. 


| Should he again ſuch trips purſue, 
May we behold. the ſame ; 

And, if again the Farmer fires, 
He may take better aims 
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A SECOND HOLIDAY ror 


JOH N 1iL T1 


Or a VOYAGE to Yaux-hall, where, tho' he had better Luck than before, he was far from being contented, 


F HN Gilpin was a citizen | © That curſed jaunt I can't forget, Boat, after boat, now preſs'd the tide, He ſnatch'd it up with all his might, ' He thought it hard to pay forthat 
Of credit and renown, & Which brought me ſuch diſgrace And ſeem'd to ſwim a race; And eke with joy and glee, Which he did never taſte ; 
A common-council man was he, 6 No, no, my dear, ſhe quick reply'd, | John fear'd, leaſt ſome miſchance ſhou'd hap,| Then bowing of his head, he ſaid, His frugal wife was not well pleas'd, 
Of famous London town, « I mean a nearer place, As in the former caſe, « Your welcome, Sir, to me,” To ſee it run to waſte, 
Moſt folks have heard of Gilpin's fame, | * Amuſements round the town are found, | For not to pleaſure much inclin'd, Then getting al! upon dry land - 
And of the race he won, : ; 5 Delighting unto all ; ; Fate ſeem'd to be his foe, ' He to bis wife did fir. ; Nl happen 2 oben . 
Vhen he on horſe back did ſet out, «© Therefore with me, if pan Bagn, To make of him the laughing ſtock, &* My other hat, you know, my dear, But never =—_ it, we muſt have 
All unto Edmonton. «© We'll go to ſweet Vaux-hall, ' Wherever he did go. « Was carried quite away. us wits bebe ws go, 
nd never ſince that luckleſs time, * A ſculler, ſure, will take us all, His perſon known, likewiſe his name ! © But this, more honeſt, comes again, Hs drnck ihe f 
Which gave him ſuch diſmay ; «© The purchaſe can't be ; e wags, as they row'd by, * And when I get him home, rea... us ay wo _—— 
YT ten whole years, had he, and ſpouſe, | © And then along the filver Thames, Cried, ſnckee ohn Gilpin, that's the man | © I'll keep him ſafe within a box, B Though ml ny CLI » Ng fie, 
Enjoy'd, a holiday. & How we ſhall ride in ſtate,” That rode 1o manfully. © That he no more ſhall roam.” To pick ps" Og now ſerv'd 
he main chance minding, {till at home, } © #= = be done, John Gilpin cry'd, At this alarm'd, he hung his head, Beneath his arm his hat he plac'd, P : a 
On Bus'neſs quite intent ; « I like thy thought in this ; | Aſham'd of his diſgrace ; You'll gueſs the reaſon why, At this John __ bent his brow, 
e made amends, there is no doubt, 6 The ev'ning 1s not all the day, But with their daſhing oars, they daſh'd | In hopes, before he came away, His lady cried, © My dear, 
For what that day was ſpent. . « Much bus'ncſs we can't miſs.” The water an his face, Again it might be dry, ** Pray let us do as others do, 
heir daughters riſing in their teens, *© Then Miſtreſs Gilpin ſaid to John, Then bounce againſt the boat they went, | And in this ſtate they march'd along, * Since we are now come here,” 
Were innocent, and gay, 5 That we may all be BY, _ Which made the Ladies ſcream, Unto the garden gay, The wine, the ham, the chick was brought, 
. . . *n # R , 5 
nd as young girls, they often beg'd * Your very ſuit you ſhall have on, And Gilpin's hat, by ſudden jerk, Where he was waar 4 find he had With tarts and cheeſe-cakes too; - 
To have a holiday. 5+ Made for your wedding-day. Went ſouſe into the ſtream, Four ſhillings, there to pay. On ev'ry thing he comments made, 
;ood Miſtreſs Gilpin had a heart, 6 = lac'd cares, HE uy Too ſwift it ſail'd to be o'ertook, Yet ſcarcely had he paſs'd the door, And carefully did view. 
Her pretty girls to pleaſe; | Y our cane, wit of gold, Which made the wags more gay, And to the place got in What! twoond. ; 
ju how 10 win ohn Gilpin to't, * With roll'd up hoſe, and then you'll be | And all cry'd out, « fe Gilpin's hat, | When * here's Jobs Gilpin,” all did roar;| He aid, was I hy - om _ 
Was not a taſk of eaſe, * Moſt charming to behold,” &« How faſt it runs away.” And all did laugh and gria. "6 EX Ln ul cher bad 
lowe'er, ſaid ſhe, leave that to me, At length the happy time arriv'd, When Miſtreſs Gilpin thought his hat The ladies, with the beaus and wits, A potof Trueman's beer.) ; 
Tt never will cauſe ſtrife ; John Gilpin neatly dreſs'd, Moſt certainly was goze ; Came crouding all around, The wi P 4 he dna 
he will, ſure, comply once more Look'd like a citizen, indeed, She whiſper'd to him, pray take care And cried, « John Gilpin,” is it you, Avro _ 4 em e ſurvey 
0 pleaſe his loving wife, Array'd in all his beſt, Your perriwig keep on. Pray, whither are you bound ? And ied, I'm B | ga on anal 
nack's the time, in cheerful mood, | IG I fear my dear you may take cold; John anſwer'd not, but with his wife __” 
-an Gilpin for to ſee; All furbelow'd about, But other thoughts had he : And daughters, went along ! age : 
.nto him thus did ſhe ſpeak, With proper cloaks, in caſe of rain, So he ſecur'd it with both hands, To liſten to the muſick Fweet, He eat and grumbl'd all the whule, 
> ev'ning o'er their tea, In joytul mood ſet out. Which elſe away might flee, And hear a pretty ſong. He d, ae pand's 
dear, you muſt a favour grant, And now unto the river's fide, For loſs of hat and wig before, O! charming, cried the Miſſes both, may -= 6. Mee —" os. 
r our tenderneſs to prove ;” They ſmilingly drew near ; Came freſh into his mind, Do, Mama, Papa, hark Oy wr . 
zthpin, 5 what is your deſire ? The Watermen, cries © Gilpin”, comes, | When he the race did run to Ware, I'm ſure, O! dear, that thrilling voice { A coach was call'd, which griev'd hum fore, 
bh deny my love.” And run to get the fair. « And left the world behind.” Is fweeter than the lark, - gn they went away; 
1 re's my ſweeteſt life, ſaid ſhe, | Now ſeated in the cleanly boat But patient fill, yet full of fear - | | TY ONT ny ught he ne'er wou'd have 
_ ſtrok'd his {murking face, he How ſmoothly did op glide 3 mncers naght wopadery Aye, aye, __ CD will do, Anatber hel, 
twhich he kiſs'd hus deareſt dear, Their hearts were ey'ry one on float, And make the water prove as bad But ho mar in to hear Now let us ſing, long live the King, 
And ſmil'd with comely grace. As was the flowing tide. As formerly the horſe, Britannia, or roaſt beef, ; And Gilpin! long live he; _ 
"ou know, faid ſhe, © Since that ſad day, | The daughters gracefully did look, He only to the ſneerers ſaid To Vaux-hall ſhou'd he go again, 
«+ Which we could not foreſce, Which graces much my theme, «JT ® p May I be there to ſee, 
That we have never thought upon Stately as are the downy ſwans « An other time it 
« An other holiday. ; That Fwien upon the flown. « Each dog muſt have his day.” bh 
+ Ten circling years have made their round,| John Gilpin view'd with joy the pair So on he ad Yo ac S& 0 X# DD 0 Xs 
& And time comes ſtealing on ; 1 (Faure him this inall pride 't# ; | 6p 0 Porn! ring 
Next Tueſday page 27, Ye, IB And thought them piQtures of his dear, Well pleas'd was Gilpin to behold | Paryrzp JuLy 2, 4785, 
6 4p mare one,” When ſhe became his bride. * His hat was there FxrE, Taincran, No. g6, Hoficr-langg 
ſohn Gilpin hum'd, and ha'd awhile Good Miſtreſs Gilpin too was , The boats puſh'd in from | | | | 
Then ted, « ir llbefo, * | Benſon df | Ando tvhih Ghent? docs = 
© Yet you do not mean, wy dear, | That tho her «harms to fade, . | But glad was he the hatto fee | And .. 
# To EDMONTON © go, | They bloom'd in Gilpin's mind, | 9 near unto his hand, | Enter'd Ok 
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I. 
AS time circles round, what ſtrange whims and what fancies, 
By chance, or defign, are held forth—like romances ; 
The preſent will ſure, for a way; 9 ty: 
1 


As it is not the Queen's —but the Miniſter's A—, 
Miniſter's A-——, &Cc. 
IL 


To the altar of Hymen, two fond ones were bound, 
And the glaſs to their nuptials went jovially round 
Yet after ſweet meat oftcn comes ſour ſauce, 
As you'll find bye and bye—of the Wimbledon A 
Wimbledon A 
III. 


Jolly Bacchus prefided, and puſh'd round the bowl, 
And fild with his heart-cheering juice ev'ry ſoul ; 
*Till prudence dire&ted them homeward to pats, 
And the Son of great Ch—t—m was ſeen on an A " 
Seen on an A 


» &Ce 


yz GCo 


IV. 
To accommodate all, were not horſes enough, 
Of humility P—tt gave 2 wonderful proof ; 
For ſecing a donkey at fecd on the graſs, 
Then England's Prime Miniſter mounted an A 
Mounted an A=-=, &Cc, 


V. 
Yet the obſtinate brute, at this critical pinch, 
(What &er was the reaſon) would not ſtir an inch ; 
When a farmer, who happening that way to paſs, 
Cry'd, who'll give a kick at the Miniſter's A 
: Miniſter's A——, &c. 
VI. 


The word x1cx 'tis ſuppos'd made him caper and bray, 
And over the common at once dart awav ; 
Tho” others imagine it ſo came to paſs, 
That ſomebody near kick'd the Miniſter's A 6 
Miniſter's A 
VIL. 


Let malice and envy not here vent their ſpleen, 
Or broad-looking laughter make game of the ſcene ; 
'Tis own'd that ſuch things come but ſeldom to paſs, 
As here is diſplay'd—kick the Miniſter's A 
Miniſter's A=——, &e, 
VIII. 


With budget and taxes, the people halt mad, 
For a kick at the Miniſter ſure would be glad ; 
Yet his friends for his honor would cry out alas ! 
How can you for ſhame kick the Miniſter's A———, 
Miniſter's A=——, %e, 


, QC. 
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I. 


\ \ T HEN I was quite a Schoo/-boy, (ere yet I'd learn'd my Book) 
I found an Itch for ANGLING in every little Brook ; 

An Oſter Rod, ſome Thread for Line, a crooked Pin for Hook, 

And thus equipp'd I axzgled, in every little Brook : 


Where Prickle-back; and Minnows, each Day I caught in Store, 
With Stoneloaches and Millers-thumbs, thoſe Brooks afford no more : 
And thus the little ANGLER, (with crooked Pin for Hook) 
Wou'd ſhun each noiſy ranger, to fiſh the murn*ring Brook. 


Il. 


Then next I bought ſome Farthing Hooks, and cke a Horſe-hair Line ; 
An Hazle Rod, with Whalebone Top, my Play-mates to outſhine : 
With which I ſoon aſpired, to angle with a Flote ; 

And where I could not fiſh from Shore, I ang''d from a Boat : 

Then Roach and Dace, and Bleak I took, and Gudgeons without End ; 
And now and then a Pearch I'd hook, which made my Rod to bend. 
And thus the little ANGLER, (pleas'd with his Line and Hook) 

Wou'd ſhun each noiſy Wrangler, to fiſh the murm'ring Brook. 


I. 


Bream, Chub, and Barble next I ſought, their various Haunts I try*d, 
With ſcower*'d Worms, Graves, Cheeſe and Pafte, and various Baits beſide; 
With Hooks of K:rby-bent, (well choſe) and Gut that's round and fine, 
50 by Gradations thus I roſe to fiſh with Running Line : 

A Multiplying Winch I bought, wherewith my Skill to try, 

And ſo expert myſelf I thought, few with me now cou'd vie: 

And thus the little ANGLER, with Rod and Line, and Hook, 

Wow'd ſhun each noiſy angler, to fiſh the murm'cing Brook. 


IV. 


My Mind on Trolling, now intent, with live and dead Snap-hook : 

I ſeldom to the Rivers went, but Pike or Fack I took ; 

Near Banks of Bulruſh, Sedge and Recd ; a dark and windy Day : 

And if the P:ke were on their Feed, I rarely miſs*d my Prey. 

If Baits are freſh, and proper Size, no Matter what's the Sort, 

At Gudgeons, Roach, or Dace they'll riſe ; with all by Turns, I've Sport: 
So now a dextrous ANGLER, with Rod and Line, and Hook, 

I ſhunn'd each noiſy Wrangler, to fiſh the murm*ring Brook. 


V. 


And now to caſt a Fly-line well, became my chiefeſt Wiſh ; 

I ſtrove each ANGLER to excel ; and cheat the nimble Fþ : 

Now Trout and Greyling I could kill, (if gloomy was the Day) 

And Salmon alſo, (at my Will) became an eaſy Prey : 

Now Flies and Palmers I cou'd dreſs, Aquatic Inſeds too, 

And all their various Seaſons gueſs, their Uſes well I knew : 

So now a dextrous ANGLER, with Rod and Line, and Hook, : 
I ſhunn'd each noiſy Frangler, to fiſh the murm'ring Brook, 


VI. 


So now to cloſe this charming Scene, which none but Sportſmen feel ; 

Be ſure yo"1 keep the Golden Mein, nor arm your Hearts with Steel ; | } 
The Fiſh with Moderation take, and to the Faiz zz w1nD ; 

And ne'er with them your Promiſe break, but Virtue keep in Mind : þ 
So Wives and Sweethearts now let's drink, let each Man fill his Glaſs, - 
And may we never ſpeak or think, to diſconcert our Laſs. — 

Then when our Lines are all worn out, and feeble grows the Hook, 

They'll ne*er forget the ANGLER, that angled in the Brook. ' 


They'll ne'er forget the ANGLER, that angled in the "vo ! 
N. P. If any of theſe Songs are ſold without Mr. Boaz's Signature, the Vender will be proſecuted. | '® : b 
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ON THE 3 
MUCH LAMENTED DEATH EE / 
Or THE « 


Rev. JOHN BERRIDGE, 


Late VICAR of EVERTON, near POTTON, in BEDFORDSHIRE, 


Who departed this Life on TuzspAy, JANVARY 22, 1793, about Three in the Afternoon, 


— 


LY 


Know ye not, that a great man is fallen this day in Iſrael? 2 Sam. iii. 38. 


Behold, an Iſraclite indeed ! John i. 47. 


H A T meliferous ſounds are theſe I hear, 
Swiftly floating thro' the ambient air ? 


It is the note of pure ſeraphic fire, 

Sweetly hailing our much honour'd Sire. 

Around his Angel kindred ſpirits fly, 

To know his name, as he approaches nigh. 
BERR.IDGE, he ſays, was late my earthly name, 
A ſei. 
But ſtay me not, with eagerneſs he cries : 


forth of our dear Saviour's Name. 


I long to ſee Him with immortal eyes ; 
Him who erſt I feebly preach'd below ; 


FH Him to whom the Gentile nations flow o 


JESUS, my King, my SAvious, and my Gop ; 
David's Root, yet of Jeſſe's ſtem a Rod. 

Hark !—His voice !—He calls me to his throne ! 
When, lo! a ſudden glory-round him ſhone. 

The Saviouk comes, and takes him to His arms : 
His foul o'erpowers with His ſalvivic charms, 
Stay, dear Los, this is too much, he cries, 
My portion's at Thy feet, where Mary lies : 
Leſs than the leaſt of all the ſaints confeſt : 

In Thee and then alone I'm only bleſt, 


Ae he liv'd, thus died this Man of God : 
Humbly in ImManver's ſeps he trod. 
In him a friend thro” all the country round, 
The poor, the naked, and the hungry found. 
His fellow-lab'rers feel his foſt ring care ; 
Had his advice, his patrimony ſhare. 


= — 
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Oft he petition'd others, as their friend ; 

Yet in all, Carisr's glory was his aim, his end. 
He envied not, he courted no applauſe : 

His heart was only in his Savious's cauſe. 

His life was inoffenfive, meek and mild : 

In manners ſweet, in ſimplicity a child, 

He in his public character ſet forth 

The Sav1iovur's fulneſs, and intrinſic worth ; 

Laid low the ſinner, CxrisT exalted high : 

He learn'd Arminius” doctrines to decry. 

As his Goſpel Iyre was by the SpiziT ſtrung, 
The faint, the finner, on his accents hung, 

They both return'd, muſing on the pleaſing theme, 
Convinc'd that all heſide was but a dream. 

Many call'd him Father, while on earth, 

As inſtrumental in their ſecond birth, 

Theſe were his words as on his bed he lay, 

—*« Yes; and my children too will ſhout and ſay, 


« Here comes our Father,” from his labours” 


freed, 
Repoicing in the woman's conqu'ring Seed, 


His theme was Grace; Free Grace was his 
delight ; 
The Se11T's teaching, and the Se1rItT's might ; 
The Perſons of FaTuer, Son, and Hory Grosr, 
Ador'd by ſaints, and all the heavenly hoſts, 
Th' eternal ſelf.exiſtent Ons in THREs, 
Whoſe pow'r's ſupreme, whoſe love is full and free. 
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VAUXHALL 


FOR 


One Shilling 


Says I to Doll, the other day, 

We've lately not much fun done, F RY, _ 
AnA $0 $1ppose, we take the coach, 

And journey up to London. 
Why, yes, says Doll, I do not care, W- . 

I'!t go if you are willing, : 
And we'll ce all the Vauxhall sights, 

For they only charge a SHILLING, 

Tol de rol, &c. 


Arriv'd in town, [ call'd a cab, 
And swiftly off we rattled ; 

The crowd wur great, | didn” t care, 
But "mongst thera boldly battled. 

I came to man who sat in box, 
Says [, to pay I'm willing: 

How much a-piece ?—1 stood surpris'd, 
When he told me but a SHILLING. 


i vyalk'd inxide, | view'd the place, 
And shady trees walk'd under ; 
And then to little playhouse went, 

Which they 8aid wur the Rotunda: 
I look'd in glasses, 80 did Doll, 
To 8ee our faces willing; 
They made us uglier than Punch, 
But I only paid a SHILLING. 


We heard the woncert; Robinson, 
_ Did ing 80 very pretty, 
In, all our lives, nor Doll nor 1, 
Did hear 80 -eet a ditty. 
With Bedford, Page, and Stansbury, 
The air with 8weet notes filling : 
Says I, Ecod ! but this is fine, 
And only ſor a SHILLING. 


Mizs Forde and Mrs. Mapleson, 
I cast « loving glimpse on; 
And Billy Williams, funny chap! 
When up came Mr. Simpszon: 
His hat was ever in his hand; 
His politeness wur quite killing > 
Says he, Welcome to this property, 
And it's cost you but a SHILLING. 


I look'd at Siege of Antwerp, 
And | made my observations, 
And then | walk'd about 
To look at the illuminations : 
The Fire Works wur vastly grand, 
To see them we wur wg, 
So we went into the gallery, 
What wonders for a SHILLING. 


When I of all those pretty siglits 
Had taken an inventory ; 
L found Vanxball had stood its ground 
Exactly for a ceatury. 
I'll down to country go again, 
And tell neighbours, if they're willing, 
They can be delighted all this week 
At Vauxhall for mm 


ADMITTAN 
EACH NIGHT, 
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The NOBLE SANS-CULOTTE . 


Occafuoned by A CERTAIN EARL's ſtylmg himſelf 
A SANS CULOTTE CITIZEN 


IN THE HOUSE OF LORDS. 


Ranx, cb ...a&er, diſtinRion, fame, 
And noble birth forgot, 


Hear ST***#*pex, modeſt Earl, proclaim ; 


Himſelf a Sans CuLoTTE ! 


Of pomp and ſplendid circumſtance 
The vanity he teaches; 

And ſpurns, like Citizen of France, 
Both Coronet and Breeches. 


But, thrown away on lordly ears, 
His counſel none attend : 

No pattern take his brother Peers 
By ST****px's LATTER END. 


Let Commoners for Britain's weal 
Their patriot bottoms bare : 

Lords are no Sans Culottes :—they veil 
That Part with ſpecial care. 


They vaunt ariſtrocratic Tails 
In filk and velvet *dight; 

And, well-accoutred, each aſfails 
With taunts a Naked Wight. 


« At one End, ſays the noble Peer, 
«© No Breeches I retain : 

&« From this confeſhon we infer 
«© At t'other End no Brain, 


«© Whoe'er alike unfurniſh'd views 
«© Both Nether end and Upper, 


«© May ſwear there's not a pin to chooſe, 


« *Twixt Pericrane and Crupper.” 


Queen CHARLOTTE's welfare Heay'n promote, 


But what care WE for lordly Spies, 
A Miniſterial band, 

The nakedneſs who ſcrutinize 
Of Oppoſition land? 


What tho” they deem us poor and bare, 
Like thoſe Lean Kine Egyptian— 


Patriots there are who Breeches wear— 
When paid for by SUBSCRIPTION. 


mY With Nature's buff (tho* Bury anD BLuE 
Be ſcant) provided each is : 


No FUSTIAN if our bottoms ſhew, 


ds You'll find it in our Speeches. 


Nay, what if Brains and Breeches fail, 
Pray, ſay no more about 'em}; 

Since ST***#pex, ay, and L*****narex, 
Can make 2 ſhift without 'em. 


Say, for what purpoſe and intent 


Are brains and breeches fit? 
Breeches to hide our Shame are meant, 
Brains ſerve to ſhew our Wit. 


"Tis trae—but in this caſe, you know, 


i Both will be miſapplied. 

.0 Till L*****part has Wit to ſhew, 

4a And ST***#*px Shame to hide,——— 

mw” God fave King GEeor Ge, and give his grace 5, 

Pu To GEoRGE the Prince of Wales; ks 
And to all Britiſh Peers a Caſe, 

=, Wherein to keep their TaiLs1 = 


And ſhow'r its gifts upon her; 


And from each NosBLE Sans CUuLoTTE 


Defend the Maids of Honour ! 


[ Entered at Stationers Hall. | 
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VAUXHALL 


FOR” 


One Shilling 


Gentles high and low, O, O! 
Come, see my rarce-show, 
Full of sights the most amaziug, 
Scenes and wonders past all praising ; 
And the 7ime, you understand, is 
(Gentle Dandyzettes and Dandies !} 
One bundred years ago, O, O! 
A bundred vears ago. 


First of all I'll Show, O, O'! 
A military beau, 
Ualike our exquisites in trousers, 
To his periwig all bow, Sirs! 
Hats 50 8mall, and smalls 80 large are, 
Mounted on a thundering charger ; 
And his coat, by tailor's needle, 
Gilt, just like a parish beadie, 
A CORINNE +9” ago, &c. 


Ladies, now I show, O, 0: ,£. 
A damsel all the go; = 7 
Hoop enclosing half ber figure, © 7? 
Like a city barge, or bigger : - 7 
Head s6 bigh, with fruits and flowers, 
Took in Cressing but four hours; 
In a sack at court presented, 
Gigot vsleeves not then invented, 
A bundred years ago, &c. 


Next a ship at 82a, E, E! 
Proud of victoree, 
Colours fly, while Britain's thunder 
Strikes, as now, the world with wonder : 
Though estcem'd, no steam impelling, 
Wiads alone her canvas ewelling, 

A hundred years ago, &c. 


Next a street I «how, O; O'! 
With lamps a pretty row, 
So genteel and din—if brighte-, 
Thieves might starve as now, when lighter ; 
And the Charleys sct to watch 'em, 
Couldn't sce the way to catch 'em, 
A hundred years ago, &c. 


Gayest 8ight of all, all, all, 
Now behold VAUXiiALL ! 
Ia the dark-walk lovers dying, 
Ham and beef around 'em flying, 
Cut $0 thin, that ev'ry breeze, 
Would blow them up among the trees ! 
A hundred years ago, &c. 


Now all we have to 8how, O, O'! 
In present days you know, 
Is buinbly meant to give you pleasure, 
Your applanse our richest treasure : 
if we 8uccessfully compete 
With what was here estcem'd a treat, 
A hundred years ago, &c. 


———— 
Fd 


THE GARDENS ARE OPEN 
MONDAY ........26th of AUGUST 
WEDNESDAY. ....28th of AUGUST 
FRIDAY..........30th of AUGUST 

When they close for the Seazon. 
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VAUXHALL | 
One ne Shilling 


There were Eight-and- Farthings all of a row 
| A — Farthings of a row! > 


4 


Which Eight-and-forty Farthings (: to Cocker) 
- make Twenty-four Half-pence, equal in valne to Twelve 
Pence, is very good change for a Shilling. 


Then ladies and gents at economy's call, 
All you who are able and willing ; 
Mount ti i. ew Pratt 
And be bappy all night for a Shilling, a Shill 
And be happy all night for a SHILLING ! 


"Y — dons, wager wwey mn — roma 

rom all climates your ets 

Net Goelions diets made © flace exchange : 
Than you may do bere for a SHILLIN 


Ye lovrere, who can't, without notice at home, 


— in your cooing and bill 
nt I TEIN SHERI ree to roam, 
And say all your soft things for a SHILLING! 


You musical amateurs, where would ye go, 
To bear voices 80 nn thrilling 

And such singers as | am, I' '—- » 
To enchant all yourears for a SHILLING! 


Bold 8oldiers and bumpkins, who oft in the field 

Raw recruits or raw turnips are drilling ; 

whe es om r rows ever yield 
Such produce as ours for a SHILLING ? 


Ye Dandyzette ladies, who love zoft perfumes, . 
The zcent of all flowers ditilling, 

In our bottles and boxes, rotundas, and rooms, 
You'll find all their sweets for a SHILLING! 


Ye A double S's, M. D's, and P. C's, 
Who teach Latin, aud music, and milling, 
May learn at our school to take moderate fees, 
we take no more than a SHILLING! 


A century back—there can be but a few, 
Who remember the Gardens then filling, 

At twelve-pence a head ; but, lord! what did they do ? 
And what did you get for your SHILLING? 


They'd a lamp for each tree, and perhaps for each bough, 
Its oil on your gay dresses 8pilling ; 

While we for each leaf bave a sparkler now, 
Delightfully lit for a SHILLING! 


And what an expense for 'd wt 8 ——__—__— 
Cock'd bats, caps, mon Rn 

Lac'd waistcoats, canes, nes — I FT 
Which vinch'd the p the —— more than the SH1 7% 


Then all — run crazy in praise of old timesS + 
picquet to quadrilling z 
La t prejudice alex sleep, and these beantiful 


all be thrown in for a SHILLING! Wy 


THE GARDENS ARE OPEN | 


MONDAY ........26th of AUGUST. 
WEDNESDAY ....28th of AUGUST 
FRIDAY ..........30th of AUGUST 


Whea they close for the Seazon. 


ADMITTANCE, 
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THE CHARMING METHODS, 


A NEW 


Without one Error in Meaſure, containing a rich Preſent for the Ladies 
from the Poet, by a New Method he invented this Month of Augft, 
1797, to draw a captivating Lady's Picture, with her moſt amiable 
Features (placed exactly true by Meaſure) in one grand View of them 
all, never before attempted, to charm the Hearts of Men. 


ERE the new-ſealed thought, caught with ſpeed 
ſhould be, | 
*Twill be chang'd quick as thought you'll plainly ſee. 
If formed wide curling, or as a tetter, 
Note as follows, no rule can be better : 
Many hands, and compaſſes, muſt aſſiſt, 
Or the ſcaled thought might quikly be miſt. 
Small flalls, rifings, *tis maſter-piece to ſhade, 
By two painters their ſides ſhould be made, 
Aad firſt copied on bits of paper, 
While other painters comp les caper, 
From the out-lines to gage their diſtances, 
Shaded copies, by ſuch «fliltanc es, 
Might be here placed near the mouth, eyes, or noſe, 
Or in th«: cheeks, if there theſe ſeals are roſe. 
Con pais proofs from the eyes, mouth, noſe or frame, 
Might with reaſon prevent deteted blame, 
Forming uglineſs, exceeding nature, 
'This has been your cruel boaſted ſatire, 
But now we'll meaſure your work to a hair, 
And not let you our ſweeteſt likeneſs ſpare ; 
From this a ſixteenth ſize may be made, 
(1f not true) deteRed by the like aid. 
No painter can deſerve your credit leſs, 
When he attempts his compaſs proofs to gueſs, 
In old rimes beauty caus'd a mighty change, 
For novelty, I'll now theſe wonders range. 
: Artful Jupiter to a cuckoo turn'd, 
His loving heart for pretty Juno burn'd; 
This cuckoo ſought ſhelter in Juno's lap; 
Who did ſoon this bird in her boſom wrap, 
And recover from chill. When dry of rain, 
He ſpake ! and did his marriage obtain ! 
Tho? Junv was his ſiſter ! wonder not, 
*Twas a cuſtom the Perſians had got, 
Alectryon (by Mars) chang'd to a cock, 
To mend his fault, proclaims himſelf yourc lock. 
By Venus anemony flowers were made, 
From the blood of Adonis, Mars had ſlay'd. 
Paris Helen's great beauty obtain'd, 
By refusing empire, this prize he gain'd. 


Now place your face within your frame of tin, 
Cloſe to the tips of the ears, then begin ; 

Prepare your out-lines, from this mark well fixt : 
Gage her eyes, mouth, noſe, cheeks, and chin betwixt; 
Then let your Venus ſpeak and feel ; a ſpeech 
Well prepar'd, captivating paſſion each : 

From plays theſe ſeparate passions {ele&, 

When ſhe feels them, ſeal'd features come direR, 
To explain the mind, required for you, 

In exa& front gage them perfeRly true. 

Pineing, loving features are each, tho' ſmall, 

By a large magnifier catch them all. 

Seven or eight of theſe faces prepare, 

Firſt with out-lines, in places you can ſpare 
When highly finiſh'd, place them in one frame, 
On this captivating view, place her name. 

In ſeparate faces each passion ſhade, 

Pray draw eight, for a captivating maid, 


PPPPPPPIPPPIEIEEE IE IIS III SS $333 +3 333 $33 3333 $33 3-3 


—_ ” _—  — — — — — — 


S ON G. 


One picture can ſhew but one passion, 

To multiply them ſhould be the faſhon. 

Place them, as through the tiu they are peeping, 
In one rich frame, how worthy your keeping ! 
Now charmers call for your ſervants and glaſs, 
And by yourſelves the painters art ſurpaſs, 
Venus and Adonis ſhould then contend, 

And by their compaſles their pitures mend. 


This Maſter-piece of profitable poetry is entered at 
Stationer's Hall ; counterfeits of this Work will be 
proſecuted by a Perſon of high Rank. 


The Poet adviſes the Ladies to a& their Parts of 
Speeches of Captivation, taken from the Index and 
alphabetical Vojumes of the Beauties of the English 
Stage, and to get them perfeRly by heart, that their 
Feelings might not be interrupted ; Then their Use 
may be further extended, to charm their lovers into 
Matrimony. 


1 will now number the Feelings of the Mind, easily 
given you, by virtue of the liadex as aforeſaid, to 
ſerve theſe rich Purpoſes, viz. 


In Face, No. 1. 


In her black liquid, and enchanting eyes, 
Make floating Cupids plainly dive and rise. 


No. 2+ 7 
Languishing love was plainly printed there, 


No. 3. 
Smiling acceptance and great friendly care. 


No. 4. 
Help s0othing desires there quivered plain. 


No. 5. 
Compassion like arriv'd from heaven came, 


No. 6. 


Eager and excessive foondness is Seen, 
Liberal and consenting love I mean. 


No. 7. 


Humility and benevolence add, 
If in her face such features can be had, 


No. 8, 


Fidelity in creeping blushes trace 
This Ire scen in Miss Wingott's oval face, 


Nos 9s 
Wisdom, love, and sincerity combine 
To make this whole face perfeRly divine, 


This elegant Work may be had at the capital Bookſellers in Bond-ftreet, and Oxford-road, 
| [Price only Three Pence. ] ; 
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JUBILEE SONG, 


For WEDNESDAY, 25th OCTOBER, 1809. : 
C297. 


Tune—** GOD SAVE THE KING.” —_ 
#) --_ 
ay £ 


Bxrroxs ! your Voices raise, 
Join cheerful Songs of praise, 
With grateful lay ; 
May all our Island ring, 
Her Sons Orisons sing, 
For their beloved King, 
On this bright Day. 


May He the vale of lite 

Close free from ev'ry strife ; 
His Subjects see 

Bless'd with a lasting Peace ; 

May War for ever cease, 

Pris'ners each Pow'r release, 


And all be free. 


King George's Fiftieth Year 
Of Sceptre'd greatness cheer 
Each loyal Heart ; 
May the stain'd Sword be sheath'd ; 
Amity once more breath'd ; 
Commerce, with Plenty wreath'd, 
Sweet Joy impart. 


Thus may our Children find 
Cause which will e'er remind 

Them to agree, 
That we with Justice sing, 
God bless our good old Kin 
For tim our noble King, 

This Jubilee. J. D. W. 

Entered at Stationers' Haſl, 
( One Penny.) 


——— 
Merridew, Printer, Herald Office, Coventry. 
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Four new cAaRoLs for 1809. 
THE REDEEMER, | Oh ! moſt mighty, Oh ! moſt holy, | 


Far above the Seraph's thought, 
| Art thou then ſo meek and lowly 
As unheeded prophets taught ? 


IGHTY God, while Angels bleſs thee, 
May an infant litp thy name ? 
Lord of men as well as Angels, Ro 
Thou art ev'ry creature's theme. Oh ! the magnitude of meeknelſs, 
Worth from Worth immortal Sprung ; 
Oh ! the ſtrength of infant weakneſs, 
If Eterral is ſo young ! 


Lord of ev'ry land and nation, 
Ancient of eternal days ! | 
Sounded thro? the wide creation, 


Be thy juſt and lawfu! praiſe. 


For the grandeur of thy nature, b | _ 
Grand beyond a Seraph*s thought Come, Chriſtians all, behold the Lamb, 
For created works of power, | That on this day was born; 
Works with ſkill and kindneſs wrought. Come riſe and praiſe his holy name, | , 


For thy providence, that governs | And uſherin the morn. 


 Thro*” thy empire's wide domain ; From Heaven theſe glorions tidings came 
Wings an Angel, guides a ſparrow, To mortals here on earth, 


Bleſſed be thy gentle reign. | God ſent his own beloved ſon 
But thy rich, thy free redemption, | With us to ſpend hls birth, 

Dark thro* brightneſs all along ; Now to the Father to the Son, 
Thought is poor, and poor expreffion, . Be praiſe and glory giv*n, | 

 Whocan ſing that awful ſong ? Let Saints on earth with angels join 

Did Arch-angels ſing thy coming ? Tho REr_hOR'SE DESy"n. 

Did the ſhepherds learn their lays ? ; 0 ] 
Shame would cover me ungrateful, | THE SAVIOUR'S WILL. 

Should my tongue refule to praiſe. With one conſent let all the earth 
Brightneſs of thy Father's glory ! The praiſe of God proclaim : | 

Shall thy praiſe unutter'd lic ? | Who ſent the Saviour, —by whoſe birth 
Fly , my tongue, ſuch guilty ſtlence, To man ſalvation came. 


Sing the Lord who came to die. All nations, join to magnify 


From the higheſt throne 1n glory, The great, the wond*rous love 
To the croſs of deepeſt woe, + Of him, who left for us the ſky, 
All to ranſom guilty captives— ' And all the joys above. L 
Flow, my A TE NOW- | But yainly, thus, in hymns of praiſe 
Go return, immortal Saviour, We bear a joyful part, 
Leave thy footiſtool, take thy throne ; It, while our voice aloud we raiſe, 
 Thencereturn, and reign forever, , We lift not up the heart. 


Be the kingdom all thine own. We by a holy life alone 


Our Saviour*s laws fulfil ; 
' By thoſe his glory beſt is ſhewn, 


Christ in the Manger. || Who beſt perform his will. 
Where is this ſtupendous ſtranger, | | May we to all his words _ 
Nymphs of Soloma, adviſe ; With humble pious care * SE 
Lead me to my maſter's manger ; Then ſhall our praiſe to heav n aicend, 
Shew me where my Saviour lies. And find acceptance there. 


| NDON. 
PRINTED AND SOLD BY 9,” PITTS, 14, GREAT 8AINT- ANDREW-STREET, REN DIALS, LO E: 
ENTERED AT STATIONERS'' HALL | yp ; 
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Tus IRISH FORTUNE 


UNTERS., 


TWO Lads of Hibernia (30 famous for gallants) 
Determin'd to try if their persons and talents 
Would not gain the affeCtion of some British fair, 
Who might keep them hereafter from living on air ; 
$0 their plan being settled, to London they came, 
Rach in search of same rich inconsiderate dame. 
Patrick first sprung his game, a brisk Dowager gay, 
He escorted one night from her box at the play ; 
Where his eyes 50 well told her, his heart was her slave, 
That $he, proud of her conquest, his boldness forgave: 
Then Patrick return'd to his old friend and croney, 
& Come chear up my lad, we shall soon touch the money, 
« Here's a young English Widow just fall'n in my snare, 
&« And you my good fortune-$hall certainly sbare, 
&«& Arrah, sure, I know how to plaise a fie Lady 
*© Who's deeply in love with my person already. 
« But how my dear joy shall we get at the cash, 
« To appear in high stile and to cut a great flash ?” 
&« Oh!” cried Ted, *< Þ'l1 assist you, a livery ll wear, 
& And report that you're worth a good thousand a year ; 
« But a purse to obtain, to back your pretensions, 
«© And purchase fine clothes, baffles all our inventiens ; 
«& Unless, on the road we should turn bold invaders 
«© And borrow some cash with a brace of persuaders : 
« For where'd be the harm, just to carry this farce on, 
&«& If ome miser we robb'd, or some tythe-loving Parsen? 
& And when we have settled your business for life, 
& We'll turn honest again, and rob none but your wife.”? 
Pat lik'd the proposal, and with thoughts wholly bent 
On the fond Widow's jointure, a thieving they went. 
Pat needed but little of Teddy's assistance, 
A booty he took without any resistance, 
For 80 fieree was his look and $0 strong was his brogue, 
That they dar'd not refuse so determin'd a rogue. 
Now with cash in his pocket he sported $0 gay, 


Nor dream'd that the laws would his life take away. 


With 8word and cockade, dubb'd a Captain by Teddy, 


He ventures to make his attack on the Lady ; 


Who accepts his devoirs, and permits him to share 
In het rural excursions for taking the air. 

One day, ina pleasant retreat they were seated, 
And he her fair hand had with ardour entreated.. 


In her he declar'd all his happiness center'd, 


Whenrudely! $some zhief taking myrmidons entered ! 


. And dragging in Teddy, seized hold on his master, 
| No bull-dog enrag'd, could have held his prey faster. 


L 


F 


The Lady scarce heard en what errand they came, 
E'er she quitted the place in confusion and shame, 
Afraid, lest the goss1iping Dame, Madam Scandal, 
Should whisper,her name, and her charatter handle. 
« By St. Patrick! dear boy” cried Ted, ** we are undone, 
« Oh! curse on the day that we ever saw London!” 
« Devil burn ye,” said Pat © what signifies whining, 
(© "Tis better be hanged, than with hunger be pining ; 
« So lead on my lads to the prison design'd us, 
«© If wedie! we $hall leave misfortune behind us. 
How painful to give the affeRing relation 
Of fetters, imprisonment! and condemnation f 
Sad reverse! When expecting a fortune and wife, 
On a gallows poor Paddy surrendered his life | 
Whilst Teddy, whose crime was not deem'd quite $0 heinous, 
Was whipt round the gallows, in stile ignominious ; 
For whilst from his eyes the tears rush'd like a flood, 
His back corresponded with streams of his blood. 
Now "Teddy of wounds and ambition quite cured, 
Though sick of the penance he had lately endured, 
Thought by leaving old England, to shun his disgrace, 
And once more in dear Ireland to shew his sweet face : 
So in haste he et off lest the trump of ill fame 
Should before his arrival, his story proclaim. 
From $hip-board just landed, his comrades surround him, 
Each eager to hear, with enquiries confound him, 
«© Well, what news have you brought us? Are fortunes 
Soon made ? 
&© Whatsuccess have you had in the love-making trade ?'? 
6 Cease your bother,” cried Ted, © and pour me some 
whiskey, 
& Had you come my journey, you'd not be-so frisky: 
« But Teddy pray tell us, is Patrick come over ? 
© Has he to advantage been playing the lover ?” 
« By my soul Pat is married to the Widow Tree, 
&« And the knot tied as fastas a marriage can bel 
« Is she rich, is she handsome ?: cried all with one voice,” 
© Pretty well,” answered Ted, © but she'd not be my choice. 
« And for riches dy'e see, why she brought him such store, 
« Asensures him from e'er knowing want any more. 
© Such aconcourse of peopleassembled that day 
« I much wish'd an excuse to get out of the way ; 
«« But they forced me to dance, and to tell you thetruth, 
« I was ne'er 50 fatigued since the days of my youth ; 
« Forthey taught me such jumps, and such scapers to give, 
« I shall nc&'er like such dancing as long as I live,”? 


— ——— — . 
London 2 Printed for J. LEE, Engraver in Braſi and Wood, No. 68, Hatton-Gerde Entered at Siationer 1-Halh, and publiried &s tht 48 direfts, April 7, 1797» 
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THE ANCIENT DRAMA. 


© HE OUTSIDE. —Tn the centre, three Greek Poets are sitting; the two looking towards the portico, are 
\rist© phanes, representing the Old Comedy, and (nearest to the spectator) Men r, representing the New 
'omedy7. Betore them 'Thalia presents herself with her crook aud Comic mask, as the object of their imitation. 
\« is for lowed by Pulyhymnia playing on the greater lyre, Euterpe on the lesser lyre, Clio with the long pipes, 
ni Terps chore, the Muse of Action and Pantomime, 'These are succeeded by three Nymphs, crowned with the 
-ayes of the. fir-pine, and in succinct tunics, representing the hours or seasons, governing and attending the wing- 
i horse PegasSus. | 

The third sitting figure in the. centre, any from the portico, is Xschylus, the Father of Tragedy. He holds 
--roll open on bis knee: his attention is fixed on Wisdom, or Minerya, seated opposite to the Poet. She is 

-.-nguished by her helmet and $shield. Between Xschylus and Minerva, Bacchus stands leaning on his Faun, 
:-ause the Greeks represented Tragedy in honour of Bacchus. Behind Minerva stands Melpomene, er Tra- 
wily, holding a $word and mask; then follow two Furies, with gnakes and torches, pursning Orestes, who 
+retches his hands to supplicate Apollo for protection. Apollo is represented in the quadriga, of four-horsed 
Lariot of the Sun, The last described figures relate to part of Xschylus's Tragedy of Orestes. 


THE MODERN DRAMA, 


In the centre, (looking from the portico) Shakespeare is sittingz the Comic and Tragic masks, with the 
| v1%, are about his eat. His right hand 1s raised, expressive of calling up the following characters in the Tem- 
1est: first, Caiiban, laden with wood ; next, Ferdinand, sheathing his 8word ; then Miranda, entreating Prospero 
| 4 behalf of her lover; tbey are led on by Ariel above, playing on a lyre, This part of the composition is ter- 
1.nated by Hecate (the three-formed goddess) in her car, drawn by oxen, descending. 'She is attended by 
aly Macbeth, with the daggers in her hands, followed by Macbeth, turning in horror from the body of Dun- 
1 behind him. In the centre, Jooking towards the portico, is Milton, seated; contemplating Urania, accord- 
| x to his own description ja the Paradise Lost. Urania is seated facing him, above; at his feet- is Samson 
igonistes, chained, The remaining figures represent the masque of Comugs; the two brothers drive ont three 
-acchanals, wrth their staggering leader, Comus; the Enchanted Lady is seated in the chair; and the series is 
4uded by two tigers, representing the transformation of Comus's devotees, 
Tragedy, _— occupies the nich in the southern extremity of the building, is a fine figure, holding the 
:ragic mask and dagger. | 
. Comed y holds the shepherd's crook, or pendum, on her right shoulder, and the Comic mask in her left hand; 
«444 is placed in the northern extremity of the building, next to Long Acre. 


—— 

' THE INSIDE.—The chief entrance to the Boxes is under the Portico in Bow-street, On the left of the ves 

| wule is the grand $tair-case, which leads to the anti-room, in which is a fine of Shakespeare. From the 
| iti-room you come into the lobby of the lower tier af boxes ; which is in the Ionic 8tyle of architecture, and 
| » divided with arched recesses, the semi-circular parts of which are filled with pang from various scenes of 
| nakespeare painted in relief. The*fronts of th= boxes are elegant, though simple; a fretted flower, of an- 
| que form, runs along each tier, upon a pale coloured ground : above and below the flowers are rows of stars. 
'one of the boxes project beyond the others, in the manner of those usually termed stage-boxes; and the fronts 
© perpendicular, without any of that rotundity which rather hurt than enrich the coup d'@&il in the former the- 
're. Slender pillars, richly gilt, separate the boxes; and from a golden bracket, above each pillar, is svspe 


chandelier of cut glass : these chandeliers are novel in their form. The acats of the boxes are cp Wn. 


{lt blue cloth, and the seats are more in number than in the boxes of the former theatre. The pit 3s ; 

y two pas8ages through the middle of it, and the zeats are much elevated above each other. The two-sbilling 
allery is more ample than has been represented, and the slips are very wide and commodious. The most 
*markable novelty consists in the construction of the shilling gallery : here the architect, to preserve the 
uformity of his design, has rested the piers of a row of arches which support the roof, in such a manner that 
'» gallery is divided into five parts, rezembling separate boxes. | | . © 
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A NEW SONG, 
ON COVENT GARDEN THEATRE. 


Tune—Madame Fig's Gala. 


The great Cat wants it all her own way, 

Mr. Piano for to Jead the band, Sir; 

r. Leader was then to be turn'd away, 

ie Public cried it if be, well be damn'd Sir, 


On saint Monday the Row first began, 
On Tuesday they continued their din, Sir, _ SH _— 
On Wedneaday they all took in hand, F-4 om 
The dark Manager forward to bring, Shen TP: I] E "Fi 


Then he came forward 80 grim, | \ 5x Friend of Shakespeare, you must now give way, 

From the Boxes a Letter was thrown, Sirz- RS] r you'll gain the Public's displeasure ; 

The Letter 'twas plain meant for bim, Be content, lower the Pit and Boxes, I say, 

The contents that night wasn't made known, Sir. | And you'll have full Measure for Measur?. 
Rumti iddity, &c. Rumti iddity, &c. 

The dark Gentleman, Commander, and Co. In the attic, where mounted 80 high, | 

Did swear one and all they were willing, Pay a 8hilling and to the Pigeon-boles troll, Sir, E 

That for Grimatkin and their how, The happy gods the Pigeons let fly, 

They would venture both Sixpence and Shilling. | To remind them of their Pigeon-holes, Sir. 

For the Public then this wouldn't do, In the Boxes the bloods they all sit, 

| They continued to bawl and to thunder, Seven 8billings your lungs out to pull, Sir, 

Be advized, then, my friend, now pray do, Four 8hillings they pay for the Pit, 

To quell all this noize, strife, and wonder, But neither will 8uit Johnny Bull, Sir. 
Rumti iddity, &c. Rumti iddity, 5c- 

Let's combine, Briton's, now, and agree, So here is an end to my song, 

- The great Cat's 8qualling to dispenze with for ever, | My ditty I hope it will please, Sir ; 
To disgrace our old British stage shall not «be, All those of the party concern'd, 
And triumph in old England, no never. I hope I shall not displease, Sir, 
The Chief in Command's very ill, My motive for handling my pen, 
Jack of Spades in him has a rumbling, Being an enemy by no means to the party, 
Degist, lower the prices and-be atill, | And I hope we hall all be friends again, 
And end all this outing and ganliiing, Drink a — to our king and all parties. 

Runmti ic te: Rumti iddity, &c 


[Entered at Stationers Hall.] 4 | d | | LN 
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Tl praiſe BitLy PrtT ! for .his famous. new Budget 
© The Tas: upon Lawyers. 1---tho' Black.Nick did grudge 1 
:However you'll hear from my further Relation, _ - 


How his Imps, they were thrown into.great couflcrmneiain, 
ES. T1 Vow, vow, vow, Fal lal, &e. &cs 


Behold 2 ! hays the Law yers exerted their cunning, - 


Y 272% os 


ETLEES 


Ci, Vow, vow, vow, Fl mh &c. '&cs 


[Il. 
Oh la ; how the Judges did ſv;eat.at, their. Jabour--: 
In Eiiithg their Flats, t oblige. each gogd. rw obo 
Whilft cheir Clerks Inack'd the requiſite Fees for, their Honore'f'+ 
mw lau Fhing ſhook hauds with. their generous Donors. 


Vouw,. vow, vow, Fl lal, &c. &c, 
IV, . 0 "7" oh 
'Fhe croud of the ſcrambling young, Lawyers." twas pleaſing | 
'Po fee; with what Force into Courts they: were ſqueezing 
For their "Rights to Promotion they challeng'd each'Station 
Au with ſtrong Afidavits made a.damn'd Botheration ! 


Vow, vow, vow, Fal lal, &c, &cs 


V. 
The Day for Admrſſion ! to ſome 'twas -a Curſe Sir ! 
For ſome turn'd out F lats---with, Caſh out. of Purſe Sir ! 
Some din'd with their Clients---but to comfort each Sinner, 


"They charg'd Six-and-Eightpence--- Atend@rce at Dinner / 
Vow, vow, vow, Fal lal, &c. &e 


—  —————C———— 
PRINTED FoR THR AUTHOR, 

Ard Scld by A. BROWN, "No. 3 Blackiveer: Street, Clare Market. 
[ Entered at Station*r's-Hall, 1794. ] 
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Ome all that wiſh well,to th' Land where we dwell; 

With V"50l and Silk-workers, fing and rejoice z., 
While thoſe x y-be ſad, who have ruin'd our Trade, 
_ With Thanks and great Praiſe let's lift up our Voice 3, 
Or Voices let's raiſe, to th' wonderful Praiſe 
Or William our King, for. his Royal Conſent- 
To this Happy Thing, for which we now ſing 
Praije God and our King, and our good Parliament. 
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Let Hattzrs and Drapers, ſo down to Shooe-makers, 

With all who ſell Drink, or Provifions vend, 

With Plowmen and Sailors, and all (except Goalers,. 
- Or Faſt-India Traders,) Their Thanks to Heavea ſend ;, 

For Paſhng this Bill, their Pockets will fill, 

And Tenants will better pay Landlords their Rent ;/ 

Therefore let them fing, with us in this Rivg, 

Great Praiſe 10 our King, &c, 
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An, how many Years, has we been in Tears, 
Greatly lamenting our Sorrowful State, 

While th'Faſt India-Trade, great Spoil on us made, 
And by cur Undoing grew wond'rous Great : 

But now God be prais'd, we may ſee good Days 3 
Our Ruine we hope this Bill will prevent : 

And therefore we fig, for this Happy Thing, 

Greet Praiſe u0 our King, &Cc. 
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This Nation now ſee, what great Miſcry 
Is coming on them hy this jndia-Trade 
That Two Millions's ſent, in Two Years to be ſpent, 
Which make our wiſe Senators ftrangely affraid, 
Left what they're doing, prove this Kingdom's Ruine, 
VWhich.Miſchief this Bill is deſign'd to prevent : 
For which we now finp, Hi ding a ding ding, 
Great Praiſe #0 our Kivg, &Cc. 
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For this Bill b<'ng paſt, they'll not ſend ſo faſt, 
Which Coin will increaſe, and encourage our Trade : 
In Gratitude bound, we'll always be found, 
To defend theic juft Rights *gainft thoſe that invade z 
And from our good Prince, let ne'er a Man flinch, 
Or utter or mutter the leaft Niſcontent ; 
Pur in this round KRirg, let's merrily fing, 
Dr:uk a Health to our King, &C; 

6 


Ve remember with Grief, when we ſought Relief, 
Our Senators were weil inclin'd to our Eaſe 1; 
But ſome. ill advis'd, in Tumults did riſe, 
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>" the Ca..c'8 
The Heavens now fmile, on the Face of this Iſle, , 
And Trading will flouriſtras it did before, 

If our Ladies are kind, their own Intreſt mind, 
They'll ſoon = Imployment to mo» Poor,. 
And by it they'll gain, as appear very 
Whes thao imploy'd, will raiſe all their Rent; 
For Lands more Rent bring, while w' eat, drink, and 
| And praiſe our good KS, — Parliament. 


Some Women, we're told, are angry and ſcold, 
Reſolve to buy up and wear dia Stuff, 

Fn *ſpite of our Laws, and pitiful: Canſe z; 
Talk of Reſtraining, they're angry, and huff: _ 
But we hope they'll grow wiſe, in Time and deſpiſe 
To uſe what deftroy their Poor, Coin, and Reat, 
And with us will ſing, for this Happy Thing, 

Greas Praiſe n0 our King, KC. 


9: 
But when all is ſaid, we're yet much affraid 
Their Fancies their Reaſons will overpower 
So that they'll ſtil} wear, what's far-ferch'd, rho* dear, 
And our Wealth and Trade thereby much devour ; 
But if they're ſo vain, 'twill appear very plain, 
They are on their Country's Ruine til} bent ;. 
And thas 'tis a Thing, which greas Loſs will bring, 
And diſpleaſe our King, &C. 
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10, 
Our Princeſs, Heav'n prais'd, our Hopes has much rais'd, 
Since, for Preventing ſo ill a Deſign, 
She's graciouſly ſaid, ſhe'l] encourage our Trade, 
In Engliſh Silks then our Court will ſoon fhine:. 
For which in Her Praiſe, while our Voires we raiſe, 
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Her Fame for this thing, through the World will be ſent ; 7 

Her Glories we”, Ig, drink ber Health in this Ring, 

And praiſe our good King, &Cc. , - 
I, 

And fince She's ſo kind, Her Example let's mind, . J 

And firmly ingage, by joining our Hands, 

To Promote and Wear, what plainly appear | 

To be for the General Good of this Land. D 


Thro' th* Land let it run, and th* work is ſoun done, 
And from ſuch engagement let's never recant, 
But ſiand to this Thing, which much Gain mill bring 
To this Kingdom and King, &Cc. 
(. 12s 


12s ) 
In a Bumper of Beer, or ſuch Drink as is here, 
To conclude, let's drink-one General Health z: 
'Tis 4 Health r' all thoſe, who're clad in ſuch Cloat bs, 
As incourage our Trades, and Old England's Wealth: 
And they that refuſe, deſerve Wooden Shooes, 
Or elſe to go bare-foot unil they Recant ; 
Ikile we merrily fing, and make the Skies ring, 
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:Vith 1 ong live our King, and our good Parliament. 
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C61 
Av'ng in our Firſt Part ſhew'd th' Joy of our Heart 

7 H For Paſſing this Bill, our Grainbfwcs * x 

| $ Eet's-farther declare, to all that will hear, 

£s Such Matters- of Fatt as are fit to be known, 

That all Folk may ce, 


-v NG | 


ge. ſince we were told, how Silver and Gold, þ.. 
And Bulion was ſent out to purchaſe our Ruine ;. 
How our Workmen went, and our Patterns were ſent, 

The better to bring on our utrer Undoing : 

Fo eaſe our great.Grief, we oft ſought Relief, 

And with Complaints to our Senators went z. 

But now in this Ring, we merrily firg, 

Great Praife 10 our King, &c. 


( 3.) 
.4Þ For they've heazd our Caſe, and giv'n us ſome Eaſe, 

Our Hopes have reviv'd, and mended our State ;. 

, While our Mdian Foes, in Numbers up-roſe, 
With Noiſe and Clamour againft as did prate,. 
.Our _ Caſe prevail 'd, and their Deſigns fail'd,. 
At which their Paſſion and Folly they vent, - 
Ihilft we merrily ſing, Hiding a ding ding, 
And praiſe our good KBs KC, 


4+ 
s'd, © The French, Edifts made, to diſcourage this Trade, 
So that they bring Home much Silver and Gold y 
While we ſend our Bulion, to ſpoil Silk and Woollen, 
They'll ſaffer no Printing, nor Printed Stuffs fold ; 
1 The Dutch too grow wiſe, this Trading deſpiſe, | 


ſe 


nt : 2 Their Eight Ships brought leſs than One which we ſent ; | Whoſe 


Did we the ſame thing. much Gain it would bring - 
To this Kingdom and ing, &Cc. 


( 5.) | 
g In King Chertes's Reign, we then did complain, 


For our Trade in his Time was oft very dull ; 

But what we defign'd, they then undermin'd, 

All we gain'd was an A# to bury our Wool 

Which ſmall Relief yield, while the Nation they fill'd 
' With Silks and Chints, which at Court they preſent : 

; By Bribes or like thing, in F they bring, 

os Wbich mighs pleaſe the K'E, not Parliament. 


( 6. 

$ It has been declar'd, as we have oft heard, 

Theſe Traders once fear'd to bring in Wrought Wares, 
Or ſend out Bullion, to ruine our Woolen; 
= But now re grown Great, and got over ſuch Fears : 
| t Freaſure, in w meaſure 
Home -fuch Goods as Frading ſupplant : 
tes ; we now merrily fing, 
KC, 


ax 1 gr 
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The. Sdcond Part: 
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£801 Ps 
Torget a Law made; the New Dons then ſaid; , 


Since they've gain'd their-A&, :tis Matter of Fatt, . 
They're the like Method an1 Meaſures purſuing : 

For the Eagle declare, -how- they were fincere, 
What we muſt expett, if ſuch Goods here be-ſpent z - 


For the Cargoe jhe bring, put forward the Thing, 


| For which we praiſe en? our gaod Parliament. -- 
| if a- iDion be ſent, Yearly to be ſpent 


In Wares that ſupplant our Silk and Wool Frade, - 
'Twill hinder of Poor, half a Million, or more, 
Might be imploy'd here, Rnd and fed, 
Beiides as great Train, theſe Workers maintain; 
F' all the Proviſieas wifich by them are ſpent, 

For flopping this Thing, which ſuch Ruine bring, 

» praiſe our good Kirg, &Cc. 


9. ) : 

While we joy for Relief, 'tis matter of Grief, 
To think what great Numbers yet of our Poor, 
As Makers of Fans, Pots, Tables and Stands, 
Faparners and Linwers, and Multitudes more.. - 
Who will be undone, and their Country run, : 
If b' Law or Example, we do not prevent. 
The uſe of ſuch Things, which ſuoh Mijebief bring. - 
To this Kingdom and King, &Cc. 

: (106 ) , 
What treubles us more, is what is brought o er, 
Tho' it doth not excel, or come near us in kind, 


; 


. . ” | 
To this fork Ks Kc, ; 
11. ) 


ac we do end, onr Song we intend. * 
To remember for our Caſe, - 


With Zeal Good Will, did in the Bill, © 
And th' reft of our Friends that gain'd us this Eaſe, 
And all thoſe who wear, what ya | 

To th” advance of our Trade, and Lands in their Rent : 


Their Praiſes we'll fing, drink their Health invhis Ring... . 
| 4nd praiſe our good King, &c. ; 
( 12. 
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That th* 01d drove a Trace to this Kingdom's Riline.z : 


A 


- hrs - 
$ 


Eh 
S 
S 
v- 


FA; 
P24 


fc 


- 4 


+ Fa 


is "23 - A NEW SONG, 


” 
Þ. * 
Vas 4 
, } 
P # 


5 my "FX *+4, =» 


FREY. 


* CALLED, * 


-*. The Carcaſe Butchers. 


= ow = 
OF Compoſed by Jozzrn Dyxs. KC | 
Ra Tune—Gog' ſend Peace. 
$0715... 
I. 


VV HAT hiding add grombling goe on ev'ry 
» ; our . : 
In the midſt of plenty ſome, hogs mach devours © 
' "We 've plenty of good ſheep, and cows in this land, 
But hard to come at by each poor honeſt hand; 
| 5 Id ' CHORUS, 
There is meat enough, = 
It's the fat carcaſe butchers as keeps the meat up, 


The butchers wives and dayghters now Jreſs ſo fine 


| and gay 
' And ſpeak ſo affelted we ſcarce know what they ſay ; 
When atthe maſquerades theſe half-bred gentry dance 
Amongſt Turks and pigs, and old prieſts frax France. 


L m- | 
The ladi - they are now grown ſo ſhort in the waiſt, 
Yau can ſrarcely tell if their ſtays they are lac'd 3 
How can, you t6ll it they've had meat of the beſt, 
. » Theird-' - ;3 fo looſe, but they lov'd to be preſt.. 


IV. 


The fereftalling butchers ia Smithfield market wait, 
Ang buy the cattle wholeſale, it's ſuch rogues do us 
. cheat, - _., 
And if they go on depriving poor men ſo, 
" They'll ſee their. black ancle the devil below, - 


Wl V. ah 
; en the butchers' din”, paſt, the bowls come on 
| wh oh table As PA , e w 
With wine- h, and toddy, theſe rogues drink 
while they're able, | * 
P. ad fome wear ſpencers like monkeys round their guts» 
And ſome are fo fat that they juſt like ducks- | 


VI. : 


Some rich men, they give their meat to the dogs, _ 
Sooner than ſerve the poor they would give it to the 


Some overgorgs their naſty guts roy to burſt, 
While ſome in diſtreſs would eat a mouldy cruſt. 


$4 VII. 

If the folks would not eat ſo much meat for a time, 
"Thoſe foreſtalling villatns could not firut ſo fine, 
If the curſed graziers damn'd tricks could be ftopt, 
You'd have pieet at fourpence « pound foy.your chops. 
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x Senn & IV Y OE LETS 


Dick and. Johnny, 


Or, dT New OG 


T live At wy pleaſure, * + 


& And repent at my | 
| lorrowy. .. ON EG” * 


"1 


6 3% I will be | 


. And oy pepentance +: ROI Je 
Thus &aticklame Johnny, © « 'F | Fs | 
So blithe andjo bonny, | 3 MR 


Roar'q out. at our laſt merry mortiag y' 


But Dick, 2. 9ull fellow, 
Who never gets mellow, | 
Crigd, tf Jokany, life's joys are but feeting,”! 


cc Why frolickſome youth, 
1a" of a truth, > 
6 Wicked mirth, ſugh as yours, 1 deſpiſe, &j | 
« Come, give up yoyr drjgk, | 
: now to thi 
=.  Repept, and make haſte t9 be NE: " 


c Your:wiſdom is foll: "JE 


« | kate melanebaly, v2 
(path Job. an Þ repene when Vi ajdr 
Dn ts'x'beayen, I've heard tolf, 

- E” And L fear there's a.heV, x 


« $0-1 guzale to make my (bolder. 
| Hlpicre adurh., 


Good News; . 


OR, THE 


Farmers, CornfaQtors, and 
Millers Lamentat:on- 


For the Arrival of the Toreign Corn. 


A NEW SONG. 
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. Compoled.by Joserr DxYxEe. {\ 
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| Bw the poor of Ola:Briffand rejoice and be glad, 

Now foreign corn's come to this laad, it cheap 
may be had ; Ea 

The farmers ſaid the corn would ndt laſt this year out, : 

But now they're prov'd Togues we will with joy ſhout. 


CHORUS. 


The cornfalors and farmers en the popy have play'd rigs, 
Some ſcratch their mad heads—others throw off thetr wigs. 


Now the price of bread is falling, the bakers frown, 
The millers have raken'them'in in country and towns 
Stocks of flour they have laid in, «the otd price, 
Now ſome of 'its mouldy, ſome'eat by rats and mice. 


The farmers, cornfaQtors, and millers wes, Mg 
To know what's the reaſon the corn doth fo fall, 
'Gluttonizers farmers muft leave of drinking wines, 
For the Devil will flog them ip hell for their crimes; 


Oar farmers and cornfattors they all did q un | 
That the corn this year ſo mach a buſhel be, 
Now the Indian corn is arrived in his town, | 

It wil} bring the exorbitant villains pride down. 


FS 
4 


Our cornfaors are running like madmen about, _ 
Good news for the-poer has put them to the rout; . 
They runto each other to know what te do, 

Foreign corn arciv'd will make thoſe foreſtalleps rue; 
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Nblm epupot bay, for the Whore ont di 


6 14 - Z 
PS o La V 0 X . ; 4 
F 


| 2H, PE a 


nao yr beck Soeoqonrhey Ng 
© The minzey gates of Babylon did give- way. 


; \ All nations feel the stroke, and will feel Wnt 


ad upon it, the judgments are not o'er. 

I fear Buomapate'Apon er will rise very high, 
 Thoagh in the end bis power will curely die. 

_ Asn tyrant, with tyrants doth war Ind fight, 

When he is dove to be a tyrant—is not right. 

Is thoze days men will sce, feel, know, and dedlare, 

\ Cihirthe Lond cughe tw rok, and not. the Bear. 

| Enperience frow what has pass'd will make fools growwive 
©" Men will learn the laws of God not to deapize: 

© Myrants and tyranny ahall no longer reign, 

Truth and. justice the. pre-emineiice sball gain: 
"Satan, bound for a thousnd years, ball lay till, 

' Then. men will love peace, and go ne more to kill: 
Mea will plant and prune; and take the thorns away, 


| And learn tv bless each other every day : 


| Forget and forgive, the happy hours will slide, b 
' "Thas prepared; mankind becomes the Lamb's bride : 
God omnipotens vhall appear In his ereature man, 
This 5hall be the d—y 


/F Tem Fen, an Trick Lone Spitalelds, 
. ald | J:-3 23 Beg? 64; Gray's Ion Lane, Lo! MN» 
Rep. a. 3, - - > S+ Flober, 2, Lambeth Streew 


hm 


mu$t confess wise 1- the plan. 
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A _ S _ | 


CAUTION 
Againſt Mobing, With a petition to 
the KING, and an advice to the 


 Meal-mongers, 6&c. 


DS [34 | UNA OY O00 b 
E Poets be what muſe ye invoke, 
Be careſal too, Printers and do pot provoke, 
7 he guardians of juſtice, or laws of our land ; 
; When you oppoſe either, 'gainſt reaſon you ſtand. 

To juitify tumults, no man ſhould pretend, - 
Flſe farewell to order, peace then's at an end; | 
The Scriptures divine,'our good wholeſome atts, 
And rules that are facial, forbids ſach artracks, 


% 


Tho' .engroflin by theſe are condemn'd 
Let the Leghlaver, the -4 defend, ; 


'Tis the magiſtrate's duty theſe barpies to op, 
By ending their crimes, with their lives in a rope. 
odd wo Sultier by Year ye rr vague 

Should to t; all good ped 

For why TIS ie blood ( 
And ſtarve a whole 

© Royal Grand 
-The ery of thy ſubj 
Let no high conned 


a... 

rant us ſupply ; 

Far our Printers are ſeized, their labours are burnt, 
Nor do. I 'gainſt law and the rakers combine; 

I pity John Muat; who fell without blame, 
Who ſuffer 


To our king, as oar father, to grant 


| the jaſtive the preſs to kvvek 


Till peace or plenty, we never will tafte ; 
For Judg theniſelved, If Qarved to. rage, | 

Would fight for their vittuals and ſwear jt was ſage, 

1 refer to niy courtry, both parts of tny ſong, 

And will humbly ſabmit, if my judgement is wrong, 

Bur if I aw right, I freedom will plead, : N 
© For (ighing the ſtrains, of poor people in need. 

And to ſhow all engroſſers that 1 am a hero, 


1'll boldly afix here, the dame of * 
' : 4 
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Or an Alarm to the Veal-mongers and 
Cornicilers, in. Scotland. 


k 
Y E m-2ly mouth monkeis attend to my ſong, FS / 
Whoſe plunder brings plenty of dl: ſlings along, / 
Nu goſp-! or law itarv'd pevple regard, 73 7 ao NE 
For hunger thri.” ftonrywalls a way hath prepat'd < F3F4 
The Buunt-ous crop that late grac'd each plain, - | 
BY Fer: ftallers can;n'd rafcals, 11 e worſt of all men, / 


Hes ſeiz'd ev*iy boll Lot ove peck to be found, b 
Til! they pic h $ afe rais'd 4y five (hullir.gs per pound ; 
With tau pin per'e.the meal-mongers ride x 
Their prcfit+ a:4 tuge and their tcnſciences wide; 
T1< cry of the O1pban no pity can Craw, 
Ker the pulph of ramnation Keep v1 lains in awe, 

To {iarve a wholk K r geum: it. midſt of great ſtore, 
Ts ak:t they uw Co and has oft done before; ? 
th ſpecn 3 preter ces they cover their fraud, 
To far tt « & untiy makes Fouts rh mad; . FO 
"ent thu Jorg provok's, will veng:a1.ce pour down, 
tDpour (ſhall Trome then: ) the ro;.ucs of «ur town; 
Fu; with old:rg its bicfſ,ys on mapkind to flow, 
And buſi. pg ibs plenty which God d d beftow. 

Ye Trav frocn euraped who ventur'd your lives, 
*o7 meat t6 your Chiliren ard your kving Wives; 
Re 1411 1OW ye-ur {+ ſhon, let goo? laws take place, 


F - wopi-g the? ulctul is but a diſgrace; - R 
V lakers, ui w.rity by Joby Muat's fate 1 

H-.c it.c whitpers of cor-(ciece before. ”tis tho late, | 

F, wevth guin'a by wickeencls, vergearce will bring, 


Vuur g. id will be uſciels when your reck's in a ſtrivgs , 
N.r would I infure you for all your fre duſt, 
Fr if you perſiſt in a trade thai's y:1jult, : 4 


The acely wil: curf- yuu, your cakes will ſown, 

Yu memory will ſt ak, ans. your foul it will drown. 
At Leith too thou villain, tepe: t anc give ofer,., 

£141 '-r what crime 'tis the pour to devour ; 

T'::& grand royal ſage who rui'c in the ex; 

Sz ys with holders of corn will be Canned at leaſt, 

M.c:na the pair.ter, for a firlot of neal, _ 54 

W ii! {end thee Li: bible this truth a reveal, | 

© if he reſu'e, the Claudero tamil, | | 

V- ill tend thee his {cr pture tofave thee from Hell. 

Ttus wholeſome acvice | beg you'll attend, 

?::7 beter !ate thrive than never to mend ; 

Thy country injur'd by raſcalslike thee, | 

Will make dire example on many cure'd tree, 

To theterror of other inpre rs of corn, 

Who buy up the v ual beore it is thorn,” 

Y »1r faftors and clcrks, with riches ane pride, 

Abr:ad in their coaCh.s are able to ride, .. 

Wile tnouſa: Cs of children are meager and pale, _. 

Whoſe parents are 14in'd by the dearth of your meal. 
Ye nwnftcrs of mankind what vaileth your ftore, . 

N-cn the pro&.ce of viirge. youu leave and give ver, 

Beiteve ye ihe gotpel or 'poltol'E creed; 

The Cevil gets vilia'ps as ſoon as they're dead x 

Ani as for your lives here, they will not ve long, 

Th ref »re I pray you give an car to my long, - 

Bc honeſt, hear conſcience, if any yu bave. © | 

Ir this cire inſcription ſhail ſtand on your grave. 

MN 


Epitaph. [ 
| ESSE ce 
Old Gripus lies beneath this ſod,, ._ 
Hated by men and damn'd by G4, 
Bad meal and dear he aiways fold, 
nd went to Heil for, love of gold, . 


he needy ©: curle he often got _ 4A Ts 
which \-n' h.m to Belzebub's pot, .; -- 25. ET 
Am mgft the devilanw-.be's ;6. amy Sn oor | off 
And like a viilaia doubly damn'd, | 
FINIGS ST ON: 
J » . idk. - 
| Fae 
: > 
MB. Es, 
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A wand'ring Gris, :Strs, am T,: 

From Norwoop, where we oft complain,:, 
With many a tear, and many a ſigh, 

Of bluſtering winds, and ruſhing rain. 


No rooms ſo fine, nor gay attire 
Amid our humble ſhed appear, 
Nor beds of down, nor blazing fire 
At night our ſhiv'ring limbs to cheer.. 


Alas! no Friends come near our Cot— 
The Red-breaſts only find the way, . 
Who give their all, —a ſimple note, 
At peep of morn and parting day. . 


But Fortunes here I come to tell, 
Then yield me, gentle Sir, your hand— 
Amid thoſe lines what thouſands dwell ! 
And bleſs me, what a heap of land! 


This, ſurely, Sir, muſt pleaſing be, 
To hold ſuch wealth in ev'ry line! 
Try, pray now try if you can ſee 
A little treaſure lodg'd in mine. 
[ Holding out her hand. ] 


WIL 
ot this Home ! 
Britons: r1 _ 


I. 


— r 
SHOULD Frenclimen e'er pray Britannia's strand;; 
Or press with hostile hoof this sacred land; 
The daring deed should every Briton arm, 
To save his native land from dire alarm ; 
Her free-born Sons should instant take the field, 
The Altar and the 'Throne at once to shjeld. 


Britons, strike home! avenge your Country's cause, 
Protect your KixG, your LizzkTiEs, and Laws! 


2. 


Repel the Foe, that desperate, dares invade 

'The land protected by yu_ SYDNEY's shade;. 

And in the cause for which your Hampex bled, 
Should ey'ry Briton's blood be freely shed; 

A cause no less than Liberty and Life, 

The poor Man's Home, his Children, and his Wife.. 


Britons strike home, &c. 


3 . 7 
The base Usurper comes—his troops advance, . 
And line, with threat' ning front, the shores of France; 
Already has the Despot given the ; 
Already has he drawn his blood-stai sword ; 
While Jayea's plains attest th' Assasin's skill, 
Poison and blood—the dagger and the pill. 


Britons strike home, &c. ; 


4, 
No common war we wage—our native land 
Is menac'd by a murderons, ruthless band ; 
The Throne and Altar by their Chief o'erturn'd, - 
And at his feet one half the prostrate world! 


« Plunder, and Rape, and Death's” the hostile cry, 
« Fire to your towns—to Britons slavery !” 


Britons strike home, &c. 
7 'Y 


Come, Bonaparte, come! we are ptepar'd; 

No British heart a foreign foe e'er fear'd. 

What! tho' an abject world in arms $should rise, 

In ExnGcLanD's cause a Briton death defies : 

It to herself she prove but firm and true, | 

Gaul, and her frantic Chief she'll make to rue. - 


Britons strike home, &c. 


6. 


Plung'd in x the deep her navy we'll confound, 

O1 with French blood manure our British ground; 
'Prive backward to the sea the Gallic slaves, 

And whelm their host, like Pharaoh's, in the waves; 
Restore lost Peace and Plenty to our isle, 

And make the land again with gladness smile. 


Britons strike home, &c; 46 H&,. t& + HF. 


- / 
One Halfpenny each, or 50 for 1s. 6d. or 2s. 6d. per Hundred for” dis- 
tribution.---Printed for- J. GINGER, 169, ang meg 3 where. a va- 
riety of Patriotic Hand-Bills and Songs may be had 


WurELER, Printer, 57, Wardour Street, Soho. 
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Morins, To diſcover ſeverall feaſable,credible,and maintainableIMN - 
the leaſt exception dfcontradiQtion, to raiſe 1000, 2000,3000, 4006 FE pa 
-»xum,by honeſt, rational and generous ways,withour the leaſt implies: K »446J 
Yerience or prejudice to any whatſoever.: No conſiderable ſumms.to be pM Wl wich * 
in! thoſe no way hazarded or endangered. , ;- hg or 
/:em, Such perfeR and certain direQtions for the ſecure diſpoſing of Moneys, To-far” 
tznſcending all manner of Intereſt or Adventure, that the reſult thereof may by Wnys 
Cegrees be more ſatisfaRtory, and may more advantageouſly extend and conduce to- 
ihe content of any ingenuous man whatſoever. | 
Item, Divers moſt excellent and admirable Improvements of all ſorts of Grounds. 
uch and ſo juſtifiable, that the like was never heard of before : And other extraordi- 
l2ry beneficial diſcoveries in relation ro Hnsbandry,whereby all aQive and ingennous: 
perſons may exceedingly advantage themſelves by experimental! and approveable-' 
*ays, ſufficiently to be accompliſhed and atteſted &c. See the Book. * * © 
em, Aﬀeer many yeers ſtudy of Phyſick, &c. travelling ſeveral] yeers for rare dif-.. 
*overies, amongſt many admirable colleRions for ſeverall Infirmities, hapningupon. 
'0ur eaſe ways for the perfet curing of the Kings Ev1/, and neither of them with'the- 
krenth Son - which are ſo excellent, and {by the bleſſing of God) ſo exceedingly ſrc; 


ful, that 1 deſire to impart them to ſuch as have occaſion thereof, _.. WE 
ters, An infallible experiment for the Gout and Scurvie;' which hath cured f*: > 
"hundred, tabe ſufficiently acteſted. | | 3 
ltem, For the Stone and Strangury, which bath ſaved many mens lives, when they 
vere concluded to be paſt help. Cum multis als. Coed 
| Generall Accommodations. Wet 
Whoſoever will buy,ſel, borrow or lend ; or would let,qr take a convenient Houſepe 
Fam for term of yeers or lives,neer Londoy, or in _—_—_— of England or [reland 08 
Would take lodgings, or part of an houſe, and be dieted, or otherwiſe : or would bay: 
or ſell Reverfions, Annuities, Bonds, Bils of debt,8c. or would buy any kind of Goods: 
tar ſhall come out of the Country, or any requiſttes belonging to houſhold affairs, ax + 
the firſt or ſecond hand; either from Executors, or ſuch as are to give up houſe-keep- 
ing: Or ſhal deſire to entertain or be entertained Chaplains,Secreraries;Tuts6 
maſters, Gent Ulbers;Stewards,Butlers,Cooks, Barbers, 8c. or Apprentices with 
Uient furmms of money : Or ſhall have debrs reccverable in any place of England, 7 
lord,&c. Suits in Law tb commence : orfſhall have need of an Agent or Solicirory 
cient obligements for their fidelities.Or whoſoever ſhall be capable vf preferme! 
either for undertaking an.Office, or any other good imployment, may , accot 


: 
, 
: 
; ——_ 
"es" 


" 


theſe particulars and divers other wayes,. have all accommodatign, content and fari(- 
dion as may þe rationally and boneſtly deſirable ; whereby the wams of every'oge- 
lawfully required, may be compleatly ſupplyed, and all mens talents become ulefully 
communicable to each other, ſofar as humane neceſlity ſhall excend, nM ES 
At the threcF lowcr- de-Huces and Cromn, an Ordinary within the paved place in BlsAgp Ys am 07 
the Books particulariing ſu.b variety of Advantages, that canyor but contrabuge; | 
fadion according 20 profeſſion : With diveflions ty te Office in he | -Pricts ver 
ftan anendance given by reſpouſuble Gentlemen, 10 comply with all ci bb ata; nad 
#.t* Cements, | wr | 54: BIG Is; as 548 
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A POEM. C27 
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WHEN the blest time of harvest is all o'er, At the next bin old crippled men do prate, 
And CERES bears her golden sheaf no more, And *mongst themselves fix matters of the state ; 
The wealthy farmer joyful locks his barn, One blames the king, another parliament, 
Then looks with pleasure on the smiling gar'n, They know not why, but 'tis they're discontent 
Where clustering hops of a bright silver hue, With their own lot; a third then boldly says, 
Entwine each pole, present a pleasing view. * If I was King, you should see better days? 
In the mean time, it is the good man's care, None but the brave should have command at sea, 
T'provide his pickers, and the bins repair ; The valiant only in the army be; 
The oast-house too is fitted up for drying, That statesman I'd dismiss, this I'd retain, 
His coals are stow'd and ing wants no buying. And $o00n all matters set to rights again.” 
All things now ready, and the hops are ripe, Nor far from this is fix'd the housewife's station, 
He s8trides his nag, he rides, and thus invites : Whose talk concerns not matters of the nation ; 
« Come my good dames,” says he © to-morrow rise, The female tongue is 8eldom known to roam, 
As 800n as Sol illumes yon eastern skies, But talk of things that happen nearer home ; 
My ripened __ again require your aid, Of economy in washing, brewing, baking, 
I'll use you well and well you shall be paid; Of death, of marriages, and cuckold making. 
There's sturdy HAL again $hall pull you poles, One thus begins, © Pray neighbour do you hear 
The hops as usual, measured by Jack CoLEs.” That BETTY WaANnTON'S big, 'tis true I fear; 
Thus spake the farmer, and each one consented, "Tis by sly Dicx, her mistress found it out, 
Each one was pleased and each one contented ; So of the truth, you know there is no doubt.” 
Then straight to work their garden food to bake, *«* Dame, have you heard that neighbour WimseT's dead 
Pies for their children and themselves, they make; And goody SIMPSON 8he is brought to bed ;— 
Their hopping garments they were patch'd before, Is WinsETT dead? Alas, how 8hort his life! 
Were darn'd and quilted till they need no more; Poor man, I'm very sorry for his wife : 
Nor were they nice about the patches hue, I hope that goody StmPsoN 8$he is well, 
If red, it did, if yellow, green, or blue, What has she got—is it a boy or girl ? 
That when complete, with Joseph's coat might vie, A girl, they say, but this morning dame Parret 
And strike with wonder each beholder's eye. Told me its cheek was marked all o'er with claret ; 
Soon as the glowing east is ting'd with red, O dear, I'll tell you what I heard to day, 
They rise, and quickly leave the drowsy bed, I think it's true, 'tis what the people say, 
Where in $oft slumbers of the night they dreamt, And goody Tattle told one here just now, 
Of this, of that, and how the hopping went. That Jobson's catched in bed with goody Sprow.” 
The fire's made, the kettle o'er it plac'd, See now a different scene, the clouds grow black, 
The table is with cups and saucers grac'd ; The wind it whistles, and the hop-poles crack, 
Around they sit, and with the Tea regale, Red lightnings glare, above hoarse thunders roar, 
Yet all in haste, no time for idle tale; The clouds surcharged, in _ torrents pour ; 
They $00n arise, the tea-traps put aside, With hasty steps the bin each hopper leaves, 
The lapsy hat beneath the chin is tyed, Some to the hedge, some to the spreading trees, 
The s8tocking glove upon the arm is drawn, To find a covert from the wind and rain. 
The children hooded, wish for to be gone : 'Till the storm is past, and all is fair again, 
Then the fond mother takes the infant young, When each repair unto their dripping bins, 
On Sally's arm the dinner basket's hung, And forth the master his October brings, 
While daddy, he, who now must act a part, For to regale the wet, —the weary too, 
Mounts up the cradle and away they start ; That they with spirit may their task pursue, 
The young ones pleas'd, with nimble steps trudge on, Till eve draws on, and the broad setting sun, 
And proud they are to lug the stool along. Proclaims to each the time of going home. 
Soon as they do attain the wish'd for spot, Now let us view them as they homeward go, 
With prying eye they view the branching hop, Women and children, yea, and cripple too; 
Range o'er the garden as they think it fitting, With weary steps they slowly trudge along, 
To 8ee where is the best, where the worst picking ; Nor more 1s heard the cheery tale or song ; 
Yet as each one their chance by lot must take, Some rest their wearied limbs upon each stile, 
No quarrels, brawls, or cavils now they make, Others on broken hop-pole lean awhile; 
But each content, unto the station where Some out of temper, 'cause the petty hop 
Dame fortune has directed, they repair. That would not rise, had fallen to their lot ; 
Now all are fixed, how 8wift their fingers go, Others do scold the idle boy and say, 
Yet their glib tongues their fingers still outdo ; They'll beat him well if thus another day. 
A noise confused throughout the garden runs, Thus day by day the hopping it goes on, 
Sounds indistinct, in each direction comes. New scenes each day until the hopping's done, 
Here goody Clackitt at the children brawls, When jocose all home with the master go, 
There in a $hrill-toned voice another calls | To take their earnings, and to sup also. 
Aloud for PoLEs! an infant here does cry, Now on the table the hot sirloin's smoking, 
To quiet which, a fourth sings lullaby ; And speckled puddings from the pots come roaking ; 
The cheerful maids in pleasing chorus sing, Here's roast, here's boiled, with garden stuff a plenty, 
Their well-tuned voices make the garden ring ; All may make free, and none arise up empty. 
While with the woven bine the mother jirks, The glasses next come rattling on the table, 
And thus compels the idle child to work. All now must toast and sing as they are able; 
The lasses now, in merry glee unfold, While the women, they, in merry mood do join, 
Fond tales of love, by each fond lover told; To make the pole-puller an andrew fine, 
They laugh, they prattle, while their heaving breast With ribbons red and blue his hat they deck, 
Will scarce permit the secret there to rest. Some platted round, some hanging down his back ; 
While thus employed, with cautious steps and sly, And thus equipped, he being full of glee, 
From the next village the spruce 8wain draws nigh. With a salute - pays each honest she ; 
He creeps, he stops, then with a sudden spring, Then home 1n peace the men and women steer,: 
The lass he seizes and into the bin Thanking their master for their hopping cheer, 
He quickly puts her, where he steals a kiss, And wish him plenty the succeeding year. 
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And though he squalls, she takes it not amiss. 4} N14 
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A NEW SONG. 
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BRITONS! cease your long forbearing,. 9 P by 
Let insults fire your gen rous blood; 
Arouse, arouse! to martial daring, 


And deeds of noble hardihood.. 


2. 
Proud Frenchmen brave us---quick assemble,. 
Join BrITAaNxN1a's patriot band; 
Make these boasting Frenchmen tremble,, 
If they dare invade our land. 2 
3. dn Oh 
Freepom- ever: held her station- 
On this happy favour'd Isle;%,,.vxy 
FrEEpom calls ye; rouse, brave Nation! 
Cease the works of Peace awhile. 


; 4. 
Shall Frenchmen threaten our. enslaving?: 
Shall slaves in Br1Taix e'er be found?. 
Shall Gallic banners, proudly waving, 
E'er. be fix'd on. British ground?. 
D \ | 
Now I mark your hearts' quick motion;. 
Yes, let them come, I hear you cry; 
Yes, let them.pass our subject ocean; 
Yes, let them come,. they come to die... 
6.- 
_ Came, Bonaparte, tyrant'savage! 

Thy armies marshal on our coast;.. 
Awhile thy slaves our fields may ravage, . 
Dut, ruin Soon shall whelm thy host.. 
L 

Gallant comrades! think of Cnrssy, 

And ABouxir's well-fought field; 
Yeparted heroes' shades will bless ye, 

Whilst the avenging. sword you wield... 

8.. Wt. 

Quick, ye gen'rous youths asxemble,. 

Join BrTTAaNN1A's patriot band, 
Make these boasting Frenchmen tremble, , 

If they dare invade our. land. 


Greenwick. Yo Ih. / IL. /2. fs H. P:; Ws” 


One Halfpenny each, or 50 for 1s. 50 for 1s. 6d. 0r 26.64. Handre rec © | 
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- PART Vn. / 


GOD our Saviour's Delight i in His Omnipotence toſeve. £ 


de i, Naa \ vithout Sin, caſt the firſt Stone" 
t eav'n e alone ? 

So good ** Our Father which —— eav i act'® 

Can be for-ever with his children part ? * 

Tofants buff'd !...:wrangle about pretty toy 

Yet welcome to their earthly parent' Need 

Children upgrown,: For Polan? parent's jor: |... See #1 

Like cary'd-a twelfth cake greedily ! 7 

To nine years war ics go 


Boe ! Fars and garters, now ogrols the Plough K. 


TW. : 

eorthf 
Our Saviour came X 
« ng his holy Name, 


PART I. 


Epwany Maxcus Drsraud, Tuomas BrovenrtonN, 
Jous Woop, Joun Szpowick Waartan, Arthun 
Granan, Joun Macnananra, and Jouty Francis, 


ed through Grace as we all: mu 
EE Ties hey departed this 40 ub 2nj 21h, 450. 


= 


How loyal we, alarmed by alarms! 
Of Plots-in Oakeley-Street, at th* Oakelry Arms / 
Since Suy'n ſouls (ſee above} have ſudden fled, 
Our. panics, fears, and tremors vaniſhed. 
Beheaded, full atonement made, have they, / 
=_ ma x than blood and lves,' of. theirs could pay. 
from their trunks, firſt Sever'd, then expos'd, 
With the Lony Jzsvs Cunisr, their Souls $ Compos's: 
S. Liftup yous heads, ye everlaſting gates 
In vain, ns Sinner on Ous rppersld cer waits. 
Death, a ſweet fleep, with God, thr rough him at peace, 
'Whether. convuls'd; or-calm.... the pu es ceaſe, 
If hone ſav'd, but. þorn ſaints !... ag David !....Ah! 
Tell, here. thy ſoul fings hallelujah 
Dire rourderers ! King David and St, Paul ! 
Uriah fell 1....St. Step! Son's by Saul! . 
** Ye wor for ing !*” ( woke good Dr. Young) 
all human boo? 7 hat Curr Fas 


r, andpraiſe ; 
a We 


Heh, Their + ntl 7 love _ endleſs 
B ES op ed, 54 


bx Sinos adverti'd, fame thouunds ke, 
 EOGSrEr luies, which ann 


ag 


if ſaved at 
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app = OE faid ind Wa 
Þ nec} vigims De as in-bift'ry, (nd Frere: 


"90 All writings 


. « If eyerl forfiike m 


| the above Scripture ſhould never 


All intereſted, truly all awake; 
mented All alive, for < rt s ſake, - 


"PART TVP;* 
 4n Excrars on all Prize Cattle Feeders, 


"Pino cattle oaly: tortur'd when. the they die, 

- Since food, they glut ;....in droves, found. SubjeQts & 
- Late ſaid aworthy- Joycs, in'noble tate, 

libellaus that irritate.” 

-- Laſk all Farmers..;.If not ſkibdorn facts ? | 
Andirritating ?....,Thefe juſt mention 'd acts ? 

Our, Chriſtmas, apopleRic, groſs fed beef, _ 

«« Fierce writates weak ſtomac robe yo O'Keefe. 
Dives; who: Laz'rus on a dunghill put, 
= 00 Tich!- the door of- heav'n was ſhut. 

wp Rell (faid Chriſt) tormented lift his eyes ;' | | 


' Yerich, and wealthy | fr6m this text grow oY 
| Notimore: your hounds than fellow-creatures Pr1ze. 


32 :-."DART-V. 
4 CEO on Dr. GoLparrn's Deſerted Pillage.) 


Lett sBE Kings, and Nobles Noblemen! 
_— . in INS a p ſore ! 
"oven profits of -the lan 1perie 
SzconD Poost to fill er empt at. 
Be revion + Miniſters'Sore feel - PF P 


68 acred wy TT AE renew'd, that wound” would heal. 
This law -of Queen Elizabeth reſtor'd, 3 G 


=_ 


The Consrtrozion, then, by all adur' 'd; | 
'The Avtyos's heart with Loratty well ſtar'd.. ] 


N.B. Mr. Arthur Young's last publication justly remarks, 


_ that «\ the cottagers would love their country-the better, for 
. «© their moderately renting a little land, sufficient not to gtarve 


* a cow, or even to fat u pig or two. . Query, Did the 
. landed interest of the United Kingdom , ever give a just occa- . 
'$i0n to such a pointed remark before two Centuries precedi 

the last thirty years ?—=|hat says Mn, A— the Premier thereto? 


” PART VL. 


The FR s $ Loyalty y above purchaſe, yet concludin ng 
the whole a- Quotation from St. Matthew's 
Goſpel, Chapter the , 28th, verſes 12, 13, 14, and 
15, which prove that large ſums of Money may Pure 
chaſe any HEARSAY downright Lie | | 


Fog '? ( Lord Thurlow ſays) 
« May God forſake |.-"this the Autawos prays, 
Not Parliament more bexdd thanam TI ; 

e them, would for the Conpriturion Die * 
"The free-eſt Conmirution ever known, 
Where happy. birds bave os and breezes blown. y' 
- Knopdnile þ 'Þ y like Oakeley . ever flee! } 
* Ser'n late concern'd, God Arr with Thee ! } 
Their Souls with JE Sin Eternity, 


"They. gave lengy gums of Money to the. Soldiers, 
ſaying, Say ye, Diſciples came by night and ſtole 
F ns away while we lieÞt; ;-and' if this comes to the” 
—_— s cars, we will perſuade him and ſecure you; 
G they took the Money, and did as they were taught ; 
and this Saying is commonly, reported among the Jews 
until this Day. Dm ſee Luke chap. lit, ver, 14. 


N. B. To the "ABLE Io WP 
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E Faris FIT Bond, BYE Law,” 
yRICE 50.2mNCE. | 
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BONAPARTE ANSWERED# 


OR, THE 4 


BRITON'S WAR SON 
wdTls;. 


I 


-; «? 
« Bow, Britons! bow the halo head; 
| « Bend, Britons! bend the stubborn knee 
& Own your ancient virtue dead, 
« And know not that ye once were free. 
*© 'Think not, as your fathers thought, 
*© Speak no more, as Britons ought; 
«& Act no more the Briton's part 
« With valiant hand and honest heart; 
© What indignation bids you fee], 
«« Dare not, dare not to reveal; 
Tho' Justice sharpen, dare not grasp the Jance, 
Nor single-handed tempt the might of France, 


X 2 ; 


Me HorLLaxp, ITALY obey; 
*« Her breast with many a war-wound gor'd, 
And, crush'd beneath my iron sway, 
« Me HeLveT1a owns her Lord. 
*© Boast not then your Fleets, that sweep 
«« 'The eastern and the western deep; 
«© Boast not then your sea-wash'd land, 
© Rampart-girt by Nature's hand; 
«« Fleets and billows stay not me— 
*« 'Then bow the head and bend the knee. 
« Britons, no more your rival ranks advance, 
* Nor single-handed dare to cope with France.” 


3. 


Yes! as our Albion's root-bound oak 
Stoops to the tempest, we will bow ! 
Yes! we will bend as the tall rock 
Mock ing the wave that chafes below ! 
Now by the sable Prince embrued 
Once and again in Gallic blood; 
By the laurels, that intwine, 
Harxy, thy helm; and MarLB'rtovuGn, thine; 
By our Chiefs on Nilus' tide, 
Him who triumph'd, him who died; 
By him whom Acon's turrets raise 
To lion-hearted Ricaard's praise ; * 
Yes! we will stillour rival ranks advance, 
And single-handed brave the might of France, 


4. 
Come then, come thon Consul-King ! 
Launch thy navies, arm thine host, 
And, beneath night's fav'ring wing, 
'Thy banners plant on England's coast, 
Come! but hope riot to return : WES 
Here other thoughts thou 800n shalt learn 
Shalt tee}, that Britons still may claim 
The honours of the British name; 
Can fearless stiJ] maintain their stand ' 
On British as on Syrian land; 
Still rise supertor to the Sons of Chance, 
Still single-handed crush the pride of France, 


One Halfpenny each, or 50 for 1% 6d. or '28, 6d, per Hundred for dis- 
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OR MY w 
LORD LAMBERTS -_ 
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ENTRAN ca 


INTO 
SODOME and GOMORR AN. 


To the Tune, Is there no more Cuckolds but I. 


1 donbt, your LAMBERT is and 
new he may goe Preach; 
#the Engliſh «l-a-moade , —_ 
every Rogue to Teach : 

" Hee! Noſe it bravely ina Tub, 

The be Don _ : 

hat 't be Damn'd unleſs they Dj 

b-: Couckgldb all-a- Row- | OP 


What is your Damn'd —_— 
To keep your ſelves. within you ur” Bed 


and not Fight for | 2 our Prince; _ 
Whoſe Ma jeſty ſhould you behold. . 

your i would” breed your woe; - 
And then (like Feoles) you will cry out, | 
Cuckslds all-a-Row. 


Ou Cowd-hearted Citizens, $- 
Sy” 


Ther's ſome of you have Biſhops Lands, 0 Rnt where's yourmighty Fleetwood DOW , 
do ſo much Clogg your Hee | His Honour's worn to the Stump 3 

That now you cannot ſturr, where 'as | lerve _—_ to HELL > 
elſe, you would Run on Wheels : | - 

But yet. hope a time will come, £ 
when you ſhall be made know, 

And told unto your Facts, that you-are £ 


CU all-a-Row. 


1 
K make way for the RU MP. 
And thas K I N G-killers one by one 
will to the Devil 
Upon the CITY Aſſes backs, like 
- Cuthglds sll-a-Rowv. 


- 


And now now Cow-heares, 

be REDCOSTI ou Frgh 
your HORNS hone 

Fug in your Like : 
No matter, for Y O U have 'f 
of off tha Klagdames Wh 2 
And do deſerve ſtill to be Crs 

Cuckglds allea-Kow: 


Bur yet for one moſt "EIN" Ac, 
you are to be Commended 

That through your Rams-head Zeal you have 
your Brother R VU MP befriended. 

To ſet them in the® Parliament Houſe, : 
Their Wiſdomes for to ſhow ; / 


But they and you are all a like A 


Cuckglds all-s-Kow. j 


Yet I adviſe you, ſet this Rump, 
in Salt, for fear. of gti 

" *Twill fall unto the DIVE 

becauſe *tis his by drinking : 


"3 fon 
EO for for CHAR LS your KING: 


regain, 


t of all cheir HCTH, and L 4 Fs, uo 
or know 


In ſpi 

me Lene Crs wa IELTNG 
HEL T hike to O More | 
7 ; uckglds ell-«-Row. 


Cuckplds all-x-Row. 
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NEW-YEARS-GIFI 


 Mercurius Politicus. 


F-O R 


—_— —— 


He Seaſon of the year require's ' 
Both gratitude and grate-ful fires, 
To warme the Body and the mind 
Of friends, both debonary and kind. 
Each man conſult's for him whar's beſt, _ 
And now recount's his Interet. 
The Nobles to their Kings pre:ent 
Some precious Gemm, or Ornament; 
The Peaſants of their Lords addreis 
_.- Their rural Chrift-mas Charites; 
+ £The Clients to their Lawyers give 
"Such thanks, whereby their Cauſes thrive; 
Who, to their Perſons will be nigh, 
© Approve, their Intereſt will not Lie 
For if you will a Saint 2ppear,' 
Your offring muſt reness the year 3 
Sir Fobn\ "he cannot hold forth right, 
Unleſs cramm'd Capons him invite. ' 
Ist poſſible a Futice can = 
At New-ycars-tide turn Pellican? 
Or chat the Clerks revenew be 
Kiſſes from Bawdes without a fee ? 
No, no! their rents are better paid, 


| any think, WW Lilly write's 

or Sweden, (though the King now bite's 
His fingers ends, and would have feign 
His Chain at GolZen-burg again,) 

But that che old years Starrs portend, 
The King ay Doo7s-day will him ſend 
A Medal, for a Xeniun, 

Made of the Danes old Kettle-Drum:. 

' No man (that's wiſe,) bur will review - 
His Intere}, whether falſe, - or try, 
Either in State affaires;*or lefſe, - . 
(But Fooles, you know, they cantDr gue!:s.) 
Then ſince thax Maxim 1s (o clear, 
Adieu to the old 7ulian year. 

My Int're# leads me to pieferre 
The New-year in thy CharaZer, 


POLITICUS INTELLIGENCER; 
(As famous as old Megg Spencer, ) 
Pragmaticus; The Spy ; what not ? 
Britanicus; The Counter-plott 


4 Wil Peace might for Poor-Fobn go trade. 


| 


—m——s 
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Lad 


© gh 


Of Hell; the Hawkers various Legion 


| The Mercyry o'th' jnfern Region; 


One that's new come from New-gate for 
Fo be the. Scots Compurgator z. 

To. Sate the Caſe of England right, 
And clear the Presbyterians fight; 
To make the Royallijts confels . 
King Charles. to be Eteocles ; 

And the rude Levellers cqnvince 
That Lucifers their. Jazyful Prince; 
No Regiment like a Free-State, 
Valour and Arts to propagate. 

None but the King's long Parliament 
To be our Supre&n Government | 
All chis and more,. izsForty nine, 

Is. voueh*'d from Francis Gutcctardine 
By Thee, thou many-headcd Bea i, 
1 nou Fiiap or ev*ry- Intereſt! Wt 
No ſooucy Fer ona;iverr C0:lpus s 

Fo wing his Phaeton defires, | 

And to Ulurp the Supreme Power, 

Bit then Le Voſtre Servitour | 

The Caſe is alter'd then (My Lord!) 

A Parliament ! the moſt abhorr'd, 
Contemprible, prodigious Rot. 

The Mockery, reprgach, and flout 

Of our new Turn-coat Pamphlettor, 

In prai:e of his Lord Prottor. 

Bur when God's providence depos'd 
Our ſhort-reigr'd Lords,. and (unſuppos'd;) 
Reſtor*d the noble Parliament, 

Come let-me ſpeak! Mar. Nedbam, Gent. 
Recratt's his c perfidie, 

And fay's, that Intere} will not-lie: 

And who but he! ( r old Fobhn Cam 
Mo miyre can do,- than can a man ! 

He write's ageint the Cavalliers, 

And pull's the, Presbyterians eares : 

He cures the wounds, which late he gave 
To th' Parliament's repute: The brave 
She General, my La 4 e- 
He brings 'to the Tozer-without control. 
* But when ambition move's the Spher, . 
And Lambert will have no Com-peer ; 
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. | That's habitable; Be 
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Impunitas peccati prebet anſam peccandi. 
#7 3 3A Ty 


CVA. 


' And that a ſacond violence 


' (Aged with traytr'ons inſolence,) 


Is offer*d to the Parliament, 

(One day, we hope, which they *l reſent /) 
Who but POLITICUS again! 

Sir Arthur, and Hab. Morley's (lain ! 
Monck,, Lawſon, Land, and Sea's ſubdu'd ! 
The Cittizens (like Buzzards) mewed / 
The Devil and his Damm to-boot__ 

Have brought the Lunars under foot ! 
Our Newes do's more in Print, than we 
From Ports-mouth, or elſe where can ſee! 
We call Free-Parliaments, and then 

Send them as free to'th* Moon agen, 

Or to the Grand Abyſs; for yer 

At Wallingford they have not ſer. 


| Thas Jacgling demn'd Impoſer! pray, —— 
Thou yer mayft live one New-yeurs dav 5 : & : E 
ana not like Do&or LaMrs bepalted, fo oe 
Till Tiburne ha's thy Cre ed. | «RY 
Expect no mercy, or reprieve! of wt 


It's better than thou ſhouldſt deceive 
The world again, the world ſhould be 
Annihilate ; What Need- have we 
Of ſuch an Arch-Ardelio, when 
There are ſo many honeſt men ? 
| Who friends are to the good 07d 
Our native.Liberties, and Lawes 
And a1e not mercenary Sopþs, 
No Robinſons, nor Deanes, nor Gofis. 
If.caou ſurvive, thart luch a Peff, 
As will all-Nature's frame infeſt, 
| we then, 
Thou mayft be quickly Truft. Amen. 
Ie's time ill t to treat on Thee, 
"Till etVaſt been at the Triple-tree : 
And then thy Life we-'l deſcant on, 
After thy laſt Confeſſion: ' 
And all the Ballad-mongers, (Slaves 
To thee, and ſuch a Pack of Knaves,) 
In doleful Tone thy Dirge ſball fing, 
Of _— Fiſher's own making ! 
For he} Pentameters (moſt ſure,) 
As good as Ovid ha's,” procure. 


. W. KILBURNE. - 
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Cut his own Throatin the TOWER. 


= By the Embroyan-Fauy of Anti-Fack Preſtyter. k 


Doth manifeſt his Crimſon Guilt to all. 
Led by the Halter to the Stygian Lake. 

Many there be, he to prevent the Stake, 

Or Hemp or Hatchet, took a ſhorter Cut, 

(A if co die were but to crack anut,)- 

To ler his Soul fly from its Priſon, Body, 

To (teprt to—ask his Chronies, How d'ye ? 

O piry 'tis that ſuch a Branch as he, 

Should thus deſerve ſo fad an Elegy. 

Whole Loyal Father pawn'd his lite to thoſe, 
Who were che grand Promoters of. the Cauſe. 
So excellent his Father, that r expreſs 

His Excellencies, ſeemes to make them leſs. 

<« Should l preſume to tell his worth, | fear 
* (My Male) 1 ſhould ſubſcribe a Murtherer. 


* To do't by halves were fair, but 'twould be ſe'd, 


** 'T were only then but Drawn and Quartered. 
My Lord (like Tully's Son) Degenerates. 

A Worm, within his breaſt moſt ſadly prates, 
Conſcence (The Kings Atturney) ſtings his heart 
So mortally, that now he dares depart. 

© A wounded ſoul cloſe coupled with the ſence 

© of Sin, payes home its proper Recompence. 

* Could not your ative hands had fairly ſtaid 

<« The leaſure of a Pſalm? Judas has pray'd, 

<« But later Crimes cannot admit the Pauſe, 

« They run upon effe#s more than the Cauſe. 
Hangman will curſe your Feates, *tis molt ſevere 
To be ones proper Executioner. | 
Some do afhrm, that *rwixt ſuch A#s and Death, 
One may repent, even at his laſt breadth. 

1 fear, there is, (after ſo foul a Sin,) 

Too narow a gap to let Repentance ins, 


Ome, with a nimble thruſt of Rapier'd wit, 
W (My Muſe)now Stab all Traitors, point at, bit 


The Throat of a Self-murtherer, whoſe 


fall 


if 


5 1 % 


1* Scarlet ; 


—_—__ 
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| His Deach co th' Saints this Dofrine will afford, 
_—_ of being with the Lord | 
e Was good man : Dearly-Beloved, praiſe 
Flis Policy, in ſhorteining his Days. 
« Bur if che Saints thus give's the ſlip, *is need 
| We look about us, to preſerve the Breed. 
* Hence {weep the Amanack : Lilly make room, 
'<* And Blanks enough, for the New Saints to com 
«All in Red Letters : As their Faults have been 
o limb, their Amiverſe of ſin. 
Jack Preſbyter, | tell the Whorſon, Lyar, 
Encomiums that do amount much higher. 
"Tis height of YValour, Fortitude, ro kill 
(Not our ſtrong foes, but) a mans ſelf at will. 
Brave active Roman Spirit ! Purgatory 
| Shall be to thee, for a new Inventory. 


| Scylla, Charibdis, Python, Acheron, 


Medea's Bull, the Tails of the Dragon, 
Sea-monſters, Serpents, Gorgons, Centaurs all 
Meduſa's,Bugbear-Harpies theſe call 

Mormos and Bags, (as our ſtout Earl did ſee,) 
To right poor Idiots to Morality. = 

Cowards dodread the grim pale face of Death, 
Who foil'd b' it, are bur ſqueezed out of Breath. 
Give me an Fiqſor graggor 's own blood 
Makes Death. to. tremble, bids Damnation, ſlud, 
Fears not the Gods, 'tis fin, if they be 00d 
If bad, why/ere in aw of them men 2 
Death, Hell, Damnation and if thou'not feareft, - 
Jack Presbyter, dy thou thus if thou dereft. 

|Or elſe learn hence not to aſpire too nigh ' 4 
The high Perogatives of Majeſty. | 

Uive le Koyp, ler Rebells meer the end, 
lf cheir Repentance may not it prevent. 
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athe, Armntlls, would Zo VULILNE ring ,; 


Who by his Po PINE DILUE [o tts, and hate 
Clo 5 LY, ds L wn Rus; oy tate. 


Xe- 
reat rote CF 15 with F-1 land, |H paw with — BW 7 turnd brai Which make i his wind-mil ” promot: ons ace, 
q King p thy wir Ends, phnneber tens Aff ear Tl =D fas booke 5 abroad m Pugri wy 
tection ; forhis works of wonder, 


Or el/e Arminius will ore yl 

For fm England h'engmie d oth appe ave, _ "/s ;/fall, => Ange ; ſhun} maſt pure, A I 

This is the ape ; of him we ned Fees, [nh nh-ag We Yo endure : | Ze he bell owes forth thender. 

He rai/eth act ons, and that brings in LArres, "Ow £6 his blink mg E, LE es riſe, 
enenll bres : ; 


Whik. Sega hook. WA 4" na ay Prefers min Truth 4; #27 James & 
} Jager. aft doth Fond. apps als sf oo open mew, 


The gar is io rnws fo LE fel Hereſs ere ſie or off ore rat boy 
In Englan now he ams ti1ng- | Armas we leans, IB all - 
To 6. to wi ef mn,” TT rl by kr brightns ſe, and | 7 hs ave ne hee waa 
To £ hange A noo, all Shewss that with Herefhs J/7 takes no = e.g Porkanent mals nals Grnokey ſmget 
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A NGLICVS ef BATAVVS concord: ' Pace Leones, ['I'woo LIONS sterne one red the other gold 
Suxtentant (Princeps) aurea Mala tua. | The HOLLAND and our ENGLISH heere you 
Fanc mala : perpc/ea ESL, qua BELGICA Yerru ”- ans The ORANGE Tree do equallie uphold. | 


HS; ub/adent HFalts nec noci/ura furs, | In perfect League and endles Amitie 
Frendeaf AVSTRIACVS {icet of malfidus IBERS| So that the slip which late was lowlie ſeem 
Regibus infestt ROMVLIDVMg Jreges Ls now aloft farre, fruitfull, ever greene, 


Proferet ulterius ramas nods SVRCVLYS) ARBOR| No forrein Foe her Roote chall undermine 
Tuta/ub auſpicys (CHRISTE. SUPTEnd uks, Or hew her Trunke in Funder as before 
Tu: vive interea. donec virtutibus AaNnNNOos , But aie protected by the Power Divine 
CASAREOS Cruz. of SUPECTATIS avas, Shee hall fill EVROPE with her fruitfull 


re 


Long hve brave PRINCE and for thy Virtues bee 
A Mirror unto all Posteritie. «© nb _—_— /- 
| 6: | 
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WIiLHELMO NASSAVIO. D: G: PRINCIPI ARAVSIO: 


nenſium; eto: humillime dedicat, conſecratg; Wenceſlaus Hollar, Bohemn,: 
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 NEW-YEARS-GIF 


| - F.O'R | es FE 
| 1ENCUTIIUS FOUuttcus. 
He Seaſon of the year require's — q Of Hell; the Hawkers various Legion ; '] And that a ſecond violence 
Both gratitude and grate-f4l fires, The Mercyry o'th* infern Region; (Aced with traytr'onus inſolence,) 
To warme the Body and the mind. | One that's' new come from New-gate for [ Is offer*d to the Parliament, 
Of friends, both debonary and kind. | To be the Scots Compurgator ; K (One day, we.hope, which they *1 reſent !) 
Each man conſult's for him what's beſt, To Sate the Caſe of England riglit, Who but POLITICUS again / 
And now recount's his Interet, _ | And clear the Presbyterians fight; | Sir Arthur, and -Hab. Morley's ſlain ! 
The Nobles to their Kings preſent |-To make the Royallijis confeſs | Monck,, Lawſon, Land, and Sea's ſubdu'd ! 
Some precious Gemm, or Ornament; King Charles to be Eteocles ; The Cittizens (like Buzzards) mewed ! 
The Peaſants of their Lords addreis | And the rude Leve/lers convince The Devil and his Damm to-boot 
Their rural Chrift-mas Charites; That Lycifers their Jawful-Prince; Have brought the. Lunars under foot! 
The Clients to their Lawyers give - '| No Regiment like a Free-State, .* __ | Our Newes do's morein Print, than we 
Such thanks, whereby their Canſes thrive; | Valour and Arts to propagate. 0 From Ports-mouth, or elſe where can ſee ! 
Who, to thei Perſons will be nigh, | None but the King's long Parliament We call Free-Parliaments, and then 
Approve, their Intere} will not Lie; To be our Spree: Government | Send them as free to th* Moon agen, 
For if you will a Saint appear, 4} All chis and more, in Forty nine, Or to the Grand- Abyſs; _ for yer 
Your oftring muſt renew the year; Is vouci''d from Frencis Gnicciardine At Wallingford they havemhot ſer; 
Sir Jokn\ he cannot hoid fprth right, By Thee, thou many-headed Beg, | _+ Thou Juggling . damn'd Impojter ! pray, 
Unleſs cramm'd Capors hin invite, | Thtou Pimp for ev'ry Intere} ! ; Thou yet maytt live one New-years day 3 
Ist poffible a Zatice can | Ne ſooner yer old: tas x And noe like Do&or- Lamb be palted, ty 
At New-yearstide turn Pellican? To wing his Phaeton de 'f Till Tibyrne ha's thy Orvi-exalred. | 
Or that the Clerks revenew be | And to Lſurp the Supreme Power, | ExpeX no. mercy, or reprieve! © 
Kifſes from Buwdes without a fee? | Bne then Le Voſtre Servitaur ! . It's better than thou ſhould deceive - 
No, no! their rents are better paid, " The Geoſe 15 alcer'd then (My Lord!) | The world again, the world ſhould be 
Elſe Peace might for Poor- Fobn go trade. A Parliament {-the. moſtabtiorr'd, . -Anniltilate ;: What Needshave we 
Will any think, ll Lilly write's | Contemptible, prodigions 'Roxt, Of fuch an Arch-Ardelio, when 
For Sweden, (though the King now bite's © | The Mockery, reproacky. and flout _ There are ſo many honeſt men? _ 
His fingers ends, and would have feign Of our new Turn-coat-Panpbletter, Who friends. are to the good O/d Cauſe, 
His Chain at Golden-biirg again,) - - In praile of his Lord. Procitor.. Our native Liberties, and Lawes; 
But that the old years Scarrs portend, But when Cod's providence depos'd -. | Andare not mercenary Sophs, : 
The King at Dgo7s-day will him ſend Our ſhort-:eign'd Lords;and (unſuppos'd,)- | No Robinſons, nor Deanes, nor Gofſs. 
A Meal, for a Xemum,  _. | Reſtor*d the noble Parliament, If thou ſurvive, th*art ſuch a Peſt, 
Made of the Danes old Kettle-Drum. Come let me.(pezk ! Mar. Nedham, Gent, | As will all Nature's frame infeft, 
No man (that's wifE,) but will review " Retraft's his curſed perfidie, | That's habitable; Begg we then, . 
His Interet, whether falſe, or true, And fay's, that Intere>-wil not lie: | Thou mayſt be quickly Truft. Amen... 
Either in State afftaires, or lefſe, __ And who but he! Chor old John Cann | _ Tr's time ill ſpent to treat on Thee, 
(But Fooles; you know, they cannot gueſs.) * | No more can do, than can a man! "Till clafſt been*at the Triple-tres+ 
Then ſince that Maxim 15 fo clear, He write's avainſt the Cavalliers, And then thy Life we-'l deicant on, - 
Adieu to the old Julian year. And pull's the Presbyterians eares: * Aﬀer thy laſt Confeſſion : | 
My Int're+ leads me to pieferre He cures the wounds, Which late he gave | And all the Ballad-mongers, (Slaves 
The New-year in thy CharaZer. To th"'Par/ament's repute: The brave To thee, and ſuch a Pack of 'Knaves,) 
. Ei. | She General, my Lady Doll, | In doleful Tone thy Dirge ſhall ſing, . 
-POLITICUS INTELLIGENCER;; ye brings to the Tpzer.-without-control. PE Pagan Fiſber's own making ! 
5 famous as old Megg: Spencer,) {\-,. : 4 \ Buc when ambition Hove's thi Sphar,  ] % For he-Pentameters (moſt ſare,) 
wmaticus; The Spy ; what not? —-. | Ant Lanthert will have no Cont-peer 3- | As good as Ovid ha's,, procure. 


tanicus; The Connter-plott— 4 : | naps 
Impunitas peccati prebet anſam peccandi. 


W. KILBURNE, 


W . 


Upon the Fifth of November: 


OR, 


The Proteſtants Remembrancer © 
- OF THE on x 
Bloody Deſt ons of the Papiſts in the Never-to- be-forgotten Powder-Plot, et, 


Ail happy hour, wherein that Helliſh Plot | But ſball our State by an unlook'd-for Blow 

Was found, which, had it proſper'd, might have ſhot | Receive a mortal Wound, and yet not know 4 

At the Celetiial Throne 3 at whoſe dread ſtroke The hand that ſmote her? ſhall (be figh and cry; 

Atlas had rec}'d, and both the Poles had ſhoke : | Like Pohpbemus, Out is quench'd mine Eye ? 

And Tellus ({ympathizing m the woe) | Is England by the angry Fates (ad Doom 

Had felt an Ague and a Fever too ; Condemn'd to play at Hot-cockles with Rome: 5 

Hell-gates had been ſet ope, to make men ſay, No, Man of Myſt ries, no, we undeeftand t 

S. Peter's Vicar hath miſtook his Key. Thy Gibd'riſh, though thou art confounded, and 

Mcthinks I ſee a diſmal gloomy Cell, Have found thy meaning 3 Heav'n can read thy hand. 


| The Lobby-Porch and Wicket unto Hell, Thus were our Senate like to be betraid | 
The Devil's Shop , where great had been his Prize, By aſitange Egg which Peter's Cock had laid : 
Had he prevail'd to make his Wares to Riſe. For had the Serpent hatch'd it, the D&vice 
Say, gentle D:awer, were they Casks of Beer? Had prov'd to usa baneful Cockatrice. 
Or was old Bzecbus tunn'd and firkin'd there? Now like proud Hames being itretch'd upon 
Nay, then the Pope's tura'd Vintner : Friends, behold . | The heightned Pegs of vain Ambition, 


What mortal Liguour's at the Mitre (old ! | Above Pride's higheſt Els, how he took 


Fire-pewing Z1na with good cule may fear An Poor Mordecbai's advancement, and could brook 
That her Diſtemper ſprings trom too much Beer ; | _ | Banging in ſtead of ming that Cle | 4 
And old Enceladus may well" conf:\s = | _ ©] which made him ſet the Cart the Horſe : n Lon 
That all his Belching's caus'd by Drunkennels, uſt fuch was Fax, his batfled hopes bequeath 
Had wretched Dives begg'd a Drop of this, : o comforts now, but thoughts of ſudden Death. 
To allay his heat, the Fool had ask'd amils ; : | Like Haman's tate, heonly could apire 
His hapleſs Rhet'rick might-have done him wrong, | I Tobecadvanced fifty Cubits higher. 
* Fwould have tormented, not have coold his Tongue, L What Phabys ſaid to th* Laurel, that ſure he 
Had Heber's Wife but known this Trick of thine, Said to the Gallows, Thos ſhalt be my Tree. 
She'd ſpar'd her Milk, and given the Captain Wine. ” But didft thou think, thou mitred Man of Rowe, 
Strange, ſure, had been th* EffcAts3 it would have ſped Who bclloweſt threatnings and thy dreadFil Doom, 
Our lawtul King and left the Pope inſtcad, And like Perifhes roarcſt in thy Bull 


Right Drunkenneſs indeed, which, for a ſpace, | Curſes and Blaſphemicsa Nation full, 
Steals Man away and leaves a Beaſt in's place. . | At one ſad firoke to maſlacreea Land, 


*T had caus'd a general intoxication, | | And make them {g whom heav'n ordain'd to ſtand. 

The (tag'ring, nay, the downfzl of the Nation. No, though thyhead was fire and thou could turn , 
Oh murth*cous Plot ! Poſterity (hall (ay, Thy ten braneh'd Antler to a Powder-horn ; 

His Holineſs orcſhoots Caligula. | Still we are fafe, till our trangrefſions merit - 

The Pope by this and ſuch Deſigns Otis plain) A Reformation from ſuch a Spirit s 

Out-Babels Nimrod and out-butchers Cain. As comes from thence : our Nation need not fear 
About this time the brave Mownteagle, whoſe Dark Lanterns, whilſt God's Candleſtick is here. 

Firm love to his Religion rather chole The Purple Whore may lay her Mantle by, 

To break the Roman Yoke, than [ce the Reign Until our Sins are of a Scatlet-dye. | 

Of deceas'd Mary wheel about again, ! Thoſe Horas alone can ſound our overthrow, | 

Receiv'd a Letier in a dubious (er;ce,, ” | And blow usup, which blew down Fericbo, 


It ſcem'd a piece of Stygian Eloquence ; | 
The Characters look'd juſt like conj*ring Spells 3 | | Chriſt bleſs this Kingdom from inteſtine quarrels 3 


For this bout Hell here (poke in Parablcs. From Schiſm in Tubs, and Popery in Barrels. 
The Pope's and Devil's Signets were ſet to't, 
The cloven Mitre and the cloven Foot, | 
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'L ON D O N, Printed for W:llizns M.lfer at the Gilded Acorn in St. Pau/'s Church-yard, near the little North Door, V 
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= L—m- th dwells as fame Reports; 
A P—1—ſt of ſpotleſs Fame, 

Some Annual Thouſands ſwell his Wotth, 
And ſpread abroad his Naine. 


il. 


From Sacred Crops his Coffers riſe, 
Vet who can Fate withſtand ? 
His rival Tribe with envious Eyes 

Pehold the promis'd Land ; 


Il. 


Whilft Meagre -Death at Diſtance waits; 
Th expecting Ctc 4 attends, 

Each ſtrives to Graſp the gilded Bait, 
And each his Vows thns ſends: 


Iv. 


vt. 


Their various Corſults al) prepare, 
Each Suinmons each his Friend, 
Some fly to Int'reft, ſome to Pray'r, 
T* attain their wiſh'd for End. 


Vit. 
In this at length they all agtee ; 
Io Oars, my Friends to Oars, 


Ambition calls, let's croſs the Thames, 
And Steer for Lambeth Shore. 


VIII. 


Who knows how ſoon kind Heav'n will pleaſe 
It's Favours to diſpoſe? 

When Life's upon the Wing, *tis time, 

ax To know our Friends from Foes. 


IX. 


ae as 


I 


Vouckſafe, great Jove! when Breath forfates BY. Their Meaſure's fix'd, the ſilent Night, 


This Maſs of Sattin'd L— ween, 
Let me poſleſs the ſelf ſame Place, 
The ſelf ſame T—-p—le C=o—n. 


y. 
Three M—t—4d Brethren, big with hope, 
More eager than the reft, 


Would fain be ftiF'd an Engliſh P——p—e, 
And ſo commence high Prieſt. 


LON D O N: Printed for J. Thompſon in the Strand. 


Betriends the cloſe Deſign, 
The Sacerdotal Robe's prepar'd, - 
N The L-—w—-n and Sattin ſhine. 


X., 


Three Boats atten}, each Enters in, 
Unweildly in nis Seat; 

MA The Scyphs move gently on, but ſhake, 

NN; Beneath the hoty VVeight. 


Rt: 

> With awkard Strokes the Cluinſy P—i=ſt3 
Divide the kquid. Wave, * 

Now Stare before, now look- behind, 
And hafte the Prize to ſave. 


% 


| Xi. 

9% H—d—y with headfirong Zeal inſpir'd, 

pe Vows he'll compleat the Work, | 

Whilſt G——b-—3# Trugs and Toils in vail 
T' vertike the furions 1= -& 


f X 


Sa 


XIII. 


> Thas at New-Market have I ſecn; 
Three founder'd Jades fet out, 

With Clamſy Riders on their Backs, 
To ſcour the Plain about. 


XIV. 
Che toyal Plate atlorns the Goal, 
And Tempts the rider's Eyes, 


But Horſe and Man are ſo aliks; 
That -neither gains the Price: 


"The Dives Egterraiainins by Cook. Laucella at the ; 


De vonſhire ©, withatrueRelationofthe vera i 


'The rune is, Cook L000. 
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FADok Laurel would have the Divel dis Me Six pickled Taylozs lliced andcuf, 7; } 
#- And bid him whom to Peak to dinner, With Semfters any tire-women fit fo2 his BY 
Where Fiend hadnever ſuch a feaſt With Feathermon aiþ Perfamers put.' © da 
P2epared at the charge of a ſinner, Some twelve in a charger pee” 4 - 
Witch a hey down down a down dowa, Witch a hey, Kc, Si | 3 


ot ſfomack was quelie he came thither coacht A rich fat Uſurer few' AL 
joggings had cauſed his cruetstoriſe,  Withhim a Lawpexs bs 
— hclp which he cal'd foz a Puritan Poarcht All which his be, 


Zhat uſed to turn up the white of his eves, gs marr 
With a hey, &c. | c With a heye The. Ep: 


And ſohe recovered unto his wilh, 

Þe ſate him down and began to eat : 

A P:omoter in Plumb-b2oth was the firff diſh, 
Þ1s own p2tivp Kitchen _ no ſuch meat, 
With a hey, &c, 


Yet though with this he much was faken 

Upon a ſudden he ſhifted his trencher, 

Aon as he ſpied the awd and 21Sacon, 

:5By Which pou may know the Orvels a wenther, 
With * hey, &cs 


g pudding of WINIIETL Sr 


F; LE vi was the pays ofthe 9d; Th neon, 
2a Cole ir in her feathers inthis La p ber, wm - 


Forks of Pinch-boyes b ny a jel 


OF rt came the overwo2n Juffice of Peace, The Jowl of Tayloz 
EY =) Clerkslike gizzards ſtuck under eacharm A Conftable ſpwred ied 
d warrants like Sippits lay tn hisown greaſe _- Aldermen L 


wn es over a C g-dith tobe kept warm, ty Tart and aG Ha urch: 


+ Lac h 2bey, Co 

Lo idon CuckoldZams hot from the ſpit 

ſian the Carver bud baokex m open, bd es 
e 


Fd "obs Era bead off it | 
£ ho? almott like t to'choak him; Jad never lererttth 
VVith a hey, &c, - 


They fromthe tf 
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.ON THE 
0 Right Honourable the Lady VISCOUN TESSE 


CASTLETON 


9R Birth and Beanty, height of modeſty, © Yet for poor Yorkſhire- Jake, lament 1 muſt 
| That Lincolnſhire hat 
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For Wit and Parts ſweet ingennity, th' honour of her duſt, 
A Mother dear, and the 4 nature ſweet, | And yet no matter z, for 1 know#'thend, 
A loving Sifter, and a Wife meſt meet, - Her Saviour will 4 Habeas Corpus ſend, 
For 4 free heart, and che a tountcons hand, And jon her body to her Soul above, 
She ſcarce hath left Superiour in the Land, To fit with Angels, Sing, awd Praiſe, and Love ; 
Alle ſhe mas with Learned men to reaſon, | And in the mean time, her Remaines here may 
 Nimbly confuting Hereſy and Treaſon. Sleep quict till the ReſurreFion day. 
In Common Prayers though delight ſhe took, As for her quondam Lord, in thu ſhert life, 
Yet could ſhe pray full well without a Book ; He nc re can find (1 think) a better Wife, 

' Her ſecret Pray'rs too \mtthout abuſe) And for her.Children this I wiſh, thty may 
Ma be call 4 Common from therr frequent uſe. Be like to her z more then this none weed [ay ; 
She did not hate a Surplice,nor much love it, Only 1 fear, more will commend her dead, 

But far prefer'd a pure life above it, Then will lead ſuch a life as ſhe here led, 
For Ceremonies ſhe would ſpeak one word, In Y ork(hire ſhe was born, is London dead, 

. But three for. ſubſtance and fear of the Lord, | {z Lincolnſhire her duſt Iyes buried: 

Her chiefeſt care ſtill was for Chriſtian walking, Thas North and Southend middle Countries are 
She lov'd goid pradtice, ſome love only talking. | Proud in this Lat, each to have a ſhare. 
She lik'd thoſe Clergy that now Preach and Pray, ' York was, and London #5, Lincoln ſhall be . 
If by good life, they prattis'd what they ſay, For her duſt ſake, call d chief of all the three, 
= s if they were in —_— alfo _ I 

She fawveur'd too, who late were tricken dumb, 

A — Child of the Church ſhe was, yet kind Her ETITAPH. 
Toſuch as were not jane her mind ; 


Conrteons to all, of ſuch ſweet diſpoſition, _ Here lies Wit, and Noble duſt, 


Each ſeber man thouzht her of hu Opinion. js Here lies honour cannot ruſt, | next) i 
Her dear Aunt Liſter (whom ſhe low'd) and ſbe, Here lies---(would you kaow whats iſ 
How well in Heav'n now do they agree f Worth that cannot be expreſt, | 
Her Speech was quick, yet all her Language ſuch, This is all I can acquaint, 
That none had canſe toſay it was too much ; She was a Lady, is a Saint : 
Her habit modeſt, ſo that thereby no man But it till more you would deſcry, 
Need queſtion whether ſhe 4s man or woman, Let Angels tell it, and not I. 
Her neighbors found ſhe did the hungyy feed, Labour to get where now ſhe is, . 
And rany wayes helpt ſuch as flood in need, And there behold her Soul in bliſs ; 
With ber dear Lord ſhe ap 18 London went, * A pleaſant ſight there tobe ſeen, 
Whence ſhe was call'd to HeaV'ns Parliament A Lady turn'dinto a Queen, 
While her Lord Sits ith Lower Houſe ; now ſhe A Bellaſſis, and Saynderſon, 
Sits inthe Howſe of Kings where all agree. A Caſileten, all three in one. 
(May never Law be made below, but oe Here lies, no wonder if you [ce 
That with the Laws of Heavn dojuſtly cloſe In each mans face a weeping eye 
That do «4 well agree with thoſe above, For in her lite none could afford 
As ſhe and her dear Lord did here in Love.) *Gainſt this bleſt Ladyone ill word ; 
Now for this Lord, and for her Children dear, Her Lord and ſhe they never ſtrove, 
For their great loſs, I needs muſt ſhed a tear : Saye whocould moſt each other love , 


But noxe for ber, who now hath gainda Crowns And now when faith and hope areceaſt. 
Her God who lent her, call'd but for his own. - Herlove is ſtill much moreincreaſt, 


This Life's no Heritage, but a ſhort Leaſe, þ > 
And well "tis ſo, ſooner our troubles ceaſe. "RR | | | Fo. Sb. | 
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W427 Hat means our Poets filence! all ſtruck dumb ! - 
WW £ Where are our Troops of riming Drol/s become! 
A Biſhop dead, and none to make »Verlſe, 
Nor drop a Tear upon ſo grave an Herſe | 

& for a Droll ; too ſad 
A Theme for Poets, whom their Wit makes mad, 


| % 
\ VE 
\ 


YE) . . 
PZ Ah ! 'tis no Subje 
< 


It is an Argument for graver Souls, 


Than thoſe whoſe Brains muſt firſt be ſteep'd in Bouls. 


Add, That poſterity alone 'muſt tell 
The worth that in ſo great a Soul did dwell. 
Some trifling goods are in th' Enjoyment known < 
Greater, ſcarce underſtood till ſome time gone. 
This Biſhop who would know, mult Sum up all, 
That wiſer Mortals, good, or lovely call; 
The Ornaments of Natare, and of Art, 
With what the Holy Spirit doth impart, 
T' ennoble Souls. Out of a thouſand. minds I 
C And thoſe the pith of Mankind, not the rinds ), 
Pick whatloe're is good, leaving their droſs; q 
Then he will ſomething underſtand our loſs. 
God firſt in Natzre, the Foundations laid, 
Gave him 2 Soul that would not be betrai'd 
To dirty Obje&ts, but alone purſue 
Things that were honeſt, noble, juſt, and true 
At brave things aiming, always prefiing on 
Unto the pitch of all perfe&ion. 
Yet ſo complexion'd, as not to deſpiſe 
The leaſt. ( A lofty Soul, no lofty Eyes ) 
Adorn'd with Natural humility, 5 
And moſt Obliging affability. 
Sweetneſs of temper, gravity, what e're 
Might make the World a mortal to revere. 
The A4eſes ſee'ng this ObjeA' for their turn, 
Each in an Emulation did burn, 
Which ſhould heap moſt upon his Head. One brings 
Invention; others Wit ; and other, Things 
Which they: fit Preſents judg'd for him. Not one 
But to this ſhrine brought her Odvlation, 
Firſt Madam Clio brought him-all her Book 
Of ſtory. Erato her lovely looks. | 
Terpſichore her Cittern brought : the kind 
Exterpe with her Pipe ſtaid: not behind. 
Then Polyhymrnia tenders her ſweet Art: 
Not one but did her faculties 1mpart, 
At leaſt an offer make: He thanks them all , 
But did at laſt moſt for VUrania call. 
Calliope would leave him her ſweet tone : 
Clio, her treaſures of Invention. 
But to adorn him, a tenth Afuſe came forth 


| Which far excell'd the other Nine in worth 


. Madam Sophronia, ſhe poured on 


His head great Prudence and Diſcretion. 


. After the Muſes, care to him the Graces, 
*And facrificed here their lovely Faces. 
'. Plato and Ariſtotle hearing, come, 


Would have him for their Scholar, took him home. 
At Stagyra, he. [tudied many years ; | 


' There Plato taught him th* Doctrine of the Spheres. 


At length Diviner Sexece him got 

('Twas there about the Paſſzons he wrote ). 
Next, wiſer Solomon ſhew'd him the feabures 
of. all the World, The vanity of Creatures, 


—— 
Cc 
* 


On the Renowned Memory of the Right Reverend Prom 


He Comments on that Text, while God did ſhow © 
Him th' emptineſs of, every thing below ; 

Sins ſinfulneſs , 'and-Chriſt's excellings, next, 

Were taught him by his deareſt Lord. ( That Text 
No Art expounds ) He choſe this as the beſt 

Of Knowledg. Here his Soul came to its ret. 

And after this, was careful nought to know 

But a Chrift-craciſi'd. All things below 

He trod upon , counted them dung, and droſs, 

If meaſur'd with the Knowledg of the Croſs. 

Of all perfeQion be an End now ſaw, 

Saving what was in the Diviner Law. 

In cloſeſt ſtudies on theſe Books he lay, 

They were his meditation night and day, 

Till he found out what e're God had reveal'd, 

But pos'd at ſomething which there lay conceal'd. 

[ The viſor of God face to face, what 'tis 


| To krow as we are known, Or as hes}. 


Lingring after this Knowledg too, God threw 
Two or three' Stones, which to his Kidreys flew. 


Theſe fetcht out frequent Sighs, and many-a Groat). 


With many a Prayer, Lord, forbear thy Rod, ; 
How can worms bear thy mighty hand, My God 
He had hard labours under this diſeaſe; 
But as the thoughts of Rachel once did pleaſe 
Jacob, lo as he counted all as nought, 
By which he might into her Arms be brought : 
So did this Father often kiſs the Rod, 
He ſaw would end "th? Viſion of God : 
Nor were his hopes in vain z His pains abated 
That very hour, when he was tranſlated. 
You that think Biſhops are but things of Honour, 
Whom none can pleaſe but Gardiner, ' or Boner ; 
That can controle Gods wiſdom, who firſt choſe 
The meekeſt man on Earth, to govern thoſe 
That were his only people. You that can 
Dreſs up a Ziſbop ſhall not be a Man! 
Correct your Judgments. Say once to you came 
One, who a Ziſhop was more than in Name. 


An EPITAPH. 


Eader ! VVhy ſtand" thou till to know 
Whoſe bones they are, which lie below 
This ſtone : they are Remains of one. 

Who ( in this Age) muſt lie alone. 

Sexton , forbear thy Spade too near 

The limits of this Sepulcher : 

The meaſures of that ſoul fir ſt take, 

For whoſe Caſe thou" @ Grave wouldft make: 
If thou \ find'ft it @ Treaſury 

Of Learning, Virtue, Picty 


' Poſſeſt of Abraham's Faith, Job's Hope 


And Patience, a Teleſcope 

Of uſe for th" beavens only. Cloath'd 

With th* Sun, while th* Earth was. by it hoath'd. 
If Moſes meekneſs thou cart ſee | 
In it, and grave Humility 

I 5 garment; then, when it might glo 

Of whatſoere can - fill the. ftory 

Of any Mortal : If the Caſe 


. Shin'd with reflefions of Grace ; 


Thox may'ft g# on, If not, forbear, 
The Holy Spirit's Temple*s here, 
Profaner fleſh muſt not lie near. 


= 


Licenſed and Entred according to Order. 


ard, lare Biſhop of Norwich. =; 


- JP 
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One might #t 
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But now the rn Wie feana | | toſt, | 'Th 7% 
And fatal Naſeby Triumph lo Mo (Me 
The King ( Saint-like) into Fm ration Butth ele Ci 
From proteſt Foes, to Friends leſs Faithful fled. | Ma ag rf Gt 
- Oxford is cloſe begirt, Stout hearts grow tender, Bot Smallaid d Greaty* | T3,. "0 
And Loyal Pulſes beat for a Surrender. | Submitthieir Talenrs BS «res "Wd 
Then did our Marqueſs, (to his High Kenowh ) © -- Now Doxc##svrn ,C r k.C04 8 GOL» + 
Bravely adviſe ſtill to defend the Town ? Andall his rhe / emmy Wo _ 
Tt Heaven pleas'd, for His Majeſties future good, But though his A" 
Worthy the Ranſom of more Lives and Blood, Largel exon toa Gian 


You were its greateſt Ornament and Gr:es ; So 
Lov'd beſt, becauſe beſt underſtood the Place. IS 
You comprehendedin Epitomy, T6 eg 
The Fearning of that great rye w xl, as Wrall$2: 


It migh « ſornegCir 
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Did all Interiour 
Ae here, ( 
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The Apprentices Lamentation » 
© TOGETHER, | | 


VVich a dolefull Elegie upon the mannerof the Death ofthat}Vorthy, and Valo- 
| ous Knight Sr. RICHARD WJSEMAN. 


- 
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The e/ pprentices Lamentation for the 2452 ELEGIES on the Death of Sr. * 
death of Sir RiCHARD WISEMAN. RICHARD WISE MAN. 
4 yo 


eto 
5 Hus dicd the Hirronr of the times; e32s (EREESIN D (ball che Fates thus uncontrould, 
ED 


HEH 12S) whole bate BASS Rob us of that vwhich ve doe hoid 
| | IN RE wr Moſt (: muſt Virtue be 
| wo 383k We dare not murmure at, to expoſty- acred, muſt pure "Virtue bee 


LAEY WS Lte, Yam PThe Subject of their crueltie. 
And reaſon with the Deity, t,vvere ſinne, Will not their too impious hand 


Nor dare we with thea& undone againe, eo Be ſwat d by Wiſzdomes counter mand 
With browves contracted and wich moiltned Curſt be the worthlefle man that threw 
*Tis lawyfull to lament his Obſequies. (eyes) 34 The fatall ſtone, ſure he well knew 

And not topraile his Worth vvereto detract ; His *Valour,thathe durſt not trie 


Here an omiſſion would berhought an 4 t» A\ Combat for the ViQtory, | 
Of baſe [ngratitude; and yer who knowes 5 But had he knowne his Wiſedome toc 
Teexpreſle his reall worth in Verſe or Proſe, 2),, He Would not then have dard to doe, 
Rhethorique's too barren, and all words to few An A# lo hotrid umo one, 

To ſhadow forth thoſe Prayſes thataredue * Þ Who cameo neere Per fettion- 


To his bleſt memory , fince we cannot praiſe 
Enough his matchleſle Virtue ; we will raiſe 
Our meditations, let our thoughts aſpire, 

And what we cannot praiſe enough , admire : 
And leaſt wee ſeeme renvie thy bleſſed State, 


(Bleſt roerernity ) by our too late To ) 117 
Lamentrs. Weele ſtop the floudgates of our eyes, fe FI NZ S. TI. 
. Andceaſeto veep for thy ſad Obſequies. Gaye 


Stop our teares current, and forbeare to moanc, 
And turne our griefeto imitation. . 5 


$5 Burtwas thy Fare (deceaſed Friend) robe 

eN Th'untimely Subject of his cruelty ; 

NG What direfull Fate ſoever ſtops his breath, 
MON Yer ſee the }Wiſewan triumphs in his Death. 
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Printed for WiLLIAaM LARNAR, 


ON. THE v; 


© Univerſally Lamented 


DEA 1 


Of the Incomparable 


 P* SHORT. 


A Pindarick Elegy. 


Stanza I. 


H! What avails it to be Wiſe and Good)! 
Great Merit with it's own Weight falls : 
Soon as Diffuſive grown, and Underſtood, 
It ſtraight from Hell pale Enyy calls. 
Envy, whoſe {quinting Eye 
Sees Faults, when only* it ſelf does look awry. 
- Yet it no Hortal was, nor could it be 
* Any on Earth, Beff SHORT, could envy Thee. 
| Thou all th' Attrafives hadſt, which uſe affect 
With deareſt Love, and win profound Reſpett ; 
And, Friend to All, no'Enerny could | ſuſpe&X. | | 
Sow = 


+ 


L423 
*T wasnone but Death, and Mankind's Foe that envy'd Thee} 
Death, from whoſe gaping Jaws thou hadlt redeem'd 
Such Mulcitudes, char Thin his Empire ſeem'd. 
Enrag'd at this, the Lean-chapr Monſter bent 
His Courſe to Hell, whoſe gloomy Vales deſcent 
Borders upon his Realm, the Grave 
Of the Black Tyrant Audience to crave. 
Upon his Hairleſs Scalp a Wigg he wore 
Of Worms, that gap'tdead Bodies todeyour, 
A plaguy Vapour, grateful to the Stygian King, 
(For Holy-day ſuit) about his Bones did cling); 
And in his Hand a choſen Dart, as ſharp as Adders Sting, 
Arriv'd; his rattling Grinders filence broke, 
And, from his grinning Mouth, thus chatrering ſpoke. 


"Twas half in vain your witty Art did cheat 
Adam, the Death-deriving Fruit to Eat ; 
Unleſs your Victory you maintain, 
Sly Mankind will at length his points regain. 
* The Col- Neer Thamefis's rich Banks are pack't * a Crew, 
ode Who ſtrive your noble Spite with Art t'out-do. 
Our common Grievance, Health, they, at comraand, 
Preſerve, reſtore, with ſeldom-miſſing Hand. 
Diſeaſes, our beſt Servants, which we ſend 
To bring curſt Mankind to his End, 
They at their Pleaſure, as their Game, do kill ; 
And Torture them with Hell-affronting Skill, 
Among, the reſt, there's one; who, not content 
With old Arts, ſtrange new Methods does invent 
To Save the dwindling Slaves: Oft my wide Jaw 
Has he left Tantaliz'd, Hungry my yearning Maw, 
By ſuch large Steps his 4rt does climb, 
And mingles Natural Cauſes fo, 


That in ſhort time 


E'3 J 
His Sk to Miracle may grow, 
E re long Hee'll cancel, art this rate, 
The Adamantine Book of Fate. 
The very Sound of SHORT to Us 
Is ominous. 
So many of that Name, 
By crofling Us, have won great Fame, 
The Ar that Ecchoes Him's Infe&ious. 
Who knows but his contriving Mind, 
Some Proxy to the Tree of Life may find ? 
Then Woe to Death, and Woe to Hell ; 
"T were better Man had never fell. 
Alone I dare not him atcacque, 
Unleſs Your ſelf my oft-foil'd Courage back. 
Then ſpeak, Great Pluto, and your Counſel lend, 
To bring our Mafter-Foe t'a ſudden End. 
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Highly concern'd at this complaining Speech 
Of Death, his eldeſt Son; 
Whom, in Time's Non-age, he begot 
Upon the firſt damn'd Helliſh-Plot ; 
Th'Infernal Tyrant did his Phang out-reach, 
To ſhake him by his Hand of Bone ; 
And thus, in Breath of Brimſtone-Flame, begun : 
It muſt, it muſt be done. 
Dip thy keen Arrow in Cocytus Flood ; 
Dip't deep, and from the botrom tirr th* envenom'd Mudd; 
Then (ſee thou mils not) ſhoot juſt at his Hearr 
The trebly-poiſon'd Dart : 
This will elude all Help of Arr. 
He dipt it, and the Iro'n ſtraight Ruſty grew; 
Yet burnt with Fire that's Blew. 
Then, from his Augur-holes, Death took unerring aym, 


And ſtruck his Heart with the Malignant Flame. 
W- A'$7 SHORT 


| 1041] 

SHORT felt the Stroke; and ſraight-fore-told his Friend, 
The Wound: was Mortal, and would cauſe his End. 
Ah! too-true Prophet! Thy Prognoſtick Skill 

That ſeldome fail'd, in thy own Death was Undeceived till; 


IV. 


When of his dangerous Sickneſs the News ſpread, 
Each Hearer lookt like one half-Dead. -- 
As, when a General's Mortal wound is told, 
The Courage of the Army ſtraight grows cold ; 
So the dampt Hearts of all his Patients fell : 
(And who was not, or would not be 
Related to his Rtill-ſacceſsful Skill ?) _ _. 
And thought themſelves in Danger well as He. 
Each one did know 
How much to Him their Healch and Life they owe, 
His Brother-Sons-of-Art 
In his Recovery ſtrove to have ſome part. 
Above the reſt, Great BROWN (the double Heir 
Of Norwich-Oracle ; and Learned TERN) 
No Watching, no Sollicirude did ſpare, 
Todo his Utmoſt in this dear Concern. 
Had Fate been willing too, 
His Skill things half-impoſlible could do. 
He could all Rubbs, but Deſtiny, controw! : 
No wonder; SHORT and He had but one Soul, 
But Art, by Friendſhip heighten'd, was too weak 
Of Cauſes the Firm-linked Chain to break. 
The deeply-coucht Malignant Il 
From its cloſe Ambuſh mockt all Sk. 
Yalour it ſelf did never know 
How to Subdue an unſeen Foe. 
The venomous Taint ſoon Conquer'd every part; 
By ſeizing firſt the vigorous Nerves, and, next, Life's Seat, the 
(Heart, V. Buy 
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To Verle in vain my Sorrows I've digefttdh *- © -* 
res OD w | whe | 
he a (though heby ir's DeoteeSiFdeady © ff 
Has left a Bal ver for cred, 4 ? | [24 en 
Nonſenſe ſhall never fail, or Scanaditalter, WK toe 
Bn Uno evulſe non it anrens Alter," 
Ob! bow the Bail in ini 


_- 


"RE | EN +: 
urfjflic wh gonLens 77 tens od th 


© Ra 


ainto be ArrefledFs 0: 1 0 


ed 2:2n0k, <f VEE 
07 ©3461 | 


pz 


| "I po | 
OCB. "2. 
- 2: £4 — 4 F- 
OR 9 
| -—_ XY A* 
' F 


x - 


Pe 
wh * *7 Sh pe” 
* + 


Acts, 
> 


Lg 


{> 


FA 


x v 


x GY 


3 


A 


——* a." 


_— 5 
p 
. buy *. s % 
, * 
% hr 
6 'I0 * * & 
_ . oy 
, 
2, 4 
po RI 
's au 
| *þ 
£9 : 2 
Lond i 
bo vw 
2 z 
TP $1 
« -” 
[2 
« 'F 
. ® ** \\ . 
- 1 
, 


* +2 

* bs * 
% p. "we 
%. . 
v 

. *m a», 4 

_— - ſe þ 

# = » . 

- x 


p - © 4 
— — _— 


os AS 4 


” ow + 


m—_—__— _—— 
CR Ne coma 


Me gi ——_—— 


gnd prepare fol s Cargo from Dover 
nh eludes of Peace wich Duke  dument's come over, 
Which will the trac Hearrs of each er, 

Which no, Body can deny, deny, which 50 body can depy: 


1 brave Troop rode on Hiorfaback before him, 
Ay People Hiuzza'd *" with Shouts did adore bim, 


Whilſt jr 4 VVhigs were confounded to ſee ſuch ——_ 
VVhich, &c. 


Theic Hopes and Deſigns of a War is all blaſt ; 

Their Timcs-of Inſulring Antheticy's paſt, 

Since depriv'd of. all Places of Honour and Truſt ; 
| JS 'Vhich, &c. | 


A Dance by the Allies hand in hahd was beguu, 

Till Soles wastir'd, and wiſh'd co fir down, _ 

The Fs being inrag'd; {wore rhe'd-Jigg it alone; * 
bich, 


The Muſick ſtruck up to the Tune as belies... 

Yet each ſaid they n. er had ſuch Partner's before," 

For the Dutch figyr'd im, whilſt che Germares croſt ver, 
VFhieh, 


" Then {trair a Confuſion and Uproar was made, 

All! Q«onudam Alliance and Friendſhip was yoid ; 

For the Germavs a Farthing to Mufick ne'rt paid ; 
Which, Cc. 
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«ſuc their Malice, 


| And r enjoy a Pages their 
Whilſt the 006 | 


Ker nerd 
Nod Foby their Protefor — e | 
_ Which, &c. - 
| (till had a Proſpect, if War had gon on, Sh 
To Turn all the State and Prefegthonelt Foby, © © * 
Burt their Miniſtry chang'd, and Weir C:prains forlorn, 
Which &c. | £ 


Thus, aſham'; d of their Guile, Envy 3nd Hare 
They burn in pena, cheir Ws 2tl aud Fare, 


arreſt, an Power” S to9 late ; 


FVhich, &c. 
Their Sccrer Deſigns we have valu'd at nought, 
For PEACE to a general Fins is brought, 
And Lewis no more is our Encmy rhought ; 
Which, &c. 


With France open Trade and Commerce declare, 


Forgetting all Quarrels,' and Chances of War, 
Since Glary in Peace we ſhall equally ſhare ; 
Which, &c. 
Thus long we've endanger'd our Fortune and Blood, 
Yer where's the Ally which ro-their Text c're ſtood 2 
Which, &c. 
Then Health, 1aſting Peace, and long Life ro our QUEEN, 
The happy Succeſſion of the Proteſtant Line, 


. And all our Alliance in Union remain 3 


Which, &c, 

Let Civil-and Foreign Diſſentions now ceaſe, 
Great-Britain in Glory and Riches encreaſe, 
Still enjoying the Fruics of a Glorious PEACE ; 

Which no Body can deny, &c. 
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As Bob as a ROBIN: ' 
All's well that Ends well. "I 


Robin Red. Breaſt that had long "Ip 
Been much admir'd for ainciul Song, $4 op." 
And wich harmonious Notes reveal'ld _ EE Pd 
How well he was in Muſick skill'd; Ek” 
As to the Manfſion's Miſtreſs dear —_ OT, 
| He pleas'd her Sight; and charm'd her Ear; B 1 
Was by a Sparrow's Art and Fraud | | 
Forc'd from his Home to live Abroad ; 
Daly becauſe his Innocence - © 
Had againſt Rapine been a Fence. 
Thenceforth the Birds. whoſe very Natures 
Made them of caurſe Depeciuators, 
Liv'd ac her Goſt at Bed and Board, 
And Pillag'd on to [well their-Hoard, 
While they, Invaſive of her Rights, 
Turn'd Plunder into Pergaifites. | 
At this the Swallows, who had Senſe = HE , 4 
Of Duty, and of Providence, | T3 | 
And with obſequious Hearts and Eyes | 
Mourn'd the Dame's empty Granaries, | 
Beſoughr her to inſpe&t her Stores, - 6 | 
And turn the rw wars out of Doors. | Ho 
Madan, who knew that all her Wealth. WL: OT. 
Wouid come to nothing chrough cheir ſtealth, = | 
Een did as her Addreflers pray d, ; 


Diſmiſs'd the Thieves, and ſpoil” d the Trade, 

And was well ſerv d and well obey 4d. | 

Afﬀairs a better Aſpect wore, 

And Robin was in Favour as before. 

Bur as that Bird was well appriz 'd 

Of Miſchiefs that his Focs devis'd, - © 2: 54 

So he took care thoſe Birds of Prey. SE 

Should never cone again in Play: — 
mr. | | 
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Wherefore he fo brought things 
That they ſhould not be only 6ut, 
Bur the Cock-Sparzow, who had ſtole 
With ayaritious Hands and Soul, _ . . 
Half what ſhe had, and would the whole, EA 


Was by his Management accusd 9 ”Þ © 4 gy 
Of Coney ang ts raft abugd. | bs SAP] 
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In a full Houſe, moft jultly caſt. 
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You muſt ths little ED alot oo 
It keeps that ſafe, whic A 4%, 05 (i! TY, » 6 
rl Lock it Joy ma == 

Is forced now* = pan ers x 

"Twixt Smiles and Blyf 


May ound be boft by oaſis. 
The tremblin Wi hs & - D 


The Anger which her Ez wwe 
The Padlock being taft. $33.0] 
The Key took out; al 


She then reſolve 4; 
Becauſe ſhe way War 
The Female Pick-le&s 


To Hatcha OINED | ole yina 2-z 
\A private mp rote 2rift fi DI ved 2 


_ And opens all wit delay ; 

— He Locks and Unlocks all - at Pleaſure, 
And ritties her forbidden Treaſure:: | 
Thus Jealous Coxco corabs, pple ngglee their Wives, 
Not only lead uneafie Lives ; © 

Bug many times (againſt their wills) 

Are forc'd into a wbouſand Ills ; 
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Shewing a Plain and Short Way to be HAPPY. _ 


C47 
Being ſome Remarks on a Paper lately publiſh'd, calld, The True Intelligence. L he 


Written on the occaſion of a Dream, and Dedicated ro Her Majeſty, and to 
the Lords and Commons, and to all their Ladies. 


Done by a Venerable Perſon to Recommend the ſaid Paper for the general good of all 
IN*c are of New falſe Prophets warn'd, | 13 To which a Lord, in Anſwer ſaid, 


Chriſt us'd no Squire, nor Knight, The Price was much the leſs, 
With Trance, nor Spirits Voice concern'd; And would five times the ſooner ſpread, 
Nor t* make vir Crooked ſtraight. And far more Peoplc Bleſs. 
= Their Ca!l's the Duaker*s Call, the fame, 4 [t may to Lords, and Commons come, 
The Spawn of \f Jeſuits, And to cach doubtful Peer, 
Read Francis Bugg, you'll knowtheir Game, | To ſpeak againſt ir, there's no room, 
And undcritand their Fits. | Its ail made out fo clear. 
- Bat Chriſt did call the Fiſhermen, 15 Where the Ditzaſe is deſperate, 
__ For hmilic between. It needs the greateſt Skill, 
Fiſhing for Fiſh, and tr Fiſh for Men, To give the Patients that to Take, 
Uuch Fiſhers ſerve the Queen, Which muſt cthzm Care, or Kill, 
4 Here s Wiſdom True, I muſt confefs, 16 That Paper 1s the Call of God, 
Which will God?s Church increalc, To each that wears a Head, 
Lal this be th? Cry in th' Wilderncls, It 15 his Mercy; or his Rod, 
And let the falſc one Ceaſe. To all, Alive, or Dead. 
- I will not here the Author Praiſe, | 17 It is a Call outof theDeep, 
I know not who he is, | And from the brinck of Hell, 
Ler's wiſh him here a Crown of Bays, And to all thoſe wt o there do lleep, 
And evcrlaſtiog Blils. It is a Larrum Bell. 
$ If 1 could Imitate his Stile, 18 Awake thou then, and buy it up, 


Or his Experience ſhow, For thee, and for thy Friend, 


I think one Age is but a while, Drink of thy ſelf, this healing Cup, 
So much, ſo right, to know. - | And to him it Commend. 
7 Some Angel did his Pen direc, 19 Mark wcll the Steps, as thou doſt go, 


To compals in one Sheer, | A little at a time, 
What would from Error us Protect, þ, And Read the Proofs which plainly ſhow, 
And ſhew ſo plain what's Mect. : It's Councel that's Divine, 


3 I heard of it in th! Upper- Houle, | 20 Coded thy (clf tro Read or hear. 
My Brothers had it fcen, When thou can(t beſt ſpare time. 
And it was faid, Sir William Daws Defire of God, and do not fear, 
Had Read ir to the Queen. | He will thy Hearc Incline, 
g Her Majeſty, the Author knew, | 2: Would'it chou be Happy, Rich, or Wiſe ? 
By his Fiſhing Eflay, | And Proſper here Below, (prize? 
She ſaid, ſhe thought rhe Papeis true, Would'it thou have Death not thee ſur- 
And both of righe Allay. Would'{t thou to Heaven. go ? 
*xo That we the (Clergy were) Out- done, |.22 There's all the Knowledge of a Man, 
By that Intelligence ; In ch* Duties of a Chiiſtian, 
And thar in it true Luſture ſhone, 1 There's plain DireCions all thy Span, 


And was of Conſequence. There 1s no broken Ceftern. 


x11 That ſhe would in her Cloſet fix, 23 From all the Dangers that do flock, 
Some Papers of the ſame, [ It teaches to ſecure, 
And had alrcady given Six Ir ſhews a Caſtle in a Rock, 


To Ladies of great Fame. ( Yea one more fate and ſure. 
c 12 She withcd that her SubjeAs all, 24 Let this be cry'd in every Streer, 
Would well upon it look ; | And art each City Gate, | 


But Caid the Letters were too ſmall, To lead cach Chriſtian to that Sheet -»] 
'Twcre beer in a Book. | Before 1 it be r00 late. 


Sold by 7. Morphe: W-PEAT Stationers- Hall; where alſo may be had, and at a Bookſellers, - 
_. 


The True Intelligence, Price 2 d, 


Fe "2 

q £ 
£ » + 
£, x ":\ 
3 of 5 
Þ> =y 


= What Flcth and 


£ 2 7. : 5 "F n 

Fbr what can vex a Woman more; 

When undeſcrv'd, be call ><a Whore 3 © 
BO When: Chaſte and ————_—_ 'Thouglit,, ** 

' A Husband then to count her Naught ; 

> I fucha torment to her Mind, - 
Perhaps ps may make her ill Inclin : 
And truely 'tis not much' ami, 


To make him what he thinks hee Wer 


\ [4 
Q P pes | 
"Is oftenunder cauſeleſs ang þ ERS 
For tho.they Wear no Spaniſh Locks, 
Nor lron Bolts beneath their Smocks ; 
Their; -are 2s Surley, 
| And, gh 95 0610 Hurley Burley. 
| in his Jacket, - | 
;\Crnmes oth Plackee : 
es, (uppos'd)): Offences, 
ut of the bounds. of recOmpences. 
Eonk and Beauty meets together, 
ange whimfſies leads them. ws /s whether ; 
They Shlink all, Men. that: looks: upon 'em, ba2 
Mult conſequently ovgs, clinic! oo 
Thetaikogs of rhat Sex repeat,” © | 
And alwayes Cuckolkds.in Conecit; 
And whether in the Ri bo Wrong, . ml : 
This is the B vf Song: | 


Es.” .| 


And Padlock: 'F ſet uj upon her Eyes, 

As bad as ons b ci = Thighs 3. ; 
She'muſt not ook = rick or Smile ; . 
But is an arrand Whore the while : 

Thus are the Ex2/ih Wives Confind, 

To Wear the Padlock in the Mind; - : 


She's watch'd ani Gilded with his Spies, . | Z | 


Which is as bad or $6 6 _ _ Im a 


There's not an. Art 
Can hinder or de 


For all the Aptulatchas _ 
When what ſhe Warrit's: has rg 
Inſtead of keepi 
It makes her w 
Then he that | 
Of Cackoldom open ſhame;:. ._ 
The only Padlock, in this-Lifes 
Is Love aad en: Mute. +: 42:5 54 Ss 
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C - ouniry Parſon os 'H on Adv 


T O THAT 


Judicious Lanyer, 


AND 


Worthy Miniſter of State, 
My Lord Keeper. 


B E Wile as Somerſet, as Somer's Brave, » 
As Pembroke Airy, and as Richmond Grave ; 


Humble as Orford be; and Wharton's Zeal, 

For Church and Loyalty, wou'd fit thee well ; 

Like Sarum, I wou'd have thee love the Church, 

He ſcorns to leave his Mother in the Luxch. 

For the well governing your Family, 

Let pious Haverſham thy Pattern be : 

| And 


2] 


_ And if it be thy Fate again to Marry, 


ww 


And $---ymi#'s Daughter wilt thy Year our carry,” 
May thou uſe her as Mohwn his tender Wife, 
And may ſhe lead his virtuous Lady's Life. 

To. fon up all ; Devonſbire's Chaſtity, 

Bolton's Merit, Godolphin's Probity, | 

Halifax his Modeſty, Eſſex's Sende, 

| Mountague's Managment, Culpepper's Pence, 
Teniſon's Leaxning, and Sowhawpron's Wit, 


Will make thee for an able States-man fit. 
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P ARAL 
 Poptry and PHANATICISM, 


LETTER toT.S. ; 


SIR, Z Sprung up ſome dozen of Tynatizs Race , Touch but their Strings, and all your OZaves ſhake 
tt vor Royal Jorat -- p _ _ to. his own _— place : And tho ſome ceremonious Jars yo make , 'L 
ER e-46 be Tr Odadins : _—_ - -_ _ - ey 1% 7 hence The Tybur diſembogues into your Lake. 
Pm likewite told y'are eiſappointed « Iſhew'd th Wo 1d their Ment _— So two falſe Gameſters quarrel when they meet 
ly Mndate fromthe Lord» CO | _ - 2 their Mental Reſervations , A true, to blind and reinforce the Cheat. 
Your Congregation fure is Righteous —_ PE ry Jog8 7 of t Ow and Proteſtations : | Ye both agree your Monarch to betray , 
OO are of Chiter end Ties « - by pent _ aith to thatdegree , | Depoſe and Murder, tho a different way: 
IST a ote had ted more fiinel . w Dn ” y _ pl _ or them or me. | Both level your Church-Cenſures at the Crown, Þ' 
SEC Let trend with: « Wiknef, 2 J has : urc - 1 bin fo train'd with ſenſe and reaſon, | Ye both purſue the King; but this Ple own, 
fe «> cy _ _ _ Faith as bad as Treaſon: | They pitch your Game, you fairly hunt it down. 
ted Gece he Gif d; let fancy help it MY. _ i wy _ = Plex (for all thcir jecring ,) | So have I ſeen _—_ Stag e'rewhile. 
and wel frooefe han in your Falpi , js = A _ = mp _ _ my ſwearing. Fall by your Hounds that hath eſcap'd their toyl; 
ng would have Vs when he was Sot int, © To make __ fall 5 leſs th —_ Mn 
ike an ODat-eal-Tub, with a P it; « Wi , | : , : 
(To ſay _ made the Plet, Kei oo WE & Keds nar —_ Il defunce 2 P? They muſt be Slaves to which ſoe're prevails, s 
But ſure ſome made the Tab) . | * *Till 1 could prove _—_ 5 IE 2 Net £ om roaft, or ſtink to death in Gaols. 
There might you hear him talk at once Sir, « Whereas the very poſture of = 5 & SCIENCE 5h ua ayer een. as a 
Geneva, Londen, Rome , and Munſter ; | © Shews 'tis no Science, but a Man » 3 ny . Anathema's, yet more ſevere, | 6 
For all Religions in the Town * There's ne*re a Gown-man but my ſelf; He their accumulatiye Porphry Chair: 
Are cloak'd in his Camel;on Gown. «© Without a Legion of P in's Bell 4 Je e, modeft Man, but cenſures for your Faults; x 
For as the Ancients uy to ſcan © Nay, in your gollly Cotry Ye an Betrayers Ant ek [rng n _ — Ichiro 
N ayl mole Man: cc 3.11: » » | Ve, un 4 e turn, 
- = SP ar 0 tor : _ , Fern I'd he Sor _ trapan'd to Prayers, | Muſt be a Halter to avoid an Urn, y 
That thrice three Spinſters make one Wt : cc Twas _ QB er Co he ”.. ay : As if twere better to hang than burn. 
So he , though h' leſt them all in lurches « The filly Rat had baited Hooks with endend Aras > Þore e ote tg 
Is Product of as many Churches. 0 Thinkin, to dec wr _ nents, Are cur'd by th Feſuir's Powder, and your Pills, | 
Tho ſome affirm , when there's but Nine ©« Boba S Mol np into Pray'rs with Books. By which ye purg'd the Church, and ſcour'd the Nation, 
That neither's due to this Divine: = « Swearing and Curfing are two foveral Tra ode rears cher” 2 : 
However , he's eſteem'd by ſome a wo» os [ we \ al two ſeveral Trades. Ye both aſſert with Apoſtolic Buff, 
The mighty Bulwark againſt Rome - c—_ _ - 0 : _n _— . Convifice with Back-ſword, and with Piſtol-proof, 
Yet others ſay with cauſe enough 4 ho dare © 1 «24 Mode t from me, And ominous Sulphur make your Reaſons tough : 
His Girdle only's Cannon- Proef : «© Mind — rhe fy e whole Hierarchy. Their Faith in Abſolution makes them (in, 
Yet that's Defence enough for us « Tn 46 ——w_ — "s and canvas Payl and Lukes2 Yoursmn Eletion hath as fruitſul been. 
Wor he all over Blandrbus, , = = - = t _ - fure and Rebuke , For where's the difference, bating the Prieſts Fee, 
2 Ps by ga beg —_— your Loyal Duke. © | That God forgives, or that he will not ſee; 
But Sir, ſince Arbitrary Power - og: Dy g 5 y Speech 0 Fw defrd DO Not that your Friends will Damn for fix Pence leſs, 
Hath uſeleſs made your Glaſs of hour , En pur Country's Pride. | Ye ipend in Capone what ye heat Cath : | 
And laid Embargo upon O—— |< King & Pf rat TE gay and fix , | Your Baſons, Tankards, Caudle-Cups, - and Spoons , 
By luck we have retriev'd his Notes ; « nd che pray my ws » HIP | Turn to as good account as Duckgtoons. 
Which ſince he was deny'd to preach , «<tr ih an oy. Heir Choices, | Theſervice of their Church, and of your Cauſe, 
Took pet, and dwindled to a Speech. < Bu whi eſe on rg obtain'd their. Voices: | Blanches the breach of all the ſacred Laws: _- 
k We That = e I K hy _ do nat fort... ) Ye deal with Oaths as Potters with their Clay,  _; 
© Behold the double Saviour of your Nation , ; a8 4 is Father did. * _ —_— by hs lump, and —_—_— 4 ' 
« Who daily preach and ſwear for your Salvation! % * Bt mould them for your turn; if that wont do, I 
« Behold 4 an cked Prief, and 7eſeir-taker ys Me Nap Ha moſt induſtrious ſearches, Ye break 'ma trait, and fall to work with new. 6h 
<< Behold the King's moſt excellent Oath-maker, . I find m ſubtle « Fry Churches , The only two that ever ſcem'd to ſham ye, - — > 
«© Who now comes down out of his endleſs Bounty They = no toppers of CR I0es Wenetheirs of Secrecy, and your Solema Dew-wegho 
« To raiſe new Yicegerents for your County ! , Fes re: _— rally anc * Ye abhor Repentance both, even when ye dye, #7 
*« I have try'd all Religions once , ſome twice, Quoth ; "ay - has —_ | Lhe Youth, And your laft Breath is ſpent in Perjury : = 
«Diva like 20 ladies for-the Peart of Price Ti Reli w prong — = « baſt wv Bow truth : For who with more Aﬀtoniſhment can look pu 15 
& Walk'd like a Glow-worm by my Light within, And ee art turn'd "i Gat is prof > | | On their $t. Coleman, than on "0 
« Have learnt to eat my God, and ſtab my King : on —— = —alrgpSaiga -oogerd— noun round ; | * 3% oo 
« Only | never loyd the _ bauling , Sworn Siſters. and ſworn En ado pers b- 
*© For fear indeed they ſhould have ſpoil'd my Calling. | And for all Du lock fo Proteftems to Kings: 
<« [ wiſh my ſtay at Omers had been ſhorter , You're Gall, P if Maſquer wry ly big, Sp. 
<« For they ene usd me like a very Porter , Phanaticiſm is , _ ey in Whig. 
« To drink, and carry Letters; yet their ſteering Their bold 7, ope fa _— WE, 
*« Mended my hand a little in my ſwearing. Their Iriſh 5 your Kaple ng pong P 
*« At length in England's Church I caſt my Anchor, | Their * cont bubbles 9 Fay at +4 _ 
« And there diſcover'd all the Feſuirs Rancor , Your Cov nant hath out-kild their bay Long » 
« Ript up the Plorz, prevented the King's fall, | Aftrange harmonious Diſcord there League 4 . 


© Say'd the ingrateful Lawn-ſleeves ( Raſcals all); * | Betwixt your darling Shibholerh ,, and theirs; | 
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CONGRATULATORY POEM 20 
On the Right Honourable 
, ORLANDO BRIDGMA N 4: | 
Lord Keeper of the great Seal of England. 
| 
As Biſhop firſt, 2nd next as parent too 
<> Sri A Father both unto the Chutch and you, | 
O You, as faſt as verſes feet can move Yea twice the Churches Father, whiles his care 
A Country Muſe conveighs the Countrys love, Thereof deſcends on you, though not his Chayre. 

And though her Laureats Courtly ſiſters bring Rome ſlander not our marryed Clergy, none 

From their rich Stones a noble offering, | Of thy Popes Nephews matcht a Biſhops ſonne: | | n 

Yet ( ſith the minde moſt makes the Sacrifice ) Muſter up all the Tribe, and weel outvy'em : | 

Your goodneſs will not meaner gifts deſpiſe. ; Although we have forgot how they came by-em.. 

She joyes the Keeper, but more joyes the Seale Yea thoſe who cryd down Prelates branth and root 
Lodg'd to th'advantageof the publiques Weale, May now repent each moyctie of their Vote 
And the difpoſer too, whoſe prudent Choice Sith howloc'er the root diſpleasd they ſee 
Is herein echo'd by the vulgar voice; | | A Biſhops branch may make a noble Tree. 

You are the happy Center, that unite And if ſuch bloſſomes 4ar9»5 rod will bare 
In enethe Patriot, and the Favourite. T'would-recencile the Claſſts ro the Chairc. 
Rare Harmony / the mutick of the Spheercs | Nor is the law lefs honor'd, whiles it ſees 
Too ſeldome thus accords with vulgar Ears. Its Rigours (6frned, by your decrees: 

T'were caly to reflect, but that ſuch waycs, For whiles no point thereof eſcapes your Eye 

Are thc low Topicks of a narrow praiſe, | Its Guordian knots you cut not, but untye. 

Whence let your predeceſſors reſt for me : | | Sodoth the learned Churchman, in perplext . 

His Libell here wontd your dexraQtion be, 1 dcriptures, unrayell, not tear up the Text : 

Truc Diamonds arc by their own ſparksdeclar'd, | - | Ourlaws the higheſt reaſon, *1is confeſt, 

Andi " 4gnes which ſhinc not but compar'd, | | Sith now tislodged in your learned Brea, . 
Nor co you ſeek ot need it, ſingle Merit | \. Your Court a Court of conſcience truly yo , 

Worne you the Honour, Let that ſingly wear it. F- . Youletting Judge in its Conſciencein you, 

Mean while, we muſt our felves twice happy rate | | ——--Actyanced by youro' their auncicnt fame: 

Since peace and you, together bleſt the State; | | * Chancery ſuites ſhall looſe their Evillname. | EI 71 9 

Our fears i'th Wane, our joyes arc in the Increaſc "INF | Norſhall theClicnt drain'd by Bills and Motions, - NR ae? 

W hiles we haye {ach a Keeper to our peace, | With anew (Libera) charge his devotions. ; - 

And ( but that Faction did che Terme deviſe) | Nor ſhall the title burthiad with decrees, 

Wee'd adde too Keeper , of our Liberties, Undee the Heir, and ſpend his Fee in fees : 

Were all your own Rollcs ſearch't, ſcarce ſhould we finde, _ Or force him whiles he find's a ſuitin Taile, FG 
That noble Seat fild with fo ft a minde. Toſellto his Lawyer, to make good his Sale. | "OI W 
So bravea Minde, as baſcneſſe ne'r allayes, But-hold ! methinks I hear with what content, We os 
So great a Minde, as greatneſle cannot raiſe, Your jcarned lips harangue the Parliament , 
So-juſta Minde, as intereſt can't ſeduce,  Sothatwhil's youCireſs the learned throng, 
So wiſe a Minde, as colours can't abuſe NeverKing ſpake, by a more welcome tongue: | f 
Solarge a Minde, as largeſt Truſts do crave. | Spareus good Sir, with moderation crave, 
So calme a Minde, as Equity ſhould have. Or we undone, t'will bebut aſk and haye. 

High Courtſhips conſtrued in the preſent tenſe | Yea ſpare your worthyes Sir, leſt Sans debate, 
Lawes Oracle without perplexcd lence. They give aſſent, and yotes precipitate, 
A ſober piety in a Virtuoſo Whiles ſtormed by your Rhetorick, they diſpenſe | / 
And an Orlando without Furiolo. With their own orders, and Ena@tthe fence: FER 
Whoſe judgement doth with legall meaſures ſide Enough my muſe, pack up now and away, | 
Yet moderate, where men differ, not divide. To wait on's Loroſhip on next ſcaling day. 
That temper now muſt bleſs us, we're undone | If askt thy -buſinebs, tell, but ere heknow it; 
T'wixt two extreams, all Liberty and none. " Gethim co ſeal a pardon for his poer. 
You have the happy mean, neither propenſe -— . Then beg a grant, that though his name be Latent, 
To ſcalding Zeal, nor cold Indifference. He mayhave leave to make bis Letters Patent. | 

The Churches patronage, you do inherit, c 7e oo | : DARE | *%6 
Both by a Claim of Birth-right, and of merit 46 (| | . 
TheReverend prelate long fince gone to reſt Es bs | 
In after Annals ſhall be daily bleſt, ; | | | Licenſed according to Order. 
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: Ow the Reformer of the Court and Stage, 
N The common Beadle of this wilful Age, 


Y Has with impartial hand whipt Sov'raign Sin, 
In me it is but manners to begin. 
To corre& Vice keen Satyr may prevail, 
Peyond the Law, when preaching Block-heads fail; 


For Law and Satyr from one Fountain flow, 


Were not men vicious there would be no Law : 
And to cry up this ſaucy Cant a Rule 
For lawful Satyr, proves a Wit a Fool 
To rail at State, and Monarchs ill intrear, 
They cry, *tis good, becauſe the SubjeCt's great z 
As Man was only piac'd in Paradiſe, 
To nibble on the Fruic for which he dics. 
an Owls and Woodcocks with the Eagie play, 
And not in danger to become a prey ? 
What is't to laſh a King, ani! Council-Table, 
When I my ſe!f am kicx'd by the Town rabble ? 
Nor do 1 covet, matters for my Rhimes, 
"The greareſt Perſons ; but the greateſt Crimes. 
What is't to me who keeps a Miſs, who's Wee, 
Oc who g2t coſtly Carwell's Maidenhead ? 
Who got the better on't, the Peer or Knight ? 
What Lord was drunk, or Lady ſw —- laſt night? 

Theſe are the crying Crimes ; yet one may do 
All chefe, and be an honeſt Subject too : 
But co ſupplant the Government, -and cry 
Allegiance down, and rail at Monarchy ; 
To make Cabals, and by a bold Petition 
Imbruil the Naticn in a new Section ; 
To fowſe Rebellion, lay up Plots in pickle, 
And make each Tavern-bar a Conventiele : 

1's wonld = ws a Muſe's excellence, 

Þ:b into Allegiance. 

Who wov!.| not be affected as Sir Car, 
As proud as Mulgrave, dull as dr la Ware ; 
As poor as Fiſh, who loſt himſclf and Prince 


In one Debauch, and ne're was ſvber ſince : 


Rather than that inſatiate Beaſt of prey 
Worries the Flock to make himſclf away ? 
Thoſe harmleſs men {11d a more'{fate aboad, 
Who quit unlawful paths to keep the Road. 

'Tis ſtranze, that Humane wiſdom ever thou'd 
Err moſt, under pretence of doing good : 
And thoſe wiſe men that wou!d preſcribe vs Rules 
For Gavernment, prove <ither Knaves or Fools, 
Witneſs the Car:/ine that Icft Whitehall 
To be made Preſident of the Cabal: 
So he's in play, ( provided there'sno blows ) 
It matters not, the New, or the Old Cauſe : 
Has through all points of Government run his rounds, 
As Gore the Compals did, with Bioud and Hounds: 
But ſooner may you fix the Northern wind, 
Than hope this Weathercock will be confin'd. 
Nature made him a perverſe wight, whoſe Note 
Extracts the Eſſence of his Gouty Toes 
Double with Head to Tail he crawls apart: 
His Body's th' Emblem of his double Hearr. 
I the Court-Sun he wriggles like a Snail ; 
Touch but his Horns, he ſhrinks into his Shell. 
Roul'd like a Hedg-hog up, he ſhews his Snour, 
And at the Council-Table makes a rour, 
'Gainſt Charles and the Succeſſion domineers ; 
If ought oppoſe him, he has Forks and Spears : 
Like a vile Scullar, he abjures the Realm, 
And finks the Bark, 'cauſe he's not chief at Helm ; 
Then cries, All hands to pump a Leakiſh Keel, 
And ſtops it up with 7-/:an's Conger-eel, 
That when a Ball pierc'd the Broad: fide, ev'n then 
Clapt in the hole, and ſav*d Sir Zdward's meu. 
The way's to keep him there ; if he get through 
Secure himſelf, he drowns the Ship and Crew. 


! Put him aſide, —- as he has done, I'll lay; 


= H 'E 


| If to the Ocean back again he's bent, 

| The Rabble, he's in his own Element. 

There lct him Plot, and ne're behold the Sun, 
Till he has through all Seas of Folly run, 


| Under pretext of Wit to be undone: 


Like the late Duke, who, from a glorious Bully, 
Retir'd from Court, to be thg City's Cully ; 
The Ciry's Minion ; now, their ſcorn and ſport, 
There more deſpis'd, than once ador'd at Court; 
Who did his Fall ſo wictily contrive, 

In quaint diſguiſe to Riot, Rant, and Sw -.. ; 
And when h' has loſt himſelf in Infamy, 
Revile the State, and rail at Monarchy ; 
The only means true Glory to purſue, 

And muſt be the beſt way, becauſe *tis new, 
Would any Hewſon from the Court retreat 
To th' Stall, under diſguiſe of being Great, 
And only tor to merit Vulgar praiſe ; 

Rather than not be popular, be baſe ? 

So once an Emperor, as Stones ſay, 
Exchang'd his Scepter for a Ferula, 

And, oniy proud to prove himſelf a Fool, 
Did quit the Throne, to keep a petty School ; 
Yet this was grear, while only for the noiſe 
Of Sov*raign power, he Lords it o'er the Beys: 
Look to it, York ; the Narion firſt ſhall bleed, 
E're the two Kings of Brainford ſhall ſucceed, 


For ſhould I more upon this Subject ſay, C 
It were, like his Eſtare, but thrown away. 

Shall Perkin "ſcape, whole early offering 
Invok'd the Club, e're he atton'd the King ? (plead 
What though he's Baniſh'd? yet the Rump may 
Old 1agna Charta, though tie Houſe be fled. 


. | And _ you wilt not make him-King ; yet he. 
y 


May juſtly claim a SubjeQ's liberty : 

Bur this ſecures him from our ſharpeſt ſhot, 
He was r.2t Oates enough to make a Plot ; 
And Satyr upon him is ev'n almoſt, 

As well as preaching unto 4rmſtrong, loſt. 

Halli for Empire has as great an Itch, 

As ever Dog had for his ſalt ſwoln Bitch ; 

His plumes impt with Ambition, up he flies, 

And to be ſomething melts ev'n in the Skies: 

While th' humble wretch at home lies proftrate 

To all the barking Beagles of the Town. (down 
Young Devon too docs in the Club intrude, 

To be —_—_ vy the Multitude : 

With zeal to King and Country he abounds ; 

Keep with the Hare, and open with the Hounds : 

Now of the Court, now of the City free ; 

Miſtakes Prerogative for Liberty. 

How well a Regiment would him become, 

If the loud Commons did but beat the Drum ? 

My Maſters, Vote it, Sirs; a Prohibition: 

[ can't in Conſcience brook the new Commiſſions : 

To levy Forces, and afſign Commanders, 

Is Treaſon in the King *gainſt France or Flanders ; 

But if the Houſe command me, though I ſtarve, 

Fil quit Wine, Whores, Allegi , to ſerve. 

Gray better far might flight his Soveraign's 
He had a Regiment within his County, (bounty, 
And power enough beſides to back his Cauſe, 
Would Rowley venture but a broken Noſe. 
Appeaſe this mouthing Cerberzs with a Bone, 
Honour's a dainty Cruſt to pick upon : 

While his dear Doxy makes a ſhift to rub 

The buſmeſs out with Mforwosrh ; he the Club : 
And Rowlſtone leads the Van, while they combine, 
And humbly beg their Soveraign to reſign. 

How FaCtion, and the quaackied thirſt of Rule, 
Hurries to ruine the Ambitious Fool ; 
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Whoſe buſie Soul, puft up with popular ſway, 

Will ſcarce be ever humbled to obey ! 

The Earl whoſe Spouſe had ſuch a ſpacious Poop, 

As ſwallow'd up Ned Brab'zon, and his Troop, 

Who was lately Lord Lieutenant of the Realm, 

Seem'd a good Pilot while he fate at Helin ; 

Burt when he was deposd, the overthrew 

His Maſter's Cauſe, and ſided with the Crew. 
Now Bedford found he had the worſt o'th' lay, 

Having more wit or honeſty than they, 

Sneak'd off, and left the Club his Game to play 

When he nad alſo led 'em to the Perch, 

Like Buckingham, he left 'em in the lurch, 

Ar ſuch a junQuure of a time, and odlv, 

As Peyton for his Highneſs left the Godly ; 

Or Eſcrick Howard, to become a bawler, 

Withdrew from Court to cry up buſie Haller. 

Theſe are the men that all the Buſtle make, 

And Empire check meerly for Emp.re's ſake : 

They lay their Stamp on the Revolting Darling, 

And in that Club make Treaſon paſs for Sterling. 

There are ſome other Beagles of the Pack, 

That make a noiſe the Royal Chate rc back : 

As when a Maſtiff opens in the clark, 

The little Dogs will ſhake their tails and bark ; 

And though the foremoſt Hound but ſtart the Hare, 

Thereſt will mouth ir as they claim'd a ſhare, 

Who follow by the ſcent, and ſcarce have ſeat 

To judge 'twixt Treaſon and Allegience. 

As Fops mcet in the Pit, to damn a Play, 

Not what they know, but by what others fay : 

Unmeaning —— Fools, who, ſomething to be ar, 

Follow the leading Cucko, like the Bar, 

And juſtly merit, as they are deſpis'd, 

Rather to be reje&ted than chaſtis'd. 

So bawling Hzntingdon, and Xent the mute, 

With noiſe and nonſence fill up the diſpute : 

And while the Club proclaims the lawleſs ſtrife, 

One is the Drum, and th' other is the Fife. 

What ſhall we ſay of Falconbridze, Bridgwater ? 

Or Cherbury, or dull Denbigh ſhall 1 flatter ? 

Who in the Synod drudge like Gaily-ſlaves, 

And buy the Stock, to make a Gleek of Knaves : 

Like Beaſts, inſenſible of wrong, they ſtray, 

And find a Pound, quitting the King's High way. 
And laſt, behold in Triumph to their Follics, 

In NePs own Coach of State, comes Loyal Holz, 

Who ſold the Father by an old Commiſſion, 

And purchaſes the Son with a Petition. 

Now whether has the better en't ; the Club, 

| Or the Five Members did the Royal job? 

This is the Baker's dozen makes the Rump, 

And little Waller's Leaven to the lump. 

When Bedford civilly had made his Leg, 

The Club cngender'd, and brought forth an Egg ; 

Which, like Grand Cairo, for a quick diſpatch 

Hot Monſieur Parlament muſt fit and hatch. 

Rowley began to puff, and flke his Noddie, 

And told 'em in plain terms their Brood was addle ; 

That to a Rump he never more would give 

Away his Birthrighr, or Prerogative : = IY 

Then, like a God which from his voice did Ieap, 

Diffolv'd that Chaos and confufed heap. 

Bravely he ſpake, and wiſely he perform'd, 

While ſtill the Club againft the Council ſtorm'd : 

Who, rather than from FaCtion would be free, ? 

Or touch no more of the forbidden Tree, 

Would damn themſelves, and their Poſterity. « 
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The Genius of True Engliſhmen, ,. 


Tacitus de vit. Jul. Agr.cap.13- Britanni deleQum ac Tributa & Injuncta Imperi Munera impigre 
obeunt, fi Injuriz adſint, has zgre tolerant ; Jam domiti-ut pareart nondum ut Serviant, 
The Britains are 4 ſort of People that pay very ſreely all manner of Tributes end Taxes to the Empire 
Legally Impoſed, but cannot endure Injuries; and had rather Periſh than live gs Slaves. 
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BY 


'He Free-born Erg/;ſh Generous and W iſe, 
L&. Hate Chains, but do not Government deſpiſe, 


Rights of the Crown, Trinutes and T axes they, 
. (When Lawfully demanded) freely pay : 


Force they abhor, and W rongs they ſcorn to bear,} 
More guided by their Judgement than their Fear, 
JusT1iCE with them 1s never call d Severe, 
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Here Power by Tyranny was never got, 
Laws may (perhaps) Enſlave, but For ce cannot. 


- 


Raſh Councels here have ſtil! the worſt Effet, 
The ſureſt way to Reign, is to Protect. 


| Kinss are leaſt ſafe in their Unbounded Will, 
Joyn'd with the wretched Power of doing ill : 


Forſaken moſt when they re moſt Abſolute, 
Laws guard the May, and only bind the Brute. 


To Force that Guard with the worſt ſo to TY 


LE ESEEEERE ERIE 
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LILLILESAIS; 
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Can never be a Prudent Kins s Deſign, 
W hat KinG would change to be a ( atiline ? 


Break his own Laws, ſhake an ynqueſtion'd T hrone, 
Confpire with Vaſſals to Uſurp his own. 


Tis rather ſome bafe Fav' rites Vile Pretence, 
To Tyrannize at the wrong d King's Expence. 


Let France grow Proud beneath the Tyrants Luſt, 
Whilſt the Racke People crawl and lick the Duſt, 


The Mighty Genus of this Ifle diſdains 
Ambition, Slavery, and Golden Chains : 


ENGLAND to Servile T okes.did never bow, 
W hat Conqurors ne'r preſum'd who dare do now ? 


RomAN nor NokMAN never could pretend 
To have Enflav'd, but made this Iſle their Friend, 
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YT Hou Common Shore of this Poetick Town, 

& Whereall our Excrements of Wit are thrown ; 
| For Sonnet, Satyr, Bawdry, Blaſphemy, 

' Are empty'd and disþurthen'd all on thee : | 
The Cholerick wight, untruſhng in a rage, 

Finds thee, and leaves his load upon thy page. 

: Thou, 7zh2rn, (Oh, thou wiſe V:/paſian rather !.) 

 Doſt from this Dung thy well-pick'd Guineys gather. 
: All miſchief's thine N ranſcribing thou wilt ſtoop 

: From lofty Mz:ddleſex, to lowly Scroop. 

; What times are theſe, when, in that Hero's room 

: Bow-bending Czp:4-doth with Ballads come, 

And little A/bton offers to the Bum > 

Can two ſuch Pignics ſuch a wight ſupport ? 

Two ſuch Tom Thands of Satyr in a Court ! . 
: Poor George grows old ;- his Muſe worn out of faſhion ; 


- Hoar(y the {ung Eupbelia's Lametition : 


;Leſs art thou & ED nnd ge: - | 
That Prone has left his Sting” upon the Stage, * 
'Y oo, | pb 4 | $ 


{ 2] 

ve me, poor Apoſcate, this main Doubt ;- . 
Ws tF.0 oPC haſt thou to rub this Summer ont > 
Enoewy, and bethankful then ; for Pi OVIMENCE, 
oY 2c, has fCnT, rhecrhis Incl! UPCNCE;: 

\ Knighcihere 1s, if hou can gain 1s Grace, 
I Nga i 5: theNameofthe Herdefavur, 4 Face; 
or Prov cfs of the Pen renown'd is he ; 
Frim Do: Lnixal adcicended lineally : 
ANG tis oegh, ike kim, unfortunate he prove, 
Unetntod an Artempts of Wit and Love. 
Of ts infinkti'd Face, what thall I fay, 
- But thar twas made of Adun's own Red Clays 
{that winch, much Oker was on it beftow'd ? 
pc 5 INage tus NOF, but {ome Indian - 


CESS 46d 


chic oe 1300 18 he. e-Bup Heard kind, 

and, to tule: is Self-love, made him blind. 
T6 GuIcs nor - "Ol 29r 0ad. for fear to meet 

c 0105 OF ENCMINT Women 4 it the {treet: 

Thelo £35 COUId 1 happe 1rom thathidious ſight,” 

FS, tac tocy frond milcarry with the fright; : 

| nIuard'emtromthe ikene -ſoftheKnight! 

BFIES © var - Charming Strephon's outward man : 

Fs I6ard parts, } et thoſe acicrive who can ; 

Et: by IC menthiy fow'rs diichargd abroad, 

[4b al  >7im full of Pait oral and Ode. 

Frey Tie hc honour'd Bcrtha with his Fame ; 

And now, ht COUrts nO leſs Lozvifa's Name : 

Yor, when kis Pailion has been boiling long, 


The frm ar laft boi ils up into 4 Song : "_ 
And | 


[3] 

And ſure no mortal-crearure, at one time, - 
Wase're ſo far oregone with Love and Rhyme. 
To his dear ſelf of Poetry he talks ; a, 
His hands and feet are {canning as he walks : 
Hisſquinting look his pangs of Wit accule : 
The very- {ymproms OF A breeding Muſe: | 
And all'to gain the great, Lo1ſa's grace, 
Bur: never: Pen didpimp;for ſuch a Face. _ 
There's not a Nymph, in City, Town, or Court, 
But Strephon's Billet Youx's have made {port :*. 
Still he Loves on; yet {ill-as ſure to-muls,,* -. 
As they who wath' an #bps face, or his. oy _ 
What fate unhappy Strephgn:does attend... - - 
Never to ea Miſlreſs, Or,a.Friend 2; 
= Strephon alike both Wits and IT 2k "_ 

Becauſe, like X/op's Bat; half Bird, half Beaſt : 
For Fools, to Poetry have no pretence; 
And common Wit ſuppoſes common Senle : 
Not quite ſo low as Fools, nor quite otop ; 
But hangs between 'em both, and is a Fop. _ - 
His Morals, like his Wit, are motly too: 
He keeps from arrant Knave, with much ado ; 
Burt Vanity and Lying fo prevail, (ſcale. 
That one grain more of each would turn the 
He would be more a Villain, had he time ; 
But he's fo wholly taken up with Rhyme, 
That he miſtakes his Talent : all his care 
Is tobe thought a Poet, fine, and fair. 
Small Beer and Gruel, are his meat and drink ; 
The Diet he preſcribes himſelf, to think. 
Rhyme next his heart he takes at morning peep; 
Some ESve-Fpiſtles at his hour of ſleep: 

50 


3 


L442: 
So, between Hegy and Ode. we ſee - 
Strephan i 1$1nN 4 CORAS of Poetry. 
This is.the Man ordain'd to do ther:good ; 
The Petican; to feed thee with his Blood : _ 
Thy Wit, thy Poet ; nay, thy Friend ; for he -- 
Is fit to be 4 tend t6 one, ; bur Thee, ri 
yo ſure of Þ Jin, 1a%0f ber Mute; betimes ;-. 


or all his Study 1s' ung ro bad with Rhymes : 
| _ 1 it Him; fuſtle '{(ll he writes; 
Char 


no he Challeng 6; Tab hs yme he Fights: 
a with thejaft,  baſeft infant, 1542 
busneſs is 01 think whatRhymesto Lye ; © 
ot Fong in fury hererorrs again. THEY, 
Trina very Dragon-at HisPen : 

His Ptother: PRUrored, aha his Niotfler So d, 
one ſtilPHis' Hu rang aged 
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 APerſon of very Great Quality baving brought over from Ttaly tht gre 
Secret in the World: A Ponder. that tn to or 12 days time perfei 
Cures the Pox, Evil, or Scurvey, with only one Doſe taking; nt ani 
Shankers, Nodes, and Inveterate Ulcers, but alſo to the worki 
out of Rotten Bones, whether from the Pox or Evil, caſting off all chit 
i Corrupted of any kind, Sweetning the whole Maſs of Blood, and refit 
ring the Body to Perfett Health, free from any Relapſe : The Truth off 
 pbich is already in London ſo ſufficiently Try'd, that to any Perſon thats 
hath occaſion, and cannot be brought into a Belief from the Teſttmony of 
Perſons of Great Worth and Integrity, who are ready at all times-th- 
affirm it ; ſball then ſee ſeveral Patients of the worſt kind that have beens- 
Cured : And if they Doubt of this, I ſolemnly invite them to bring ot off 
:he Hoſpitals or elſewhere, any ſo bighly Diſtempered, that the moſt uns. 
belicving Perſons can Produce. I will Adminiſter tbe Doſe to them from 
my own Hand before them, ant in the preſence of three or four Perſon 
of Duality that they and I ſball agree upon, that are Curious to inſpet#” 
ſo Wanderful a Cure. And though ſome Gain=ſaytrs, through Ionorantt* 
or Intereſt, may Report this fingle Doſe to be dangerous in its Operation, 
I do declare the contrary, that it 1s Pleaſant to 3, Pallat and eaſie in its; 
Operation, performing its Workin 6 or $ hours, and its Cure as above=; 
ſaid, only obſerving anOrder and Regiment of Diet for the prefixt time,** 


VV rr Great Secret to our Engli/b Shore, = 


Thou truly Greateſt in all Natures Store, 
Never more Welcome, never wanted more : 


You that with Ulcers, Shankers, Nodes do lye, 

Long cannot Live, tior yet can eaſily Dye, : 6 
With thy one Dole ſhall lay their Crutches by, ): E 
Such wond'rous Vertue I have here in Store, | 
That none before me ever conld do mote ? 
To Blind, to Lame, to Deaf, toRich and Poor. ; 
You that through Ignorance or Intereſt be hs 
Incredulous to give Belief to me, : 


*Ranſack the Hoſpitals, where you may find, © 
Diſeaſes of all ſorts in Humane kind, x: 
That to your Eyes moſt apparent be, | TY, 


With Ulcers, rotten Bones, (thoſe) bring to me, 
In Twelve days time their Cure ſhall perfect ſee.” 
Gain=-ſayers Mouths (then) ſtop your Rage to ſpill, 

Or fear to ſpeak one word of me thar's ill, Bs 
When Demonſtrations clear theſe Truths fulfil, *? 3 3 
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Tauronomachi : 


OR 4: 


DESCRIPTION 


OF A 


Bloody and Terrible Fight 


Between two Champions, 


TAURUS 1d ONOS, 


AT 
' GRESHAM-COLLEGE. 


O Ram terribiles exarfit pronus in iras! 
Quantus erat Cornu! --- Mart. lib. ſpect. 
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Jacobites Coat of Arms* 


| PERIRE PERALTYM JUYANT- 


The Coat Emblazen'd and Explain'd. 


ER Feſs Sable and Gules in chief he Bears; 

An 4/5 Couchant, hard laden in her Gears, 
With the Dead weight of Hampers 2, the one. 
With Obedience Paſſive, and Refiftance non : 


In Baſe,a Sza-Crab that doth backward eraul - 
To his Perdition, certain ſo do All _ 
The Flyers high, and Facobites to Rome, 

| And Slavery preci ipjrate their Doom. | 


In the Other Wooden Shooes and Tooles of | The French King and the , Pope Supporters 


cruelty; 
To carry on Tyrrantick Rule and Popery.- 


] are, 


There Darling Oltpring to promote with 


Onthe Side Siniſter a Prift to Slaſh, - | 
Stand's briskly whipping the poor Slaviſh 4/5. 
The Pious Tribe do force her on the way, 
Ps crafty Knaves Comitiand, Dull Fools 
Thro? A wav'd, plac'd in Vertues Station, 
Gluides the River Or of Moderation. - 
Which do's the Lands proſperity Explain, 
Where fafe from Stormes doth Sail wy Royal| 


.: Care; 
was © Hawl the Lines td poize the Bozard: 
He. | 


Thick are his Pray, but they dire& his Flight: 


er a-Sable Mantle hiddeo hoes, - 
Popes Coltechated Artglary 
Tho Courls he takes t, Exterpate H 
His Ares and. Jacks tuft like ach 
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EL [n Epic ſtrain-Troy's downfall told ; 


| Where tf Peleus' Warlike Son does ſhine, 
f| And gild the * Blinkard's lofty Line : 
1 And tho' this noble Genius fings 
ff in mighty Numbers mighty Things ; 
| Yet, to divert his lazy Time, 
jy And keep his Lyre in tune to chime 3 


He did not (we ate told) deſpiſe 


The humble Tale of || Frogs and Mice. 
Therefore I beg, Oh darling Muſs ! 

But once thy kindly Warmth infuſe; 

Whilſt 1 deſcribe a bloody _— 

Beewixt an 4/s and Bull of Might : 

Aſlift with thy Poetic Vein 

This Once: And hang me if I write again. - 
But e're I tell this diſmal War, 

'Tis neceſſary firſt we hear 

Who the tremendous Heroes be 


Firſt ** Onos then, of great Renown, 
A fam'd Empirick of the Town, 
Noted for $kill in occult Arts 
And Sciences : whoſe prying Parts 
Have ſearch'd thro” all the Frame of Nature ; 
Nicely deſcry'd the niked Matcer 
From which TO IAN had Form and Faſhion, - 
To this time from it's firſt Creation. 
He tells how all things had their birth, 
As if Man-Midwife to the Earth; 
How they are fram'd, and Why, does know, 
As well as I that Two and Two 
Make Four: Of Atoms what, can tell, 
Echinite's made and Cackle-Shell ; 
And has a Scent ſo quick and docile, 
Apply'd to's Noſe he tells a Foſfile : 
He, by Deduction long and ſage, 
Teaches, How with impetuous Rage 
Th* Abyſs, deſerting dark Abode, 
From ſubterraneous Caverns flow'd, 
And, Þ diflipating all the World 


on 3 > 


Into a Hodg-podge Deluge hurl'd : = 40 
+ Homer. | 
++ Achilles, bis Heroe, 
omer ſaid to the Blind. Ba las 
** An Empirick, who ſets a A... Falue on | himiſel, for being a Carioas Coll. 


"Carkle- Shells. 


+ Diſſpere, Vid, Nat. Hift. of the Earth, 


But, when the Water's daring Pride | 
(Tir'd wich ic's Ocean heavenly wide) 
Ceas'd to exert unbounded Power, 
And funk it's boiſt'rous Billows lower, 
Then, might you in this Fluid ſee, 
How, by Specifick Gravity, 
Atoms of * Gold with poſting Speed,” 
Scorning to be out-run by Lead, - 
Haſte Neck or Nothing, at a venturk;;.5>. 
And nimbly tend to Native Centers Ro 3 
Then Silver, Tin, ad Iron-Oce:, => #&.;-} 
Ac jobber-nolls ro get before 3 > So)” > 
Each thought himſelf as good as other, ©? 
And with confounded Stir and Pother, 
Strove to accelerate his Pace, 
And ſhove ſome other out of's Place. - E 
But croſs-grain'd Levity combin'd 
With fate co make ſome lag behind ; 
For ſome, tho' immenſely targe and huge, 
Were Naturally Centrifuge ; | 
Whilſt others, Atoms, yet their Weighe 
Inclin'd them to be Centripete. 
Oh! had you heard what dreadful Moans 
Were made by Marle, and Coals and Stones, 
And Seeds of Trees, that had not Power 
To ſink themſelves two Inches lower ; 
How Chalk and Soil did curſe and ſwear, DE IR 
That they muſt lye in open Air; 
You'd been amaz'd, to find this Worldly 
Frame in ſo damn'd a Hurly-burly. | 
Thus I've obſerved, pro re nata 
A Kitchin-Wench of Bread lay Strata, 
Eggs, Suct and Plums in plenteous ſtore ; 
But, in a Moment of an Hour, 
Milk in a Deluge vaſt comes flowing, 
And diſſpates all ſhe'd been doing : 
But when the Streams began rt aſſwage, 
And quiet grow, and free from Rage; 
Then, to my Sorrow have I ſpy'd 
Whole Troops of Plums with ſpeed ſubſide. 
Fanſy'd Succeſs of theſe Odd Notions, 
In Ones caus'd ſuch wild Emotions, 
He now ſets up for Grave Phyſician, 
And thinks None elſe, beſides him, is One ; 
A perfe&t «A&/culapims grown, 
Conns o'er Receits, to make bis own, 
Screws up his Jaws, and looks demure, 
And writes as it *ewas With a Scure; 
Dares bolely to reform ellay 
The whole Materia Medica ; 
Dreams of Cathartics and Emetics, 
And argues learnedly on Statics ; 
Tho ſtill retains Peculiar Grace 
Of Female ſquaw), and Pocket-Glaſfs, 
Bur leſt ycu think it Superero»- 
Gation, to ſing all of this Heroe, 
When there's another in the fighr ; 
We'll now come to that doubty Wight, 
T Taurus by Name, a Son of Mars, 
Practis'd in Death, and'trair'd to Wars ; 
* Vid. Nat. Hilt. of the Earth, , ESE 
+ A Renowned and Learn:d Phyſician, well kncwn by two Ingenious Treatiſes, the die, de 
Solis & Lunx imperio in Corpora Humana ; the :1þer, of Poiſons, 
The 


” 4p,” 


—_ 
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Gi: boldeſt Warriour's Might he ſcorns, 


Being guarded well with rouzing Hos. 


And thus deſcrib'd, our Champions meet 


| At time appointed, for to tre — — : 


On ſundry Matters of great Moment 
In Phyſic : On the learned Comment 
On fam'd Hippoc*, but One, that Elf, 
Vainly elated with bimſelf ; | 
Began wich haughty Air to ſurvey 


All the whole Method of ,Catervs 


”% 


Medicinalis ; and came at laſt ; 

To prove for many Cent'ries paſt, 

'They had proceeded in Wrong Prattice: 

*© This I aver wndoubted Fat is; 

« And if * tar Wight dares here diſpute 

© The Truth of what's ſo plain made otit; 

«©. Then-vi & armis I'll defend 

« M' irrefragable Argument”. | 
Quoth Taurus, © Sputious Son of Chiron, 

«© Never deſign'd to handle Iron ; 

*© Thy Female ſquawl and mimic Face is 

*© Only cut-out to tend on A——s ; 

« To ſqueeze a Clifter-bag, or ſo, © 

* Or hold the Pot when Patients ſp——w, ” 
Quoth Ome, * Art thou, miſtaken Creature; 

« * Fr-—=Q's great Egregins qui twetur, 

* The Noble Art, Ingenio 

<* Of killing Mankind, proprio? 

« Behold I will convince” you ſtrifit 


| © That there's no Armour againſt Fate. 7 


Then, with extended Warlike Arm, 
For Combat ſounds the dire Allarm, 
By ſtriking Table made of Wood 
Of Ararat; before the Flood; : 
And, like a bold and great Commander, 
In's right Hand graſps a Salamander, 


And with impettious Force it threw 


Diredly at his Martial Foe. | 

Then, with a Foot returning back, 

He ſtood t' receive the fierce Attack 

Of ſturdy Taurus ; but He lay | 

Moſtly on the Defenſive playz _. | 

Knowing his Horns were'of tough Metal 

That when he pleas'd cou'd win the Battle. 
Ono obſerving this, he flung 

A ſcaly Crocodile that hung 

T' adorn the place of Combat dire, 

Among ſome Inſe&s, by the Fire : 

Taurus, unable now to bear 

Such dreadful Force, with bellic air 

Advances to the furious Wight 

Willing to come to cloſer fight : 

But Omnos, ſwift as Air, or Wind, 

Retir'd a little more behind, 

Where in vaſt ranges num'rous lay 

Wharte'er is found in Earth or Sea : 

Here heaps of frightful Quadrupeds, 

There Birds, and Fiſhes Teeth and Heads; 

Eſcalops, | Cackles, Selenites, 

With Marchefits and Belemmites ; 

And Shells with Scone and Chalk combin'd; 


Both Crufta- and Tefta-ceons kind. 


* Pod. Erd's Cong: 
. anens, in Hippocrs 


+ Zy « Figure in Syeech pe- 


culiar to Onos, 


Fraught 


(6). 


Fraught with ſuch ſtore of Ammunicion, - . - x » 
He thought himſelf in a Cendirien, | TS > 
Not only to maintain, but carry 
The Barctle o'er his Adverſary : 
In Clouds he darts his Thunder-Balls, 
And damnably poor Taurus mawls: 
(Oh ! with what pity might one ſee 
Vaſt heaps cf Snakes Exuviz ; 
And Legs cf curious Spiders round. 
Abour lie mangled on the Ground ! 
But Oyos, finding that his horn'd 
Antag'niſt this Artillery ſcorn'd ; 
Thinking to uſe a ſharper Weapon, 
Run toa Cloſet where he kep'” one : 
This Inſtrument he knew fuil well EE: 
Was made of * Antedluvian Steel;  * An Antedilu- 
Well-remper'd, ſharp, and fir Cengage: ' wvian Trowel, 
(Nor like the Trowel: of this Ape ;) | | 
And with'redoubled force made ac 
The thickeſt part of Taurus Pate : 
' Taurus, convinc'd it was not right 
To make of pitch'd, a Parthian fight ; 
And wiſely judging he might undo 
Himſelf diutius cunttands ; RESIN A 
Reſum'd the force which long ke needed, -: :: 
And witchout:dallying Cornu perit, 
Ons ſurpriz'd, and unprepar'd 
For ſhock ſo ſudden ; frighted, ſtar'd 
Like a ſtuck Pig : Bold Taurus knew well 
This was the time to ſeize his Trowel ; 
And in he ruſhes wich a force 
Equal to Lyon, or mad Horſe : 
Poor Ones, ſtunn'd upon the Floor, 
Wounded, and (adiy ſmear'd with Gore ; 
His Courage gone; cou'd nct withſtand 
His Steel's being raviſh d from his Hand. 
Bur Taurus generous, as boid 
His vanquiſh'd Adverſary told, 
* Tho' I, by Rules cf Martial Law, 
* May take your Life ; yer F'll forcgo. 
* Thar poor Reverige : But cry Peccavi, 
* Your Trowel and your Life I'll giv' ye: *? 
Guot:iz Onos, ©* Death Tl undergo. © ... 
*. Rather than beg my Life of Yag. ” 
Taurws to this reply'd, wich ſmile, 
*© Nay, Onos, Ii Your Life's fo vilz, 
&* As worthy not One word to fave it, 
* No Honour's gain'c, if 1 ſhou'd have it:: . 


Thus have I ſeen, near Ccuntry-Town: . . 
Two Cocks contending on the down- 
Y griſs (by many a hori'd Stroke) 
To gairr an uamoleſted Walk ; 
But, after furious ſparring Blows, 
When they began to mouthe and cloſe, 
The Daſtard * Dunghill in an inſtane yield, | * Cock, 
And to the True-bred Champion quit the' field. n 


FINIS. 


| To the ViRory in 


SCOTLAND 


ſing the Praiſe of Heros brave - Here was no tricking feigned Pardon, 
Whoſe Warlike Meric conqueſt gave, Which Conſequences ſc ldom heard on ; 

And fcorr.'d to trample on a Foe, | Deluding M-n and when that's done ; 
But beat ther firſt, then lec them go: Hang, Goal, and Baniſh every one. = 
After a Butle ſharp and bluody, When in this fierce and bloody Fray, 
B=yond the 720t. of Humane Study, Our Foes had leave to march away : 
Obrain'd berween itrong Rocks & Trenches, Without the loſs of Man or Gun, 
By dint of Sword, and vaſt expences, Such generous Favours ſeldom done, 
*Gainſt ſturdy Scots, and Spanierds proud, Such Mercy in this Fight was ſhown, 
A ViRory moſt Men allow'd. We ſ{av'd Men's Lives and loſt our own, 


Where all cheir Foes were quite confounded A Viftory which no Age can ſhaw, 
While Canon: roard and Trumpets ſounded. To let both D:ad and Living go: 
Bear hear & there & God knows whither, Yet notwithſtanding Highiand Clans, 
Loſt in a Fog. in Sun-ſhine Weather : © Theſe mighty Favours tt11l wichſtands, ' | 
Confuſion every where proclaim'd  ReficRQting wich their bold Bravadoes, | 
Such wonders which can ne*er be nam'g, Our Men ſhot only at their Shadows. 
Abundance flain, which ſome call dead, And give us Reaſons very pat, 
Who' in the fright roſe up and fled: _ Becauſe they fav'd their Lives by that: = 7 
More ſtranger yet if News be right, - Yet if Reports hag not bely'd 'cory | 
The fray did {aft from five tiN Night, - As Bullets came, they okip*s beſide * cm, | | 
| 


And thoſe who brought the 774ings hither, Which is a Riddle hard and dirk. 

Say Dead and Living fled together. When not one Gunner hits a Mark ; 

Nay perfe& Miracles abounded, [ doubt they've learn'd the Magick = | 
The dead Men riſe and kill'd the wounded And value not our Guns a Fart, - _ _ | 
Yet when the Battle ic was done, Or elle the Skins of. Higblend Scorr, © + 
There was nat found ſo much as one © Are Proof againſt both Swords arid Shots. . 
Nor none can tell which way t#hey'r gone. I - Tho' this is frange;ic ſeems to true, | 
No Antient Hiſtory can declare, Becauſe none of theisg Men were flew, | 
Such ARions in the Feats of War, And which our Reaſon moſt has ſhaken, I] 
Great Fils, and Carpenter at Prefton, _ Not one poor fingle Rebel taker: , 2 
Might here have learnt a milder Leſſon: Three Hours beaten "and none die, 
For tho? the Viftory was compleat, Yer no Man knows the Reaſon why, + wa 
Both Dead and Living ſafe rec-ear. "Tis very firange *cween You and I, 6 
—_— MTs <— — — — mmm | 
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Ph 


Rom a Senſual, Proud, Atheiſtieal _ 
From Arming our Lacqueys with Piſtol and Knife, 
From Murthering the Husband and Whoring the Wife: 


Libera nos. 


From going Ambaſſadors only as Panders, 
From Re-k1/ling dead Kings with Monſtrous Slanders, 
From Betraying the Living in Scotland and Flanders « 


Libera nos. 


Froma Wild Rambling no-where Abode, 
Without Day or Night, nor at Home nor Abroad, 
From a Prince to Unhorle us on Dover Road : 


Libera nos. 


From Crowning the Herſe of our Babe of Adultery, 
Interred among Kings by a Lo»d of the Prelacy, 
Wwom we got Cafhier'd for \.*”  rfexry:. 


From Selling Land twice, ten thouſand a year 
All Spent, no Mortal can tell how, or where, 
And then Reform Kingdoms as a SanGifi'd Peer : - 


Libera nos. 


From Monſtrous Sucking, till both Tongues have Bliſters, 


From making our Boaſts of giving tliree Gliſters, 
By giving our Claps to three cheated Siſters: 


Libera nos, 


From Tranſpoling Natureupon our Bow— Gers, 
On FKeniſtoy Acting both Venus and Mars, 
From owning twenty other mens Farce : 


Libera nos. 


From \Vretched Paſquills againſt Shadwel and Dryder, 


From Calting Nativities with Learned Heyden, - 
And Caſting of Dollars at Antwerp and Leyden : 


Libera nos. 


From Trembling at Sea, when not a Gun Roar'd; 
ind then Steal Aſhore by Breaking our Word. 
1:1 Dam me if e're you Catch me Aboard : 


L ibera nos. 


From being (ill Cheated by the ſame Undertakers, 


-_ 


71 Leveilvrs, Bawds, Saints, Chymiſts and Quakers, 


O EF 


The D. of B. "T 


| From Dam me, whatever we don't Underſtand, EY 

| From Purchaſing at Dowgate, and Selling 1'th Straxd, - 
Calling Streets by our Name, when we have Sold the Land 

| 


Libera nos. 


| From Borrowing our own Houſe to Treat Scholars Il, 
And then be Unchancellord againſt our Will, _ 
Nought left of a Colledge but our own Colledge-hill - 


, 


Libera nos. 


From Judging the Judges in a Senſeleſs Speech, 


From Following S: , that Riggling Leech, 


Becauſe by Twins both Suck the ſame Bitch : 
L ibera nos. 


From Mortally Hating all thoſe that Love us, 
From Mimical Atting all thoſe Above us, þ}. 
Till our Maſter at laſt is forc'd to Remove us: 


[ —_ fas #7. ot 
—_ + Libera nds: 
F | - = 


From Cringing to thoſe we Scorn to Condemn, 

In hopes tobe madethe Citizens Gem, | 

Who now Scorn us more than e're we did them : 

Libera nos. 

From Sneaking 'twixt C. aftle-yard and Vandepnt, 

From Telling Tales when we have been at Rutt,  *«: 

Arid Ramming three Candles into one Ladies Scut: 4. 
| — Cibera nos. O 

From beginning an Execrable Traitarous Health, 

To Deſtroy this Parliament, King and Himſelf, _ 

Tobe made Dacall Peer of a New Commonyealth : 

' - Libera nos: 


From Changing Old Friends for Raſcally New ones, 
From taking WWildman and Marvil for True Ones, 
From Wearing Green Ribbons 'gainſt him gave Blew ones : 


Libera nos. 

From Lodging at Court before we are Sent for, 

From Selling (ix Pallaces for leſs than they Rent-for, 
I ibera nos. 


From Learning new Morals from Beadle, Sir Peyton, 
Or Truth and Modeſty from Ellis Z eytor, 


\-/.;> make us Gold-Finders, and themſelves Gold Makers: | From making our Heirs to be Morris and Clayton - 


Libera nos. 


Sion- bill, ' 
Colledge-hill 


And Buying three Hillocks for the three Kings of Branford; Cliptdon-hill 


Partridge's Advice,” — 
— rrp iannhe | & EOF a2... 


oO 


D. 


To the PROTESTANTS of ENGLAN 


9, to your coſt,, you ſee with prief and tears, 
Toe raking andy the —_ Years : 
You that now ſee, ſcorn'd to believe it then 
Impos'd upin, even by the worſt of Men. 
New hang yeur Freedom on each Villains Sword , 
Cheated yoir ſelves, taking. yuur Princes Word. 
Th: full» (Fill helps to compeeat your fate : 
And all that can be ſaid, You Repent to late. 
Bit, come, chear, up, Heaven will relieve your need ; 
"Tis from that Throne, your happy Fates decreed. 
ile had his orders then to (pare you too : 
£: +: 1 ppg t5 the Scholars due. 
Thc ;rups of Gods are brought you to carreſs : 
7 he dextrous Arts of Prieſts and Idleneſs. 
Religions ſcandal, to encreaſe Rome's ſtore ; 
Which Fools believe, and mad Men do acore. 
Tricks made by Prieſts, the Ignorant to ſurpriſe. 
Who Sacred Writ and Reafon do deſpiſe : 
But you know better, and hawe oft been told _ | 
Of thoſe damn'd Cheats, you know they want your Gold. 
Preſerve your Faith, your Anceſtors have won : 
You know the Truth, the Miſtick Three in One. 
Stoop nt to Idols, ner lay Reaſon by. 
Give not your Faith up, nor yet tamely die. © 
The Sun will riſe, the Aﬀars fill the Stage ; - 
And One and Twenty Months is not an Age. 
Therefore be Wiſe, attend the Hand Divine, 
Tl the fill Voice gives you the Sacred Sign, 
| I. 
ToXx with a teeming ſtrain of Engliſh growth, 
My burning Mute into a flame breaks torth 
In Sacred Fallions, ſcorns to be afraid 
Of thoſe vait Murders pious Rowe hath made. 
A gracious Mother, merciful and good, 
Her "Thoughts are murder, and her Boſom's blood, 


| II. 

"The Priefs of Rome are like their Mother true, 
Lazy and Letcherous, yet Obedient too; 
Furnith'd with all the Vice that Nature gives : 
They are the only Epicures that lives. 

Yet they converſe with God,diſperſe their Powers, 
Conteis your Wives,and alſo get you Heirs. 


_—_— >x 
Of all the Arts the Devil yet made choice, 

This thing of Popery was his Malſter-piece . 

For in revenge with Heaven, being at ods, 

He taught the Papiſts how to Eat their Gods, 
Then 'wwould not be amiſs, ſince thus they do, -. 
To make clear work, and Kat the Devil too, 


IV. 


Can you forſwear your Faith, give God the we, >. 


Cant with a Prieſt, and lay Aenk ayr by : 
Lay down your Wealth to ſervethe Church & they. . 
']'hat ſuck your Blood, when they pretend-to Pray ? 
Can ye be Prieſt-rid, and be aw'd by Threats ? 

> 


Can” ye believe a Crew. of Pious Che 


. A Diſh, I SIO'Y RET, 204 a-Croſs?. 


V. 
. Can ye believe a little Dow-bak'd God, 
A Conjuring Bell, and a Good-Friday Rod, *. 
* ALying Legend, and a Prieltly Curſe, 


Wheti Rome grows Rampant, Hell it ſelf contrives, 
' When Satan Yreacheth, Belzebub believes. 
VL 


What Man can think the Inquifition good, 
When Church-men waſh their Hands in Lay-mens 

( Blood ? 
Can ye adore a Croſs, be damn'd in Jeſt, 
Cheat all your Senſes, and believe. a PrieF? ? 
 Heretick car't believe, ye're only fit . 
True ſlaves to Rowe will never queſtion it. 

VII. 

Should but a Prief# fay to his Zealot, Go 
Murder that Heretick : it muſt be (a; 


- He dares not ask the Reaſon : goes his ways, 


The Father fays it ; and the Fool obeys. 

W hat Man of Senſe, but muſt amazed ttand, 

Toſee Fools act, what Bloody Rogues command ? 
| | V11I. | 

Conſider France and Spain, fee what's there done z 


Þqgder what Plagues thoie - Neighbowring Mat ions 


| ( groan, 
And all this done by Holy Churches care : 
For where Prieſts ſway; be ſure opprefſions there. 
Prieſt | P- onthe name, I loath the very ſmell : 
They'r wretched things, ſcarce good enough for 
I X. ( Hell. 
The Flux of Fate,that gives us hopes and fears, 
Sers Rom: in I riumph; Lendn all in Tears. + 
That Brood, by Flames, that made yqur City rue, 
Will, if they can, next burn your Bodies too. 
Rome's Bloudy Bigots, Londons Fate once chang'd ; - 
Yet of a Crew of Rogues, but one Fool hanged. 
x | 


Apoſtate Church-; a Faith built up in Blogd. 
A lazy Priefb, a little fenfleſs God. 
All their Religions Lycs : its proofs a fin. 


, When Scriptnre fails, then Miracles come in. 


Yet nee torget, nor it forgive.them Knaves, 
While Martyrd Godfrey's Blood for Vengeance 
P; | | X I. ( craves. 
Creation, What is that ? What —_ ye make ? 
The Thing's not ſtrange that Prieſts do undertake ; 
Nay, aud do more, the Church hath here the odds, 
God made but Man,but now the Priefts make Gods. 
Never be bubled by .a Popiſh Lye, 
Rather than that, reſolve Revenge, and dye. + 
XII. 
Let not Rew's Court, Hozs proud, ere expett 
On Engliſh Men her lawleſs Laws t erett; 
Nor let the Popiſh-brood think to controul 
One ſingle Attom of a true Engliſh Soul : \ 


\ 


*God loaths their Worſhip, they hate Holy Writ, 


We hate theis. Faith, Hell waits to puviſh it. 
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ory much c oat one hee, ar's worn to the Stamp 3 
That now you cannot ſturr, "whereas baſladorto Hell, 

elſe, you would Run on Wheels: HER 
But yet [ hopea time will come, 3 

wh you ſhall bemadeknow, ©; 


And told unto your faces, that you > x3 
Cuckglds ail-a- row. 


% 


But yet for ont » moſt reverend At, 


you are tobe commended z 
That through your Rams-head zeal you } 
your brother Rump b | (have: MM 
To ſet them in the Parliament 0 
their Wiſdomes for to ſhow ; $o 
But they (and you) areall a- like” DAS ey 
Cuckolds all-a-row. « . 5 


Yet I adviſe you, ſet this Rump. 
in Salt, for fear of Stinklng z 
'Twilt fall untathe Divel hare, 
Ce fall ehetl 48! Þ3 ; 
In{pight of allt an a _ 7 TE OT 
T1 as them. down below = TP ie World al dnog? 
vel, and Ci, like colike, =) of That 7 U th 
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JO# þ 


A NEW BALLAD 


I, 
ET P——y ſpeak, or Caleb write, 
Invincible Platoon ; 
Or exil'd Harry call, in Spitc, 
Both ZH. and L, Buffoon: 
I'll honour H———t, praiſe L—p, 
In Hopes to hear from * Mr. Scroop. 
With a fa la Ia. 
2, 
Alike in Parts, alike ro Sight, 

I view each witty Brother 
Both Modeſt, Silent, and Polite, 
_ Juſt rally'd to each other: 
For, ſeen apart, or in a Group, 
Who hates not F{——ce, likes L——p. 


'Tis true, that France, coquet and vain, 
Beheld with ſtrange Caprice, 

Deſcended from a Taylor's Strain, 
Madam L' Ambaſſadrice ; 

Nay, liken'd H——:e, with a Smile, 

'To Sancho Pancho in his Ile, 


4- 
in ſuch a free licentious State, © 
W hat Merit can hope Praiſe ? 
Where Men Reform'd Religion hate, 
And Women wear no Stays : 
Where they thought Z——-:e loud and rude, 
And call'd his Wife a Strait-lac'd Prude, 


"A 
Why ſhould Lo—y Retirement chuſe ? 
Why dread the Craftmar's Sting ? 
W ho when he did the Prince abule, 
Did repreſent rhe King : 
His Blunder's ſmall, rhe Caſe is plain, 
He only did miſtake the Reign, 


6, 
He ſure may think, without Offence, 
His Honour from Rati/bon, 
ExcelPd by Pother Excellence, 
That's lately come from Liſbon: - : 
Dame Nature could no farther go, 


To make This Third ſhe join'd Theſe Two. 


2 
With ſuch Allies you can't deſpair, 
Or, 'tho* put to a Stand, - + 


'You'll Succour find from Dr. H--re, 


And Wit from Dr. Bl—4 : £ 


"Their caſy Turn, their courtly Style, 


Their Þ Heathen Gods will make you ſmilc. 


8 


Theſe Elders twain, Right Revy'rend One, 
As t'other ſoon ſhall be, 

May end the Work fo well begun, 
Infcrib'd ro Mr. P. 

Or let his Lady be abug'd, 


By Elders not the firſt accus'd, 


9. | 
But tho? your chief AﬀeQtion' lyes 
To bright-refleQing Braſs ; 
Yet don't be arch, I would adviſe, 
On Mirrors made of Glaſs : 
It may provoke him to produce 


- One Mirror for the Nation's Uſe. 


I Os 


What righteous Caleb ſays deny, 

- He'd have it underſtood, 

You ne'er a Sixpence would put by, 
T* advance the publick Good : 

Aloud your Tow'r Expence declare, 

You for the Publick Good was there. 


II, 


And now, Friend Robin, e'er we part, 

_ FIll rell you what they mean 

By a Word fo often got by Hearr, 
That famous Word, a SKREEN, 


Invented firſt, as we are told, 


To keep us either warm or cold, 


I'Z. 


For, firſt we place it next the Fire, 
Or, when that Uſe is o'er 


W hen Flames decreaſe, or Winds grow high'r, 


We place it next th E2 
This Office Jaſt is worſt, no doubt, 
Who's at the Door, is neareſt Ouz. 


| R t 3. * 
Now Heav'n increaſe the Subje&s Love 
To th* King that will diſplace 
The Man, whoſe Going Out may prove 
A Gen'ral Af of Grace : 
Speak, loudly, Brittons, what you mean, 
God fave the King, Fold up the SKREEN, 


i 


* Secretary to the Treaſury. 


4 Anſwer to The Occaſional Writer. 
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To the Tune of, Hey Boys up g0 we. ; 
+ "DE OR ESTER ef 
X , 
I. L | V. : C: 2072. 
_— * P . . . . i 2 : 
Ur Prieſts in holy Pilgriniage, The Veſtils all ſhall Virgins be ® 4 
'©Q, Quite through the Land have gon, - "That never weiit aftray, 
Sorveying each Religious Houſe Have been train'd up Religiouſly 
Of A Fryer, and Nun : The clean contrary way ; 
The-yearly Rent, In Fulian's Song 
And fult Extent For Whoring Gs 
Of every one know : Tho' oft they've noted bin ; 
And in whoſe hands Nature of Force 
 AreallourLands Will have its Courſe, 
As ancient Writers ſhow. *Twas all but Venial Sins 
IL VI, 
Thoſe Places all ſhall be reſtor'd, - | Yor Colleges ſhall be our own, 
As in ſhort time you'll hear ; As Vacancy does fall ; 
1 know the Man has paſt his Word, We'll ſtrip each DoQor of his Gowns, 
Of which you need not fear : | The Parſons turn out all: | 
He did ne'er evade Ther Revenues great, 
One Promiſe made, | — With pleaſant Sear, . 
s Nor fail'd a Friend in Woe ; The Church to us has given, 
But when "twill be, To.ſing you Maſs, 
Nor I, nor he, | each Aſs, 
Nor the Devil himſelf does know. And make you fit for Heaver : 
. TII. | | VII. : 
Rdigious Men ſhall hither haſte, - Nor will we any.longer wait, s 
" Their Zeal ſhall make "em run ; Afﬀeer ſuch Notice given; 
The Jeſui'ts ſhall your Wives keep Chaſte, . Nor ſhall they in the Pulpics prare, 
Each Fryer Confeſs his Nun : Or teach the way to Heaven: 
The Men ſhall Shrive, "Tis our Province 
The Women SW—ve You to convincez |, 
So all ſhall be forgiven; Our Arguments ſhall be, 
Your Daughters Whore, Without diſpute 
Then quit their Score, To make you mute, 
And make 'em fit for Heaven. Then, Hey Boys, up go we: 
IV. VII. 
For Lady Abbeſs ſhall appear Now, Hereticks, conſider well 
An old Flux*d Bawd or Punk, The Game you have to play ; 
Has F—k'd and B—gger*d Threeſcore years, | You yet may keep on this fide Hell, 
Talk*d Bawdy, and been Drunk, If warn'd by what we ſay : 
Religious Puns | But e*er your Lands 
To teach the Nuns Shall "cape our 
. Committed to her Charge ; Which have been long our due ; 
And mortifie | "Well Stab, we'll Shoot, 
Their Lechery, ' And Dama tg boot, : 
As Nature does enlarge. - - "Then, Hey Boys, up go you. 
— = — ——— woot —————— _ _— "- _ = _— 
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To the Tune of, Good People give ear, while a Story I tel, | 
Of Twenty black Tradeſmen were brought up in Hell, &Cc. 


Or, Packington's Pound. 


=p={ O our once Loyal Town, is lately come down, 

Such an Hodge-podge of Benchers, as never wore Gown : 
| Saints, fit for t end of Romes Pſeudo-Martyrs, 

Who have Pawn'd th 014 Reli ion, to Purchaſe New Charters ; 
To promote Publick Faith, they are zealouſly benr, 
And cm 7 _—_— | 

tan was ſqueamiſh, d for a Dainty, 
The Pope Fricaſſeed him this new _ _»=finl-pean2M 


(2) 
The firſt a State-Focky, bred up of a Groom, 
"Twixt a Colcheſter - Mare, and a Stallion of Rome : 
He Cants when at Hollet's, on Hopkins his Metre , 
And _— Pater-Noſters with Lowick and Perre : 
Thus he Banters Non-Cons with Prophane Maſquerade, 
And Quacks on the Goſpe! to force a loſt Trade. 
When Satan was ſqueamiſh, 8c, 
| ( | + 
The next Cacafugo, once a Captain of Peace, 
Ar the ſight of cold Iron he melts in his greaſe ; 
Yer he looks Indignation, and huffs like an Hedtor ; 
He Whores like an Abbot, and Drinks like a Recor. 
Sr. The third Nicodemss, a Seeker by Night ; 
The fourth Father Wbitebread, who Halts for new Light. 
When Satan was ſqueamiſh, &C. 


4 ) 
B. & 4 The fifth and the ſixth, two preciſe Renegades ; 
The one Fack of Diamonds, and the other of Spades : 
For Orphans and Widows, they beautifie Cloyfters, 
| And ſwallow their Houſes, as a Barnacle Oyſters ; 
_.. Bur no Diſh fo fit, when his Holineſs treats, WI pe” IDEAS 
ft As an © Oleopodrido of Zealots and Cheats. : INES". 
Edian When Satan was ſqueamiſh, &C. | EYY. 


| 5 
M. Next formal Sir Foplin , who often has flunk, 
Wich a Teſter at Roſes to Purchaſe a Punk ; 
But if Porter or Carman be poſleſt of his Doxie , - 
He adopts his kind Hoſteſs her Spiritual Proxie. | 
Thus a Puritan Lecher ( though with a lewd Slut) a 
May ſolace the Spirit, while the Fleſh goes to Rur. * 
 _ When Satan was ſqueamiſh, wor 5) y 
* Fat Se. Lo here * Gog and Magog at once repreſent ; 
{ 


Lean Jeff. The Prophane Carnaval, and Idolatrous Lent ; 
+ Oats and Both Teckelites true, as were tf Tims and Euſt ace ; 
Comins in The Guts of good Manners, and Garbage of Juſtice : 
the Plot. Burt nothing more proper to vacuate Laws, 
Than the Mouth of Rebellion, and Rump of the Cauſe. 
When Satan was ſqueamiſh, &C. 


7 
C. Advance Ruffling Dick to ſupply the next place, b-. 
Who on a bad Matter oft ſhams a worſe Face : | | 
When the Algerine Caper has boarded his Frigat , | 
He can fawn like a Floater, and cringe life a Bigor. | 2 
Well the Good-naturd tral may wink at his Fate, be 
Since he thar Cornutes him has Bugger'd the Stare. | 
When Satan was ſqueamiſh, -_ 


Wee'l refer young Tertullus t a Bill of Review, , 
Left he ſhou'd Repeal what he never yet knew : | | | 4 
His Worſhip wee'll leave to his new Breviaries, | | | # 
*'Till One Miſerere's worth Ten Awvemaries ; | - 7 
For a Fanw-like Convert, who in Faith interlopes, ; 
Like a Cordelier-Fryar, muſt be fav'd by his Ropes. | a 
When Satan was ſqueamiſh, and long'd for a Daimty, FE 
The Pope Fricaſſeed him this new Four-and-twenty. | | | 3 
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E happy ſes, who like Banckers ſit 

Diſtributing that precious Sterling, Wt, 

Credit your Poet now with {ucha Store, 

That his plum'd thoughts to that vaſt heighth 
VWh:ch all his Brethrenne're could reach before. (may ſoar 
A more then common Stock ought to Proclaim 
The Honours due to Smith's Immortal Name, 

A Name whoſe early glorys were fo hurld 
About ev'n in the Non-age of the World, 
Ther other Families were hardly known 
When this had waded far in bright Renown, 
And by a Chain of Noble Ations bought 
That envy'd Fame which others vainly ſought. 
Virtue and Valour, which at firſt alone 
Could draw from dark Obſcurity Renown , 
In Ancient Smiths fo pregnant did appear, 
As if not Art but Nature plac'd it there ; 

As if ſhe'd ta'ne a care to mould them ſo, 
They muſt be famous if they would or no. 


: 4 
% b) 
\ W 


[ 


| | | % | © 

f Smith's great Stem looks ſharp about C3= wy 

Dey > rae gp natin che po ryan _ to fg new honours out, £52 | x 
ng before Will:zm, Britains Conqueror, Which like wp Eagle viewing of his Prey | 6 


Aad when that glorious Norman's Lucky Sword 

Had giv*nhim all our Nation could afford, 

A noble Gratitude his Soul did preſs 

To thank one Smith for part of his Succeſs, 

Whom that great Dake was often heard to own 

* Mongſt all his Captains, worthy great'ſt renown, 
"d in his private counſcls held more dear 

..en any other Martial Officer. 


They fly fyll ſwoop at, and {weep clear away, 


Hundreds of ancient Arms at this day Crown 
This mighty Name for a&ts of high Renown, 
Which at the firſt from Foreign Toyls did riſe, 
Blazond with ruine of their enemies. 


But hold hot 24uſe, let's hear no more of War, 


From thence if we proceed to that great Fight Since all the ſigns of joy and peace _ —_ Fl þee- -» 
Cane'd by the Invaſion made in Eighty Eight, The Sermons juſt now done, —_— 24 their God av LIZ 
Of none we read, excepting Mighty Drake , Not feaſt themſelves, before they lerv 10% ble Gy 75 To 
Than Famous Smth that made more fierce attaque 3 When Heaven with ſo much __ men — : 2 Wes &s 
He made the haughty Sp.zntards feel his pow? r, They ought to have a Sermonfor their grace. R bo 
Givins the F heir Nati Ore, 3 | By 
Givingthem ruin on their Native Shore See how in friendly pairs the Srewar 4s Me » Ke: BY 

Bit why on Worthizs paſt doſt thou proceed ? To the grave Stewards give their —_— Eh £25. 
Fond 12/e, thou liv ſt roolong amongſt the dead, Sce hoxy the Stewards grandeurs do dilpence, C-s Oo 
Sinc?, ſhouldſt thou name them half, the ſum would fryell Bearing white Rods, the gns of cvs. nh ed ol 
My Pigmy ſheet into a Chronicle ; Which do not only their white thoughts 1mp1Y, $34 _ 
AnJ n:ake the wondring ſtranger, when he came But have reſpect to all the Company. <2 Ts 
To ſce fo many Pages thatch'd with Fame, | —_—4 
Conclude, 1 write of Nations, rot a Name : Bleſs me! whoſe he comes here? A Mighty Lord -- Of 


'Twould be for thee more fit, for them more juſt, 
Tolet them ſlumber in their Sacred D.ſt, 

And (with a reverend leave) thy Theam purſue 
Togivethe Living, well as Dcad, their due. 


Can he from all his pleaſures time afford 


To waſt his minutes at a City Feaſt $ . 
But he's a Smith, and ſo the wonder s ceas d. 


. | do come - 

Lift up thy long dejected head a while, See how in godly ordernext co iN 

And ro. hate fon within this narrow Iſle Whole ranks of Kin ights, the Champions of the Town » BZ 

: . Such heretofore in Rowes warm Senate fate, 

Thouſands of their Succeſſors who lay claim ev; thundred at her Gate 43 

To their Fore-fathers Virtues, well as Name : When Carthaginians thunar 4 Lis) 

Some thou wilt find whom their deſerving Fate : : 5% 
Has juſtly rais*d to fit at Helm of State : A glittering train of Eſquires next ariſe, HY | FF 
Others whoſe Loyalty did bright appear Like Sun-Beams, and ſet bounds unto my eyes, £8 | K+ 
At Hogans Coaſt in the late Holland War : Such who have often plow'd the Liquid Main, 4X Ry 
Some there are likewiſe whoſe preſaging worth, And rang'd through Lands unknown for honeſt gain; £Y | 8# 
Wanting occaſion to be called forth, But theſe being paſt, the next my ſight invades Ry 


Dos yet in filent Chara&ters Proclaim 

What Seas of bloud they'd make to viade for Fame, 
Zould they but face an Army which withſtood 

"heir Monarchs welfare, or their Countries good ; 
And by Heroick Actions fain would tie 

{0 their more Ancient, Modem Heralcry. 


'or *tis not theleaſt Trumpet dos proclaim 


Are worthy perlons of Domeſtick Irades, 
Hundreds of Wealthy Citizens, who buy 
Their modeſt e with their Induſtry ; 


And Reap, without the help of Land or Plow, 
ir Quarter, nay their dayly Rents, 


.amortal honour to this deathleſs name, | Although they own no Farms or Tenements, - 
That they like other lazie Families And yet how ne appear 7" >>, 
Scorn on their Fathers Stocks alone to rite, In modeſt Garments ng up the Rear. 
| 4, y 
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Ancient and Renowned s; 


FAMILIES 


of the 


SMITHS 


Aving in ſhort commented on them all 
My Phancy too ſhall dinc at Drapers-Hall, 

Where it would feaſt a King methinks to ſee 

Splendor it {elf begilt with Decencie. 

Seav*n ſeveral ſorrs of Muſick firſt advance, 

And put my trembling 24#ſe into a trance. 

She well might fear that ſo much Art-full skill 

Would drown the ſofter Cantos of my Quill : 

But when ſhe throws her lavith eye abroad, 

And ſees that plenty almoſt Cracks each Board, 

Sees flaming Goblets by cach Trencher ſer 

As convoy unto every bit they cat, 

Ready, if any dainty chance to ſtray, 

To run down after and dire its way, 

She recolle&s her ſelf and fears no more 

But ſings much lowder then ſhe did before. 


Feaſt on, Renowred Smiths, methinks I ſpy 
Contentment dancing in each members eye, 
Nature and Appetite have now their due, 
They arecontented both, and ſo are you; 
There's not a man but do's this truth aſſure 
By his ſo free donation to the Poor. 


The Widows thanks, and Orphans prayers diſcry 
In quainteſt Rhetorick your Charity, 

Your needy names-ſakes you do lo prefer, 

They become richer then their fathers were : 

And when Maturity with age ſhall crown 

Their greener heads, and they to Tradeſ-men grown, 
Why may not they gain Riches and Eſteem, 

And do for others as you did for them : 

Thus by ſucceſſive Charity you'll bleſs 

Each other with a laſting happineſs ; 

Ah ! that this graceful Amity may prove 

The little Embleme of great Englands love. 


And you, grave Stewards who this day fulfil 
A Mighty Emperors Edi& and Will, 
Bearing in glittering Flags thoſe Turkiſh-heads 
Purchas'd by Smith of Crudwells famous deeds, 
When *twixt two Potent Armies he made fall 
The ſtrong Twrbaſhaw, Turkys General, 
And in the ſelf ſame day,to cruſh the Pride 
Of all his followers, vanquiſh'd two beſide, 
And brought their gaſping heads beſmear'd with gore 
To mighty S:2iſmund the Emperor, 
Who thinking nought enough for that brave man 
Who _ fo ſtoutly for the Chriſtian fame, 
To make his royal gratitude appear, 
Order'd three hundred Duckats ev'ry year 
To be allow'd this noble Captain, and 
Charg'd him by all the pow'r of his Command 
Never again to enter Martial Field | 
Without three Turks-heads graven in his ſhield, 
And ſign'da patten that the ſame ſhould be 
A Coat of Arms to his Poſterity. 


ButI have been too tedious,---- yet permit 
Me to declare my wiſhes well as wit, 
May evry ation of each member here 
Toyour ſucceſſors bright as his appear, 
_ this great feaſt continue ſtill, and may | 
Each year increaſe your Number, Wealth, and Joy, 
Long may you live, and when inſatiate Death 
Shall call your bodies to perfume the Earth, 
May your Examples your young Children move 
To Rival you in Charity and Love. 


mg Ctew did all —_ 
\ The t Men would Swear at leaſt 


The WE Ey'd Monſter in the Tower, 

his Birth for above an hour, 
WT a true Prince of Wales he Swore. 
nA As by,by, by. 


Xe both Ran” Wiſe, 


| Tewbomwit the Print g.6 a Tile on his ſlide, 
Sing Lulls by Bahee, by, by, 4 

ern *tisa Prince of Wales by Right, | 

\ And thoſe thee deay 3 it, —_— 

But God ſend the Mother came hon ly by. 


Sing Lalle by Babe, by, by, by. 


Some Prieſt they ſay crept nigh her Honour, 
= ck una {ome good;Holy Water upon Her, 
made her Ren of what has undone =_ 


Sin Lilla by Babee, by, by, by. 


The Papiſts thought themſelves greatly bleſt, 
_ Before the Young Babe was brought co the Teft ; 
But row they call Peters a Fool of a Prieſt. 
Sing Lullaby Bake by, by, by. 

ThePrieſts in order to flye tothe Pope, 
a otteri on Board of the Foreign Hope, 
that ſtay here will be ſure of a Rope. 


arrlale Be hy, by, ty. 
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wake 


they cry'd, 


The Converts. 


T7 Did intend in Rhimes Heroick 
| Fo write of Converts Apoſtolick, 
Lelcribe cheir perſons and their thames, 


\n:\ lecavethe World to gueſs their Names : 


but foon IT thought the ſcoundrel Theme 
' Was tor Heroick Song too mean; 

Their Characters we'll then rehearſe 

in Lurleſque, or in Dogrel Verſe ; 

{} Earls, of Lords, of Knights Fl fing, 


4har chang'd their Faith to pleaſe their King. 


The hrſt an Antiquated Lord, 
A walking Mummy 1n a word, 
Moves cloath'd in Plaiiters Aromatick, 
And Flannel, by the help of a Stick, 
And hke a grave and noble Peer, 
Ontlives his Senſe by Sixty year ; 
And what an honeſt Man would anger, 
Outlives the Fort he built at Tanger ; 
By Pox, and Whores long fince undone, 
Yet loves it ſtill, and fumbles on : 

' Why he's a Favourite few can gueſs, 

Some fay it's tor his Uglineſs ; 
i vr often Monſters ( being rare ) 
Are valued equal to the Fair : 
For 1n his Miltnſlſes, kind Fames 
{ oves Uglineſs in 1ts extreams ; 
But others ſay 'ts plainly ſeen, - 
{is for the Choice he made o'th' Queen ; 
When he the Ting and Nation bleſt 
Wich Off-Spring of the Houſe of Eſt ; 
A Dame whoſe Afﬀeability 
1.quals her Generoſity : 


Oh! Well match'd Pair, who frugally are bent 


Fo live without the aids of Parliament. 
Al! this and more the Peer perform'd, 
Then to compleat his Virtues, -turn'd ; 
But 'twas not Conſcience, or Devotion, 
the hope of Riches or Promotion 
hat made his Lordſhip farſt to vary, 
3ut twas to pleaſe his Daughter Mary ; 
And ſhe to make retaliation, 
{5 toll as lewdin her Vocation. 
.». // The next a Caravanniſh Thief, 
/ A lazy Maſs of damn'd Rump Beet ; 
Prodigious Guts, no Brains at all, 
But very Rhygocerical, 
Was Marr! the Cub was lickt, 
And now not worthy to be kickt, 
By Jockeys bubbled, forc'd to fly, 
To fave his Coat, to Italy, 
| Where Haynes and he, that virtuous Youth, 
Equal in Honor, Senſe, and Truth ; _. 
By Reaſon and pure Conſcience urged, 
Paſt Sins ” Abjuration purged: | 
But *ris believed both Rogue and Peer, 
| More worldly Motives had to veer ; 
The Scoundrel Plebeians ſwerving 
' Was:to ſecure himſelf from Rarving ; 


- Merely drawn in 1n hopes of Gains, 
And reap the Scandal for their. pains; 


Cao, 


—_ 


And that which made the Peer a Starter, A 
Was hope of a long wilh'd for Garter, f 


Next comes a Peer whofics at Helm, Fa n./-— - 
And long has ſteer'd the giddy Realm 

With Taylors morion, mein, and grace, 

But a right Stateſman in Grimace ; 

The Snceer, the Cringe, and then by turns, | 

'The dully grave, the Frowns, and Scorns, L 
Pronnles all, but nought performs: 

But how Cer great he's in Promotion, 

He's very humble in Devotion ; 

With Taper light, and Feet all bare, 

He to the Temple did repair, | 
And knocking ſoftly at the Portal, 

Cry'd, Pity ( Fathers) a poor Mortal, 
And for a Sinner make ſome room, 

A Prodigal returned home. 

Some ſay that in that very hour, 

Convert Mall Megs arriv'd at door; 

So both with penitent Grimace, | 4 
Statesman and Bawd with humble pace ” C 
Entered and were received to grace. 

The nexta Knight of high Command " Þ4 
"T'wixt London-Bridge and Dover-Sand ; þf - Fs 
A Man of ſtri& and holy Life, | 
Taking example from his Wife ; 

He toa Nunnery ſent her packing, _ 

Leſt they ſhould take each ocher napping. 

Some lay LU Eftrange did him : ; 

But that he wants his Chin and Wit; 

Good natur'd, as you may obſerve, 

Letting his Titular Father ſtarve; 

A Man of Senſe and Parts we know it, 

But dares as well be damin'd as ſhow it; 

Brib'd by himſelf, his truſty Servant 

At Kings-Bench-Bar appear'd moſt fervent 
Againſt his Honor for the Teſt, | 
To him *cwas Gain, to all Mankind a Jeſt. X 

Blue-Bonnet Lords a numerous ſtore, Ml + 
Whoſe beſt Example is they're Poor ; Perk e p. 


, 


Forc'd to return to their Scotch Station, 


Half ſtarv'd at Court with —_* 8 
Deſpiz'd and ſcorn'd by every Nation. * 


+»ÞL A paltry Knight not worth a mention, 


Renounc'd his Faith for piteous Penſiog ; 
After upon True Proteſtant Whore, | 
H' had ſpent a large Eſtate before. _ 
Wil opilag Legrand mally Bums = 

| radnng Legs and many. BR. 
With many more of ſhameful Note, *' 
Whoſe Honor ne'er was worth, 4 Groat. 

If theſe be Pillars of the Church 
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The Laſt WILL. nl TESTAMENT- br 
| ; 2? [208 (c \ hs 
FA THER PETRES 
nes EET 
My Laſt Will and Teſtament following ; | Jap $2 


Wow — 


[t has lopg to the Devitbeen dip : 1 urath to. Sinner ; 
To be tortur*d in pain, | 186 og prney gs 
More than I did ordain ] > np practiſe at Home, 


Fo mfiict on the —_— Crew. [ And Encourage a happy ——_—_ 
8 My Body a pled | 
pe dels. 

To ri (0) in e: 
And there in a Carr, 
Before 1 depart, } 
All my Villainous _ relate. - 
\'R 
When the Rout Pve harang'd, 
To ſubmit to be Hang'd ; 


And ere Dead to be cut down and Quarterd # |1 net Dui of th Fc 
While each Etockhead and Where, al 


ph 


ras Berty P41 —_——R——_ 
To proclaim to the We 11 am Martyr'd. Can ever reſtore him o Grace. 
V. XIII. 

My Politick Head I confeſs there are Fools, 

With my Quarters when Dead, Which our Church daily Gulls; 
Each oneto be perch*d on a Pole; | And particularly with this Notion : 

Thus by prophetick Spirit, Such as when they do Pray, 

According to Merit, Know not one word they ſay, 
Pve diſpog'd of my my and Soul, "Tis their Ignorance helps their Devotion. + 

andanid—e 1 But I am wide of my Text, 

Not to mention an Heir, Being damnably vext 
My Executors wholl mo# full, To ſee how the Jeſuits are Fool'd ; 

To Cut of And your Proſpedts of Peace 


The Spark and his his Mother, Do's my Torments increaſe, Y 
Who Three In wou'd Gull. More than looling my Life and my Gold, 
V XV. 


My Funeral Charge, | On our Brotherhood all 
As it will not be large, | May my laſt Bleſſing fall, 
So 'twill take up leſs Room in my Will; {| And on every Monk, Friar and Prieſt ; 
But were it much more, May _— too late 
Since I die on this Score, Partake of my Fate, 
They?ll never be —_— with Bill, And become every Hereticks Jeſt, 
V XVI. 
It may do *em both good | I wou'd have Enlargd, 


For all their High Blood, But my Conſcience diſcharg'd, 
*Tis full Threeſcore thouſand Compleat : | Pllhere chow End of my Sermon, 


As I gotit by Fools, l And wiſh all this Th 
 Solleaveit to Tools, May be damn'd, Old and Young, 
While the Church and Relations I Cheat. | And ſo drive away Honeſt Carman. 
FINIS. 
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\ RI DEN, thy Withas catterwauld too long, Agog for ſome odd tranſubſtantiare thing, = F: 
Now Lero, Lero, is the only Song. Chimera reign, and Meraphyfick King, ' © 
What Singing, Dancing, Interludes of late Sublim'd to School. Divinity texreams, 4. 0 
Stuff, and ſet off our goodly Farce of State 2 . Their Brains would crow with Patriarchal Dreams. -; 
Not 4bbewzl can turn a deep intrigue, So high from ſolid honeſt wiſdom blown,. -þ 
Till firſt well warm'd with Biſhop Zalge/'s Jigg. They'd have ſome Hippo-Centaur on the Throne. - + 
Wem cannot ſleep, or if a Nap he takes, Not Law-ordain'd, but by ſome God appointed, 7 
His Dream ſome old Treſſilian Ballad breaks. Not Lay-ele&ted, bur be Prieſt-anointed. y 
But was c'cr ſeen the like, in Proſe or Merre, Away this Goblin Witchcraft, Prieſtcraft-Prince {| 
To this mad Play, or work of Father P Give usa King, Divine, by Law and Senſe. | 
Ar Court no longer Punchionello takes, Now Bar and Pulpit to Dragoons a ſport, 
Each Scene, Parr, Cue, miſhapen to the Mac's. Their Cauſe is carried to the laſt Reforr. | 
- Sucki Plot, and rhe Cataſtrophe is ſuch, Princes.in more compendious method teach, « 
We muſt be either Iriſþ all, or Dutch. Force is their way ; let old Apoſtles preach. 
Our very Judges in Weſtminſter- Hall, Whar's ſtabliſh'd Law,where ſtanding Armies come; 
Like their old Roof, are 7riſh Timber all. Or who'll talk Goſpel to a Kettle-Drum 2 


And ( bleſs us! ) 1riſþ Wolves are brought to keep When God would hear, where Giants did opprels, 
The Nation, grown now all ſuch filly Sheep; The ſeveral Nations had their Zercules. 


Such errant Aſſes, errant Cattle made, So were the Horns of grizly violence broke, 
Or to be yoak'd, or faddl'd, fleec'd, or flea'd. So People freed from triple Geryon's yoke. 
O Martyrs Son! thy deſtiny is ſhown, ? The various Snake.in Lerna-Lough that bred, 


 Sych props are for a Scaffold, nor a Throne : That loll'd and hiſs'd to death, at eyery head, Fn 
| So Juno, in her impotence of rage, -- . Nemean Lion, Erymanthian Boar, >. 
By Heaven deny'd,did Hell's black Powers engage; In Bogs that wallow, and on Hills that roar: 
Yet ſped the Heroe: Fove and Fate were ſtrong; Allby his Godlike Proweſs done away, 


Religious care | He took his Gods along: Their lawleſs rule, and that Gigantick fway. 
Bur heark, O heark, the Relgic& Lion roars, In vain whilſt chis high Virtue Nations fought, _. 
And ſhakes afar the French and Britiſh-Shoars : The Naſſau- Houſe were never yet without.. » 


One Brandy drinks, one mad with Prophecies: Nor is confin'd to'Provinces their care, 

Lord ! what they tell us of ſome Prince from Frize; Their generous /aboar neighboring Xingdoms ſhare. 
Arms, and the Man they ſing, no French finefs, Here the foul Herd flee from his lifted hand, 

Bur hearty Blows, and Brandenburg Addreſs. That long had madea Stable of the Land. 
Hence Vigor, and our Figure come agen, The Monſter of the Lough, new Lerna-Plague 
We riſe, and walk, all true erc&ted men. * (Butſcarce in head) the Bog-begotten Teague, 


The force of thoſe Circean Cups ſubdu'd, The ravenous kind, the Harpyes ſharp for prey, 
And the wild Charms our new Armida brew'd, With Birds obſcene, and uncouth to the day. 
The Witchcraft he (our true Rznaldo) broke, No Den, no Ditch, no rouſting for '*em more, 
And grubs the baſe pretenders to his ſtock. Now, now is come our Z7ercales aſhore. 

Bur oh, what Spirit of Deceir afar, Vile Fraud difpell'd, and ſuperſtitious Miſts: 


Poſſefs'd our Pulpits, and bewitch'd rhe Bar — He from our Temple drives all knaviſh Priefts. 
Whar Bane, what Miſchief on poor Mortals ſhed Then warmer Wallop, in due Scarlet ſhown, 
By Vermin, from the Laws corruption bred 2 To Coffce- Dick, bequeaths his ruſty Gown. 
Tho to their [ri Roof no Cobwebs cleave, Oh Drydey, it this Hercules were thine, ; 
Below whar ſtrife and endleſs toyls they weave: = How wou'd his Club, and Az/as-ſhoulders ſhine 
Wanting brave Strength to ſtrangle men to death; * How wou'dft thou all our Maids of Honor frighr, 
What Frauds they hide! What Venom underneath! With naughty Tale, of Fifty in a night ? 
. And when ſome ſhorter courſe ro Murder's ſhown, Howe'er, no more let Xavier mar thy Pen, 
Cry, O that (luſcious) Point! they gain'd the Crown. No Miracle to Forty-thoufand Men. 

Sons of the Pulpit the ſame meaſures keep, When Law, and bald Divinity begins, As 
And of that ſame ſtumm'd Cup haye drunk as deep. Why then, the maryel that a Poet ſins? 


Exeter, Nov. 5. 
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the Tranſitions of the four laſt Years, Written in. 


Imitation on op Old Ballad of # | E | 


Ty V2... 
F, | 10. 

Proteſtant Maſe, ml a Lover of Kings: "As <4 a True Friend ſhould in Kindneſs demand 

"On ch'Age, grown a lircle Satyrical,; ;Singys, - A Tooth in my Head, which fir mly doth ſtand, Joe * 


Of Papifts, their Councels, and other fine things. 
Sing hey brave Popery, ho rare Popery, oh fine Po- 
Oh dainty Popery, ob. ( pery. 
| "v 

She hopes ſhe offends no Engliſhmar's patience ; 

Tho Sayer 's forbid on all nm Lag | 

She's too good a Subject to Read Declarations. : 
Sing bey brave Popery, &c. 


6 .IFche faying be good, Mp bi laugh that Wini, 
may ſmile wichout any otience : 
*M ly y Mut dels gameſom, and thus ſhe begins ; 
r#T DPF Oe. 


my - ma Ay 
ED I 4 
<x'W ne Ahead, to His ; Tm ns diſmay, 
BY an x ſome other way; 


"A 


45 Nw 0 - witt Thos was Proclaim'd the . 


ws . * Sing be) $7:  Popery, Oc CRAPLOS 
” SL 
His fr ,yalPromiſe was never to touch 


Our Rights, nor Religion, nor Priviledge grutch : 
\ But Patos- we Dam bim, he granted r00 much. 


Sing hey br ave Popery, &F. 
6. 


hen Adom—— came in with an Army of Fools : 
Berray'd by his Cuckold, and other dull Tools 


1 


\" 


TW Painted the Turfe of Gretn Sedgmore with Gules. 


| Sing bey brave Popery, Ofc... 


7+ 
i_ Viftory gotten, ſome think to our r wrong : 
'The Prieſts braidont Joy in a Thankſgiving Song, 
* And Teapue With the Ba pages wereatit ding dong. 
"Sing bey brave ts. Take 


Then ſtraight a ſtrong Army. was levy'd in haſt, 
To hinder Rebellion ; a very good Jett ; 


_* For ſome Rogues will ſwear 'rwasto Murder the T af... 


Sing hey brave Popery, © 


9. 

-A Politique Law which Recuſinn did doom ; 
Thar into our Senate, they never might come ; 
But Equivalent fince, was propog'd in cs Room 

Sins bey br ave Popery, oe: 


ad ried to Pride as f chey dla Rob. - 


\ _,, To give for't another be had in his hand. 


Sing hey brave Popery, &c. 
It. 
Then Term after Term,this greatMatter was weigh' d, 
Old Judges turn'd out, and new Block—ds made : +-- 
That Cooke or Wiſe Littleton never did read.. ” 7 
Sing hey brave w——_ &c. 


The good Church of England with ſpeed was ran : 

| Whoſe Loyalty ever ſtood faſt tothe Crown, (down; 

And Presbicer Fob was made Mayor.of of the Towns 
| Sing bey brave Popery, @. We gr = 


Sing bey brave Popery, Oc. 


Then into the World, a Dos P— -- of }/---- pt. 6 

"Twas plain, for we hear a great Miniſter peep'd. 7 

The Bricklayerfor prating had like ia bin whip d. 
Sing bey brave FOpery, _ 


Fd, 
Thus England; Diftreſſesr ned fierce thanthePlague, , 2 
, 


' That during three Years, of no Quiet could bragg. 


The Prince way Auraignia has brought from the _ * 
' Sing bey brave SE Oc. Hague. 


A ſtrong Fleet and hows CInvade us are bent ; 

We know not the Cauſe, tho thereis ſomething i int; 

Bur we doubt not, &er long: we ſhall ſee it in Pring. 
Sing hey brave eng 


Ah England, that never couldit value thy Peace : 

Had marters been now as in El/abetbs Davs, 

The Dutth had ne'r ventur'd to Filth in onr Seas. 4 
Then Curſe of Popery, pox o Popery, plague o' Po- 
Oh Senceleſs Popery, £ ==. 


| 


=  — __— 


FINIS. 


he Advice. 4+. 


Ould you be Famous and Renown'd in Story, 
v oa after having run a Stage of Glory, 
- iruight to Heaven, and not to Purgatory : 
This is the time. 
44d 1ou furrender your Diſpenſing Power, 
Ap Q 4 Rnd the Wefer Hangman to the Tower, 
01m whence he'll find it difficult to ſcowre : 
, This, GC. 
Wont! you ſend Father Pez, and Father Lob, 
Afited by the Poet Laurcac Squad, 
1 teach Obedience Paſſive to the Mobb : 
This, &c. 
Weuld you let Reverend Father Peters know | 
What Thanks the Church of Eng/and to him owe 
tor Favours paſt, he did oa them beſtow: 
This, &c. 
Veal you with expedition ſend away 
Thoſe four dim Lights made Biſhops rother day, 
To Convert Indians in -imerica: 


Ti vis, QC 

Would you the reſt of . that Bald-pated Train 

No longer flatter with, In hopes of Gain, 

But fend them to Sr, s back again * : 
This, &c. 


Would you (infterd of {io1ding Birchen Tool) 
$612 Fo/ten tobe iafki'd tr Busby's School, 
That liz in Print no longer piay the F ool : ; 
This, &Cc. 

ould you that Fack of all Relagzons ſcare, 
: 0 him for Hanging ſpeedily prepare, 
That Harry H---s may viſit Harry Care ; 

This, &c. 
Would you let fre/and no more fear Macdonnel, 
And all the Rabble under Philem O Neale, 
And Clarendon again ſucceed Tyrconnel ; 
This, &Cc. 
Would you Court Ear-wiggs baniſh from your Ears, 
Thoſe Carpet Knights, and Intereſted Peers, 
And rid the Kingdoms from impuading fears ; ES 
7, his, QC. 
Would you at once make all the Z7ogau Meg 125 yield, 
And be at once their Terrour and our Shield, 
And not-appear by Proxy in the Field ; 
T, his, &C. 
Would you no more a Womans Counſel take, 
But love your Kingdoms for your Kingdoms ſake, | F 
Make Subjects love, and Enemies to quake ; | 
This, &c. 
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Wirhgearce Pl ta his Back, or, Shoon to his Feet, = 
Afa :1an as ever was ſeen, 
Who once had a Patient, #hd MWp/was a Queen. 
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T '-» Hunmibly Inſcrib'd 38+ 4 
To the Old Woman in HA ND-A LLE / 5 | 
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TO nnnnngns 7” "PO Tieribus Aepn:. Hor, 


FA | E- 
Tet no Man lards ſalt Pork with _ . Peel, | A458 <>, cngrmy 
_ Or. garniſhes his Lamb with pub Sfuſeck Bet 


—— 


Ne the Hundreds of Drury a. Monſter was ſhown | J 
For five Days together, he Talk of the Town, | 
What Species it was, or what was its Frame, 

Whether Human or Brute, or whence it firſt came, 

It puzzFd the Criticks of Greſham to tell, 
'Till Doctor W----d:ward to difſefting it, fell : ? 
Three Mongrels, quoth he, who never were bred 
To any School-Learning, but to Write and to Read, 
In Tripple- Alliance united to Jeit, 

to o the forming, this three legged Beaſt ; 


Pauiic 1 , and his Belly reclining; 

re F .# in Hand joining, 

$c ng kind of Metre, 

> and knew not a Letter ; 
tri nlla atec l = French.is much better.) 

An F, 7 "*Feolly;and Geſtures Fantaftick, 

bgtundfum and Lins, and Quibbles Elaſtick, 

1 | of 0g and.Fans is a Chimes, 

lay Inge a paultfy fad Rhimer. 


the awkard Grimace, 


By Bawd 
Thekeſp f them dear 


chief 1 


I'M to trace, 
Who = A up to 


_ haneaſuckle to eat, Rd 


Let the Crocodile weep a and Pug make 2 ID» 
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T. 


N Saturday Night we ſat late at the Roſe, 
Carouſing a Glaſs to our Wive's Repoſe, 
After our uſual Mode ; — 
Till ne drank fo long, 
That Religion came on, 

For we were full of the God. 
At Pro and Con 
We held till One, 

And then we agreed in the Cloſe, 
Tolet Wording alone, * 
And Ramble the Town, 

To ſee how Religion grows, 


IT. 


We began at the Church of Saint Peter, 
Whoſe Prebends make many Mouths water, 
- Religion did here 
Like Grave Matron appear, 
Neat, but not Gawdy, like Courtezan Rome, 
Plain, but no Slut like you Geneva Damc. 
She hath on an old Stuff, 
With a Primitive Ruff, 
And round the Seam of her Veſt, 
In Muſick-Notes ſcrawl'd all or'e 
Loyalty expreſs'd ſhe bore, 
By which at her Church we gaeſs'd: 


IIT. 


_At the Tombs we did peep, 
Where the Kings were aſleep, 
And the Quire melodiouſly Chanted, 
Without any concern, 
As we could diſcetn 
Of being Be-Quo-warranted. 
- And wefancy, at the laſt caſt (Sir) 
When among the reſt 
They come to the Teſt, 
Saint Peter will deny his Maſter, 


IV. 


Then ſhifting our Proteſtant-Dreſs, 
To the Royal Chappel we preſs, 
Where Religion was fine indeed, 
© But with Facingsand Fringins, 
5 With Croflings and Cringings, 
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Sunday-Moznings-Ramble, 
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Good God, what Diſtrattion there reign'd; 
Where Union in Worſhip was feign'd ! 
For I ſpy'd a-poor Maid 


| | - Juſt cometo the Trade 


(For I fancy ſhe was but a Learner) 
Who was but at moſt (Sir) 

| Half through Pater-Noſter, 

When the Priſt was at Amen-Cormmr. 


Not an Iriſh-mar's Breeches has half the Petitions 
We ſaw put up there for various Conditions, 
Sent to the bleſs*'d Maid 
With Care and with Speed; . 
And ſhe ſoon had a Fellow-feeling 
| For ſhe was not far off, 
But got up aloff, 
Moſt curiouſly drawn on the Cieling 
By the Royal Command ; 
Where Yerrio's great Hand 
(Such to the Saints is his I ove) | 
To the Virgin has given 
As glorious a Heaven, 
As that ſhe enjoys and reigns in above. 
Whether like the Rogue drew her, 
They can tell beſt that knew her, 


7 | Tho' moſt Men are apt to conjecture; 


When he drew the bleſt Maid 
(Moral Fancy to aid) 
His Miſtreſs ſat for the PiQure. 


VL 


Then, bidding Farewel to their Goddeſs and them; 
We put in at'the Savoy, or New Amſterdam, 
Not to find our Religion, but to ſee ſome odd Sights 
To which Father Corker's Chappel invites : 
As in ours ſometimes we plac'd Saints and Martyrs, 
So this Holy Room was ſurrounded with Traytors, 
In Halters there hung, 
Juſt ſo as they ſwung, 
Saint Coleman, and moſt of the Gang (Boy) 
And want it for ſomething 
That's juſt next to nothiog, 
Perhaps there had hung our new Envoy: 


# 14 $ 


The Life and Death of the Piper of Kilbarchan | 


O R, 


The Epitaph of Habbie Simſon, 
Ho on his Drone bore bony Flags, 
He made his Cheeks as red as Crimſon, 
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And babbed when he blew the Bags, 


3 lilarchan now tuay fay, alace? 
K For ſhe hath loſt her Game and Grace, 
Cath Trixieand the Maiden Trace ; 
2ut what Remead ? 
Fo. no Man can ſupply his Place, 
Hab Simon s dead. 


Now wha ſhall play the Day it daws ? 

)7 hunt up when the Cock he craws ? 

Ur who can for our Kirk-town's Cauſe 
tid as in ſtead ? 

On Bag-pipes [now] no Body blaws, 
icn {Habbie's dead. 


0: wha ſhall cauſe our Shearers ſhear ? 

Wlo will Bend up the Brags of Weir ? 

E'ing in the Bells or good Play Meir, 
11: Time of Need ? 

Ha S1:/0y cou'd what need you ſpeir 
but now he's dead. 


59 kindly to his Neighbours neiſt, 

A: Beitan and St. Barchan's Fealt,-:... . - 
le blew, and then held up. Is Breaſt,” 
as he were Weid; OOO <a 

But row we need not him areaſt, ns 
tor J4bbie's Dead. 


. - 
-s7 


\\t Fairs he play'd before the Spear-men, 

A'lgiyly graithed in their Gear-men, 

dicellBo 1nets, Jacks andSwords ſo clear then 
lhe any Bead. 

Now wha ſhall play before ſuch Weirmen, 
itn H:bbie's Dead. 


Ac Ci2r{-plays, when he wont to come, 
His P'pe pie 'd tratling to the Drum, 
Lice P- +3 @f Bees he gart ir bum, 
; 6 and uid his Reed. 

0 all our Pipers may ſing dumb, 
)ten Habbie's Dead, 


.nd-at Horſe-races many a Day, 
ore the Black, the Brown and Gray, 
«ac part his Pipe, when he did play, 
both Skirl and Skreed. 
Now all ſuch Paſtime's quite away, 
len Habbie's. Dead. 


He counted was a Weild Weight Mang 
And fiercely at Foot-ball he ran : 
At every Game the Gree he wan, 
for Pith aud Speed. 
The like of Habbie was nae Man, 
but now he's Dead. 


And then befides his valiant Acts, 

At Bridals he wan many Placks : 

He bobbed ay behind Folks Backs, 
and ſhook his Head, 

Now we want many merry Cracks, 
ſen Habbie's Dead. 


He was convoyer of the Bride, 

With Kittock hanging at his Side; 

About the Kirk he thought a Pride, 
the Ring tolead. 

But now ſhe may go but a Guide, 
far Habbie's Dead, ' 


So well he keeped his decorum, 

And all the Stots of Whip-meg-morum, 

He ſlew a Man and waes me for him, 
and bure the Fead.' | 

But yet the Man was Hame before him, 
and was not Dead. 


Ay when he play'd the Laſſes leugh, 
To ſee him toothleſs ald and teugh, 
He wan his Pipes beſide Barcheagh, 
withoutten Dread, 
hich after wan him Gear enough, 
'but now he's Dead. 


Ay when he play'd the Geittlings gather'd 
And when he ſoake the Coe Frog 
On Sabbath-days his Cap was feather'd 


A Simly weid, 


Tn the Kirk yeard his Meir he teather'd; 


where he lyes Dead. 


Alas for him my heart is fair, 
For of his Springs I got a ſhare 
At every Play, Feaſt and Fair 
but Guile or Greed: 
We need not look for Pyping mair 
: ſen Hebbie's Dead. | 
FINIS. 


a 5 S I along the Mall one Evening walk'd, 


I heard two Voices, but ſaw none that talk*d ; 


It being dusk, I endeavour'd to draw near, 
Being Curious in theſe times ſome News to hear 5 », 
When liſtening earneſtly I underſtood 
That they were Perſons near Ally*d in Blood. 
How their Diſcourſe began, I cann*t declare, 
But this that follows, is what I did hear. 

Brother, When I your Name and Place did bear, 
l ſought the Peoples Love before their Fear, 
And by that Means both Fear and Lovel got, 
From the Rich Ermin to the Ruſlet Coat : 
And now you find what I have oft declared, 
The Vulgar muſt be Loved, or they?ll be Fear'd : 
They'll Suffer long, and much, but once Enraged, 
Devouring Flames morecaſie are Aſſlwag'd. 


When urgd paſt Reaſon, they?ll no Reaſon hear, 


Nor Credit ought, that you can ſay, or ſwear. 
Your Word once broke, none values it at all, 
Though Heav'n and Earth 'for Witneſſes you call : 
Had you, like me, kept on the Vizor ſtill, 


You with more Eaſe had wrought em to your Will ; 


But when the Game is by the Huntſman Scar*d, 
"Twerea Folly, if they ſhould Neglect their Guard. 
You know the 1riſh I at diſtance kept, 
Who in an Inſtant to your Boſom crept. 
I ſoon diſcern'd how *gainſt the Hair it went. 
For Iriſhmen to ſit in Parliament. 
They are obnoxious in their Converſation, 
And ought to be Confin'd to their own Nation 
Their Honour is proportion'd to their Sence, 
Their Language, Lying, Oaths and Impudence, 
With which Accompliſhments they ſervetheir Prince. 
For if they are Jriſk, *t muſt be underſtood, 
They're qualified for all that's Great and Good : 
Which with much eaſe all ſober Men may gather, 
By the Succeſs you've had ſince they came hither. 
But if you'd clear the Miſts before your Eyes, 
You'd ſee how you are made their Prey and Prize, 
Swallowing with haſte thoſe poiſon*d Notions down, 
Of Prieſts and Macs, and Sycophants o'th* Gown, 


v 


| 


\ FINIS. 


While your poor Flocks for ſafety from you fly, 
And in your Boſom Woolves and Typgers lie. 
When to defend their Liberty and Laws, 

Ay ful Swond Unwillingly eachdraws 
d Neighbouring Princes to their Succors come, y 
Knowing too well the Cruelties of Rome : | nt 
Witneſs the fatal Engines they prepare 

Againſt their yet intended Maſlacre, 

Their Cauldrons, Gridirons, Bridles, Spits and Swords, 
Envenond Shirts, and their Tormenting Cords, 

Their Boots of Boyling Oy, Tortyges and Racks, 

Their barbarous Prieſts, and the, more barbarous Mars, * 

Their Half-Crown Cut-Throats kept three Yearsin pay 


To help to bear the Burden of the Day. 


Now to be baulk*d in ſuch an Expectation, 
And your Deſigns made publick through the Nation ; 
To be Abandon'd by your Friends and Forces, -- 
Who all Abominate ſuch Horrid Courſes. 

ow $0 be Queſtion'd for the things youve Aﬀtedy# 
Wou'd make a much more Solid Man DiſtraQted ; 
And after all for a continual Curſe, 
To be by one damw'd Fury Tortur?d worſe. 

Now thoſe who in your blindfold Counſels fate, : 


| May take a Proſpect of their Future State, 
But can no more reſiſt, than alter Fate. 


Nay, they*d forſake you, and tot'ther run, 
But that of all the World, ?cis him they'd ſhun : 
They hang about you ſtill with fainting 
And Dream each Night of Axes and of 


I 
| | Their Countenance is faln, and they declare, 
Like Cain, Their Puniſhment they cannot bear. 


Now, Sir, prepare againſt the Day of Trial, 
You deal with ſuch as will have no Denial ; 
I kpaw it ſuits not with your haughty Mind, 

To ſtoop to any thing of Humane Kind : 

But Patience upon Force has oft been known, 
| To be endur*d, though Coveted by none. 

You ſee while others Ruin you prepare, 
Your ſelf is Headlong falPa into the Snare. 
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Proteſtant Prieſt; a Man of great Fame, 

A To be Rich and Great was his oily Aim, . * 

It was Dr. Weaſel, the very ſame, 4 | 
Which no body can deny, 

This Weaſel at firſt to get him ſome'Grub, 

A little ſmall Girl, and a little good Bub, 

Diogenes like, he Preached in a Tub, | 

| ; Which, &c. 

Yet in thoſe Days he was very Fickle, ©; 

And though he was Head of a great Conventicle, 
Yet he had a Months mind to be higher a little, 

Which, &c. 

And finding Ambition to grow with his Pride, 
And if he'd be great he muſt change his Side, 

He left all his Flock, and his ':r{t Faith deny'd, 

| Which, &c. 

By which they perceiv'd his Heart was grown Evil, 
T hey put forth a Book, which he thought uncivil, 
The Title was, IWeaſel's Diſpute with the Devil, 

; - W hich, &c. 

In which Learned Piece they there did diſcover, 
That, like unto Judas, he was a falſe Brother, 

And of a full Bag he 1s a great Lover, 

Which, &c. 
To which bloody Charge he anſwer'd in Seaſon, 
And why he left them, told 'em his Reaſon, 
And prov'd all their Tencts borger'd on Treaſon, 
| | Which, &c. 
And then, like a Hero, he did lay about, 
And {wore he would Preach all rheur Tub-bottoms out, 
And prove them to be a Phanatical Rout, | 
Which, &c, 
And truly he was as good as his Word, . 
And writ a fine Book, though by them abhorr'd, 
The Caſe of Refiſtance, which ſtands on Record, 
Which, &c. 
In that Loyal Piece, againſt the Preciſe, - 
He prov'd by all the Grave, Learned and Wiſe, 
Obedience is better than all Sacrifice, 
Which, &c. 
And then he proceeded by Scripture and Reaſon, 
To prove Non-Reſiſtance always in Seaſon, 
And its oppoſite Doctrine no leſs than Treaſon, 
Which, &c. 

And having obferv'd the Laws o'th' Nation, 

With thoſe of the Goſpel, had a Relation, 

Said, thoſe rhat Reſiſt would receive juſt Damnation, 

| : Which, &c. | | 

To ſtrengthen this Point he quoted St. Pau, 
St. Peter, St. Fude; our Saviour and all, 
Proving none cou'd beSav'd who from that Faith. did 

| | Which, &c. 
But what will you fay of this Weaſel ſtout, 
If after all this he ſhou'd face about, | 
And in print tell the World in truth he was out, 

: . bhich, &c. | 
Yet Reaſon and Conſcience a War did begin, 
And —_ _ Ambition +: 
To take the new m—_ a Sin, 

; | by Which, &cc. 
His Spouſe, like Fob's Wife, to eaſe his Heart-achin 


Did preſs .him to ſwear that he was miſtaken, > OS. 7 
fave his Bacon, #þ 


Though ſome think it was for to 


SEL Uncagd, or 'the Tn anc 


| Ax fiſt he did doubt, and therefore did pray, - 
' | That Heaven wou'd inſtruft him in the Right ,way; 
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| Whether Jimmy or William he ought to obey, 


| ' Which, &c. 

The Paſs at the Boyne determin'd that Caſe, 

And Precept to Providence then did give place; 

To change. his Opinion he thought no diſgrace, | 
Which, @c. 

For though he had done'the ſame 1 hing betore, 
Yet now for his Comfort he need Change no more; 


| For his Caſe of 4/cgzance will ſerve for a ſcore, 


Which, G&c. 


| For there he has plainly made it appear, 


That Strength gives a Right, therefore we may ſwear 
To him in Poſſeſſion, though not the Right Heir, 
And ſhou'd a Fray happet 'rwixt Father and Son, 
If the Boy beat his Father, and ſo make him Run, 
Providence had appointed that Thing to be done, 
Which, &<c. 
Beſides, he has prov'd the mighty Conveniance 
Of Subjects transferring their Faith and Allegiance; 
To thoſe that can cruſh 'em all into Obedience, 
= Which, &c. 

So let O. P. or P. 0. be King, - : 
Or any one elſe, it is the fame Thing, 
For only Heaven does that Blefling bring, 
| Which, &c; 
But this with the Scripture can never agree, 
As Hoſea the Eighth, and the Fourth: you may ſee, 
They have, ſet up Kings, but yet not by me, .. _ 

EN | Which, @e. . 
Now what need the Prophet there to complain, 
If the Peoples Anointed, and God's were the ſame? 
If fo, Davids Friends they all were to blame, 
; Which, &c. 
For though God permitted the People to bring 
Good Davies Son forth, and proclaim him King, 
Yet all the World knows how he puniſh'd the Thing, 
| | Which, &-. 
And may all ſuch Sons enjoy the ſame Fate, | 
That dethrone their Father, and him Abdicate, ' 
No doubt it will happen in time, ſoon or late, 
| Which, &c. | 
With one Remarck more Ile end this dull Song, 
And his fulſom Republican Arguments ſtrong, 
Which makes }rong to be Right,and Right to be Wrong, 
"8 Which, &c. | 
| That Famous old Prieſt, the Vicar of Bray, 


| ; | Which, : 
|By a Penny we know haw a Shilling's made, 
{For Prieſt and Prieſt-craft is all but, a Trade, 

, Which, &ec. 
to the Life, . .. 
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R Exder,I know theu canſt not chooſe but ſmile, 
To ſee a Biſhop tide thus to a ring ? 
Yeagſuch a Princely prelate, that wm 
Could three at once in Limbo patrum fling ; 

Suſpend by hundreds where his worſhip pleafd, 
And them that p:cach'd too oft; by filence caf'd. 


2. 
Made Lawes and Canons,like a King(at leaſt) 
Deviſd new oaths ; forc'd men to ſweare to lies ? 
Advanc'd his Lordly power bove all the reſt ; 
And then our Lazie Prielts began to riſe ? 
But painfull Miniſters, which plide their place 
With diligence z went downe the wind apace. 


Our honeſt round-heads to, then went to racke, 
The holy ſiſters into corners fled ; 

Coblers and Weavers preacht in Tubs ; for lacke 
Of better Pulpits ; with a Sack inſtead 

Of Pulpic-cloth. hung round in decent wile, 

All which the ſpirit did for their good deviſe. 
Barnes,Cellers, Cole: holes, were their meeting-places, 
So ſorely were thele babes of Cirift abus'd, 
Where he that moſt Church-governmenc difgraces 
Is moſt efteem'd,and with molt rev rence us'ds 

Ic being their ſole intent religiorfly 

To ralile againſt the Biſhops dignity. 


Brother, ſaies one, hat doc you thinke,] pray 
Of theſeproud Prelates, which ſo lofty are ? 
Truly, faics he, meere Antichritts are they. 
"Thus as they parie, before they be aware, 
Perhaps « Pun {tvant(l:ps in behind, 
And makes emrunnelike hares betorethe wind, 
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allow, 
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He that in E ngland thas deſires to doe, 


eAnd if that cure not bis ambitions boye, | 
| Lene te OR | | 
Bewarn'd by bins thus cracks bus credit, 
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Downe tumbles parſon prick- eares,chaire and all, 
Makiag a noiſe, which frightens all the reſt | 
Heretwo or three ſtand quivering cloſe toth wall. 
There halfe a ſcore lie cram'd up 19 a cheſt, 
And though the Candles all extinguilh'd were, 
A blind man caſily might have ſinelt their feare, 


7: 
Thus {till the Biſhop kept the Brow niſts ſhort, 
And oftentimes was catcht beyond his bounds z 
But if he were what man durſt tax him fort ? 
His very breath thefilly wretch confounds : 
He quel'd *em all z to no man hee'd ſhew favour ; 
But now hee's bound (hos ſce)to's good behaviour. 
A yeere a gone *tad beenea hanging matter ; 
T*avewrit (nay ſpoke) a word 'gainſt little WL ; 
Burt now the times are chang'd,men ſcorne to flatter : 
So much the worſe for CanTYRBYRyY flil, 
For if that truth once come to rule the roaſt, 
No mar'le to ſee him tide up to a poſt. 


£ 
His high-Commiſſion kept us once in awe; 
There men pald fees before they knew for what. 
Honeſt Lambe and Ducks could make It good by law, 
To ſqueeſe mens purſes, when they look © too fat. 
But now your Maſter's catch'c, run Lamb fly Duck; 
Sce,ſee,his Courr's pll'd down,and hee s chain'd up. 
I ©. 
By wicked counſels, faine he would have ſet 
The Scots and us together by the eares; 
A Patriarks place, the Levite long'd to get, 
To.fit bith' Pope,in one of Peters chairee. 
A id having dranke fo deepe of Babels cup, 


Was it not time d'ee thinke to chainehim up ? 
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* [was time, *ewas time ; this is the crys 
And who alas can ſwim againſt the ftreame ? 
His corner Cap, me thinkes ſtands all awry ; 
His ſlzeves have loſt both whireneſſe andefteeme 2 
All's former honour's vaniſh'd, khediſfflac'd; 
 Thusis his grace, for want of grace, diſgrac'd. 
I2, 
But ſtay what Bird's that, flies away ſo faſt ? 
Q, tis a Goldfinch ; let him goel pray, 
Something has frighted him, he makes ſuch haſt, 
Perhaps ſome ſhare was layd to take away 
His life z if { >, wiſely he did to flie - 
Oa wings of 1afety, dangec being fo nigh. 
13, | 
"Tis thought he was a good Affronomer ; 
_ p_ a yy alomatages forelce * ; 
ich made him, when the clouds begamto appeare»- 
Into another place for ſhelter flee | 
Oſubcill Fixch, 'cis well he ſcaped i 8 
His finging elſe had beene quite ſpoitderethis. 


I * 
But here's the ſpight;one + breaks thorow th'bedps 
And makes a gap, to let out all the reſt : 
Finch flowne,our other birds grew quickly fledge z 
And all that could flie, rank ape +. way the beſts 
The Finch indeed loſt more then all thatf 4 
Bur who'd not part with's purſe,to ſave his heads 
| 15. 
Oh, had the Biſhop beene as wiſe as he, 
He might have found a way to cure his carce 
Now fare he vexesx, frets, and fumes to ſee ; 
How like a wretch he lies in ſorrowes ſnare, "I 
And how his running friendseſchew'd the dangyi(. 
Whilſt he ſtands tide up like an Aſſe toth* marigety.. 
6 * **% 


* 1 wm Jer T0 
In this fine Finch my Lord tooke greatdelight, ;- | 
Ere ncw they*ve ſung har.nonious notes;togethe 
But *un {bire dates are clouded oft ere 
So theiis; and now none c3rega Pirli for eu IRR 
Thus I conclude and pity 'tis Hay, ” $Þ& + 
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Come, come all youthat are with Rok offended , | BS, 
Come now and heare from whencethe, ape deſcended,” 


THE LINEAGFOE LOCUSTS 


THE POPES PEDEGRE 


Beginning with his prime anceſtor the Divell, plainely ſer forth to be noted of all good 


Chriſtians and true Catholicks, for the avoiding of choſe ſubtill ſnares 
Conti: ——_— layd for them by his infunaring Agents. 


—I— _ o—_ 


— 


T H E P E DEGREE. 
x, "T. He Divel! begat darkneſle, 77 3. And divine ſophiſtrie begat rejeRion of the Scri: 
And darkneſle begat ignorance, pture. 


3. And ignorance bogs error and his brethren, 
4. Anderrorand his brethren begat free-will and ſelfe-love, 
5, Ard ſeltc-love begs merits. 
6. Aud merits orgetfulnes of Gods grace. 
7. And forgettulnes of Gods grace begat miſtruſt. 
3. And miltruſt begat ſatisfaQ1on, 
3. And ſatisfaQtion begat facrifice of the Maſle. 
10. And ſacrifice of the Maſſe begat Popiſh prieſt-hood, 
I Lt, And Popitlh pricſthood begar prayer for the dead. 
. And prayer forthe dead begar facriledge of ſoules. 
. And facriledge of ſoules begat ſuperſtition. 


= And ſuperſtition begat hypocrite the king» 
And theſe are foureteene Generations. 


- 2 Nd hypocrifie the king begat lucre, 

And lucre begat purgatory. 

% And purgatory begat foundation of irreligious houſes. : 
4+ And foundation of irreligious houſes begat patrimonie of < 

"And parcimaonic efehatth chbexn flniquity 

$, nd patrimonie of t urc mimon Ot 1n1 

6. pt copnevs of iniquitie begat abundance, 

7. And abundance begat crueltie, 
8. Andcruelty begat domination, | 
'9. Anddomination begat pompe. 
109. And pompebegat ambition. | 
' I1.. And ambition begat intruſion into the Church ri 
12. And intruſion into the Church r 


t ff monie, | 
. = Lo 


£-+-p1 And rejeQion of the Scripture begat tyranny, 


: ; FF 5: And tyranny beg it murder of the Saints. 


apy murder ot the Saints begat the deſpiſing of : 
O 


. Andthe deſpiſing of God begat diſpenſation. 
4 And diſpenſation begart licence to finne. 


_ And licence to ſinne t abomination. 

io. And abomination begat confuſion, 

s 11, And confuſion begat travell in the ſpirit. 
12. Andtravell in the ſpirit begat diſputation. 
13. Anddiſfj putation begat matter to write of : 


By which wricing the ſonne of perdition Antichriſt ſpecified 
in ſo many places of Scripture was revealed, 


S— 


The Proteſtants Concluſion. 


f hm Pope, himſelfe (the ſimpleto beguile) |, 
Seruvum ſeryorwm Dei doth inſtile, 

The ſervant of Gods ſervants, who ( we finde) 

- To ſeeme his maſters better is inclin'd, 
_ humble _ pens to rings 
The Pope is prowd to honou 

_—_ content to wearc a ghana — rnes » 
But the Popes head a crowne of gold adornes, 

A triple crowne which hardly him fufficeth 

But of his foule ambition what ariſeth # 


- 


13. And fimonie begat univerſall ſuper 


And univerſall fuperintendencie begat the Pope, 
as Cardinalls and all his brethren. ; 


For ke fue Cerbolicks fy whar theycan 
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The Ladics Pt. 


Y lodging is on& the cold ground, 
And very hard is my fare: 
But that which troubles me much is, 
The unkindneſle of my deare ? 
But Sull I crye come turne love, 
And I Prethey lowe turne to me. 
For thou art the l:d that I long'd for, 
And alaſje what rem: <. 


Tic Crewne thee with earlcds of ſeraw then, 
And marry thee with a ruſh ring : 
My irulen hopes ſhall thaw then, 
And merrily will I ling : 
O 1nrne to me my deare love. 
Aud | preathee love turne to me 
+ or thy love is the thing that above can, 


Procure my liberty. 


Bur if thon will harden thy heart ſtill, 
And be deafe to my pitifull mone. 
Then I muſt indure the ſmart ſtill : 
And tumble in ſtraw alone. 

Tet fliil I cry oh turne love, 

Oh turne from thy ernill-ties; 

For thou art the man that alone art 


The canſe of my miſeries. 


The Jovial HeRtor: 


| l | 
Ow happy and free is Plunder, 
When we care not for love nor his 
Having entred a Town, 
The laſles go down, 
And to their O're-comers. lie under 


Then why ſhould we ftudy to lowe and loo 
And make long addreſſes to what will grow ſtale ? l, 


(Thunder ? 


k pale 


erg 
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| If her th be ſoft long and ſlender, 


When once we have made herto render, 
She will handle a Flute 

etter far than a Lute, 

Ard make what was Þha-rd to grow te-nder. 
Then why ſhould we ſtudy to love, and luok pale 
And make long —_ to what will grow jtale ? 


When the Houſes with faſhes do glitter, 
We can lev-r our {weets from the bitter, 
And in chat b:ighe nighe 
We can take our Aclicht, 


| And no Dam(lel ſhall icape bur we'le hit her. 


al: 


Then why ſhould we ſtudy to love, and lovk p 
And makz long addreſſes to what will grow flale £ 


_ The Loving Shepard, 


Marillis told her Swain, 

" Amarillis told her Swain 
That in love he ſhould be plain 
And not think to deceive her. 

Still he proteſted on his truth 
That he would never moe her. 


| If thou do'ſt keep thy \ yow quoth ſhe, 


And that thou ne'r Doſt leave me, 
There's ne'r a Swain in all this plain 


That ever ſhall come neare thee 


For Garland and enbroyder'd Scrips, 
For 1 do lowe thee _Y 


Po 


But Coliz if thou change thy love 

But Colir if thou change thy love 

A Tygreſle then [le to thee proye 

If ere thou doſt come near me. 
Amarilis fear not that , 


. For 1 do lowethee dearly. 
FINIS. . 


K. CS 
elcr! ptiOn 


Four Seaſons or Quarters of the YEAR: 


;.06 . 8 


AS 

SPRING, SUMMER, 4VTUMN, 

' and WINTER, 

Likewiſe of Beautiz, the Bees and Ants, and 
_ ©, * alſo on Prodigality, 


. 
. 


SPRING, 
their influence now give, 


h | [1 that ſcem'd as dead afreſh,do live. lt 
"The croaking Frogs, whom ni ing Winter kill's "We 
e 


Like Birds, now chirp, and hop abouc the field z 

The Nightingale, the Black-bird and the Thruſh, 

Now rtuae their layes on ſprayes of every buſh z _ 

The wanton frisking Kids, and ſoft-fleec't Lambs» 

Now jump; and play before their feeding Bams 3; 

The tcnder tops of budding Graſs they crop, 

They joy in what they have, but more in hope. 

This is that part; whoſe fruitful ſhowers produces 

All Plants and Flowers for all delights. and uſes ; 

The Pear, the Plum, and Apple-tree now flouriſh 3 

The Prim-Rofe pale and Azure Violer, 

Among the yerduous Graſs hath Nature ſet g | 
But chief of all the pleaſant fruicfyl May; L-0 
Wherein the Barth is clad in richrarray « 

All Flowers before the Sun-beams now diſcloſes 
| Except the double Pinks, and matchleſs Roſes. 
Now (warms the buſie buzzing Honey-Bee, 

. Whoſe praiſedeſerves a page, from more then me: 
The Meads with Cowfſlips, Kney-ſuckles dight, 
One hangs his head, the other ſtands upright: 

For fruit mySeaſon yields the early cherry, 
' Theewly Peale and wholeſom red Strawberry. 
: A Beauty. 


ti 
Owld Fooliſh Females, with theit Features, 
21 >; or _ but mortal Creatures, 
. Vw WF Of whicorightly Man m b 
They're but beguſeons Cod Clay ; 919 
Or refined, thaugh pure duſt, 
From whence they came, and thitber muſt, 
And that as their great Grand-dame Aya before, 
Even ſo mrſt they ; and then be ſeen no moye, 
Hnd all their Gaudy Glory be forget, 
Whilft t vey muſt lie, conſume, yea, ftink and rot. 
Jf theſe things ey would ro remembrance call, 
Their Honey'd Pleaſures world be mixt with Gall, 
Hnd all and everyone their Conrſe would bend, 
Within therſelvef,,what is amiſs to mend. 
\ Tie Memory unto the ſoul is food, 
: That thinks, and ſays,aitd doth the things that's good, 
But Showss of Vorene, hiding of their Vice, 
Bring ferple Ga lan to th' Fools Paradiſe : 
For when the Heart thinks Luſt abomination, 
Senſe 110% names it but Toxthful Recreation. 
Reaſcn delights in Liberality, 
Which Seſe peryerts ro Proatgality, 
And thus this little Kingdom, Man, 
Wih hearing Trators when they ds 


doth fade, 
perſwade. 


—— 
__ 
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SUMMER. 


P:i"g being paſt, then Summer muſt br vin. 
& With melted Tawny face, and otic > thin, 
Now go thoſe frolick Swains, the Shepherd- Lad, 


To wath heir thick-cloach'd Flocks, with Pipes full glad 
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In the <6ol firearns they labour with delight; ' 

Rubbing their dirty coats till they look white? 

Whoſe fleeces, when i fpun, and deeply dy'de} 

| With Robes thereof Kings bave been dignifyde: 

This part the Roſes are diftill'd in Glaſſes, 

| Whoſe fragrant Scent all made-Perfume ſurpaſſes 3 

The Cherry, Gooſ- berry, is now in th' prime, . - 

And for all ſorts of Peaſe this is the Time: 

On goes the Mowers to their {laſhing Toyle, 

' The Medows of their burdens to deſpoil z Py 

| The Forks and Rakes do follow them amain, \ 

Which makes the Aged Fields look young again j 

The loaden Carts do bear away this Prize 

To Barns and Stacks, where it for Fodder lies, 

With Sickles eke, the painful Reapers go, 

| The coffling Treſs of Terrs for to Mow, 

| And bundles wp in ſheaves the weighty Wheat, 
Which after Manchets make for Kings to ear; 

Now's ripethe Pear; Pear-Plum and Apricock, 

T he Prince of Plums, whoſe ſtone is hard as Rock; 


On the Ants, C'S 


Walk't, and did a little Mole-bill view, 

Full peopled with a moſt induſtrious Creyy 

Of bufie Ants, where each one laboured more, 
Then if he were to bring home [naiax Ore z 

Here wrought the Pioneers, there marcht the Bangs, 
Here Colonies went forth to Plant new Lands - 

Theſe haſted our, and thoſe ſupplies broughy in, 
As1f they had ſome ſudden fiege foreſeen - 
Until there came an angry Spade, and caſt 

Countrey and People to a Pit at laſt. 


I 4 


thor Sluggrrd, con- 
thoygh they are not 
mer, Prov 0.25, 


And therefore as Solomon ſaith, Go to the Ang 
ſtrong, yet they prepare their meat in the Sym 
On the Bees. 
A Where every one did work, and ſo all thrive . 
Some go,fome come,ſome war, fome watch and wa d, 
Theſe frame their curious waxen Cells, and tho: 
Do intothem their Nettar-drops diſpoſe : 


ſider ber ways and be wiſe, Prov.16,6. For 
GAIN Iview'd a Kingdom in an Hive, 
Some make the works, and ſome the works do Guard. 
Until the greedy Gard'ner brought his \ moke, 


: | And for the Work, did allcthe Workmen choke. 
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This ti! 
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\ The Fig is ripe, the Pom 


AUTUMN: 


HE Vintage now is ripe; the Grapes are pref} 
j Whoſe lively Liquor oft is curft and bleſt x 

L The Raifins now in cluſters dried be, 

The Oringe, Lemon dangle on the Tree 

ranate _ £4 | 
And Apples now their yellow fides do io 
of Med ny Quince, of Warden and of Peach, 

The Seaſon's now at hand of alland each; 


The fruitfal Trees, all wither'd now do ſtand, 


W hoſe yellow ſapleſs leaves by wind are fann'd : 


Decrepit Age muſt alſo have his time 

The ſap doth lily creep towards the Earth, 
Therereſts antil the Sun givesir a birth - 

Almoſt at ſhorteſt is the ſhortned day, 

T:.e Northern pole beholdeth not one Ray! 
Now Greenland, Groenland, Lapland, Finland, (ee _ 


No Sunto lighten their obſcurity. 
This Month is Timber for all uſes fellV'd, 


| When cool'd, the ſap to the roots hach low'ſt repell'J; 


} B-ef, Brawns and Pork are now in great requeſt, 
| And ſolic'it meats our ſtomacks can cigelt : 


This time warm clpaths, full diet, anc good fires, 
Our pinc3ag fleſh, and appetite requres: 


Oa Prodigality« 


On whom a fair Eſtate of late aid fall : 
When as ts ſpent his Credit and his Chink,, 
Ard he quite waſted, to a (nuff doth ſtink, 
ho inthe Spring or Summer of bus Pridg, 


[| Dread when I do ſee a Prodigal, 


| 
| 


Was wor ſhipt, boncur'd, almoB afid: 

Ard whilſt the Golden Angels did attend bim, 

What ſwarmes of Friends and Kindred aid befriend hire » 
Perſwading him, that give, and ſpend, and lend, 

Vlere Virtres which on Gentry do depend. 

B't thor gh of late he ſeem'd in wealth ro ſwimy 

Tet many bite oecaſions do {nck_ P11, 


The Prodigals Eftate, likes to a Flus; 


The Mercer, Draper, and the Silk - 


man pluck 4 


The Tailor, Millener, Dogs, Drabs and Dice, 


Trey-trip, or Paſſage, or th 
py riſe, Tickctack, 4 Or the moſt at 


Doublets, Drar 
He flings his Money free with carelels 


_ : 
ts or Chel[+; 
meſs ſ 


K»ff, Slam, Trump, Ned, Whit), 


Hele,Sang - New Cats 


Unto the 


keeping of fonr Knaves 


'll put, 


The day much longer then it was 
<—nng—_—_—_— Ih Co no ls, bc aged more. 


W hich notes, when youth and ſtrength have paſt their prirne, 


Bowles, Shove-groate, Tennis, no Gam * 
His Purſe a Nwſr for any body is : "FRE" 
His ain Expences daily ſuch and [0 

And be bimſelf ſucks only drink and ſmnonk.: 

And thus the Prodigal, himſelf alone 


'FAOLD, Moiſt, young Phleemy Winter now doth Ie 

In ſwadling Clothes, fr 1M whe Infanciey ' + 
Bound up withFroſts,andFur'd wicthHails and Shows, 

And like an Infant ſtill he caller grows. OF > Oe 

December is the firſts, And now the Sun T 

'To th' Southward Tropick her ſwift Race hath ran! 

This Moath he's Hous'd in horned Capricorn, 

From thence begins to length the ſhortaed Morn : v7 

Through Chriſtendom with great Feſtivity, a 

Now's held, a Gueſt, (bur b 


leſt) Nativity- 
Old frozen Fanwuery next co in, wy 


Chilling the blood, and ſhrinking up the skin, 
In Aquariss now keeps the loved ay 
And Northward his unwearied Race doth rung 


bef ore, 


Gi Vs ſuckte Thouſands, and himſelf ſucks none, n a 
Fs 
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WINTER? x. 

= 


Now Toes, and Ears, and Fingers often freeze, 
And Tcavellers ſomtimes their Noſes leeze, 
Moiſt ſnowie February is my laſt, | 
I care not how the Winter-time doth haſt ; + , 
Ia Piſces now the Golden Sun-doth ſhine, Fg 
And .Northward ſtill approaches to the line : 
The Rivers now do ope, and Snows do mele,* 
| And ſothe warm Glances from the $un are felt; | 3 

Which is increaſed by the lengrhned day, | | 
| Uatitby's heat he drives all Cold aways 


— _G 
oe _— 
hn 


———— - - * 


— 1 


Printed and (old by Rob. Walton at the Globe and Compaſſes SS. 
at the Weſt-end of $7. Pa#ls Church, turnins down 2 

wards Ladzate, whereyou May be fitted with 241! ſorts $5 

| Maps and Copy books, large or ſmall, Coloured v5 not, the 

| Marrow of Humane Learning, the Lawrel of Metaphyſick, an © 
Artificial Deſcription of Logick, the Tree of Mans Life, His 
Majeſty 18 Armour on Horſback, and anderneath the Manney 

| of his.Riding through London the day before his Coronttion 
another of bim in Parliament Robes, and undergeuh the Man 

ner of his going to his Coronation, the K img and Queen, the 

Story of David and Abigail, Orpheus Playing 0n his Mus 

fick; and Beaſts abunt him, the Manzer of the tortares uſed by 

the Heathen Emperours of Rome on the Chriſtians, and « 

| Compariſon of the like bloody cruelties uſed by the Pope ant 

| that Party fince they got up, a Deſcription of the four Ages of 

| Man, Childhood, Youth Middle-Age and Oid Ag-,a De- 
ſeripticn of the four Elements, Earth, Warer, Fi-e and Air. 

| A Looking: Glaſſe for Touth,1.The Devil entices Youth, Wife. 

| dom gives good Advice to Tout. 3. Time declares his £ xverts 
eExce 10 Youth, g- Death ſounds an Alarum to Tonth, Y.. 7 outh 

Reaſons with Death. 6.The Soul ſpeats to the Dew!. 2.Als 

Vanity. And 8.0f the Chief Good. Tic four Eleme-.ti. each 

with Borders about them, and Ve ies, all theſe in vargt hes, 

28d many others, that here i not ſþuct 19 mentionAnd he if the 

olicſt 1m Lon1on ;z that wy, an14it) trely ſa ; 4s te Port, y 

| That when each Man keeps to his own Trade, 

 Thenall thing: will bc beter mide; 


4 «Pr en the ering! 
Boils under their the Namber 4 
' ei can; GEPER 


| Ament, Good Chriſlians, when you w_ thts This, | Others zgain, that happ 
4 


" arg how mean - fi Tr Sn Boils, ' Viet ET aw cir th bing Os, Ne” 
nd tho' it's happen'd in another ey wou'd revi * ti : po ſtay 
"Twill make bes. cork, when you. rl bear their Caf. | Depaiv'd of ris when tho? they had ons Ta ws walk ery Wool, _  Bhaws 
| 


We ſhall not here now ſet before your Vi ws Alas 1 how difinal was't in $ bel et —_ 
The Plague of Athens, and of Lovden too : Where if walk'd, Graſs grew det, rreet. rags 
Some _ are can tcl! what we may Read, Conte > Gnas beg the Eta] — whxAokr A Eee Avon 


'hoſe woful Cries, alas! Bring ent your Dead ! Net darc dare ah Beale 89% res then ood. And bay is Beapote Toth in the £ Xi 
Then in the Middle of the filent Night, -- For 'twas the 


qo Order, not to come Some freete, ſame 
The Carts were fill'd, O wretched was the Sight? IFrom thence, hey met their 5 ſpeedy Doces 5 Fours drinks oe ng Water, he Pane tef T L 
« No decent Mourncrs, and no Friendly Groan, [However many did hes dons dnp Hy no decent Order there, 
« NegleCting others Fates, ail wept heirs own. | And flew Goita Plague and into Spain, oy wie ker lay. in open Air. 
43 


In Irance there is a Cny 1 &eclare, | '3' Thus did the Plague contirke, we do find, Pfu ed, the People run | 


Call'd Marſeilles, moſt begutiful _ fair 5 5, mo before, and Ruin flalks bebind : te be ſliin ; 
From whom this {ad Account, alas !.'we hare, Sad 3igbr it was, and gave « Dread, ESR 2 ſhort, could ho Relick, 
"The P::gue his taouſands fent_unte their Grang... Phyficrans came, and ſaxyand their Head, © x Not one bur Laer hy, Death, Diſcaſc St 


Some (ay it by x treacherous Merchant-came;” - | [Is (his Condition, Villaſns ventur's Jown, | 
| Whom God did caule ro ſuffer by the farhe ; - 


The y Siifers, gallane, Hout and beare, | 
E Plagace, did ndee all the Tow: [ 
Who as ſome Silks were opening, he.dy'd, has SIS or gk wy TY” yoann Time were ſent unto their Grave ; 


And. others ſtruck with Death were then beſide, "More than, alas ! w e was defign'd by by Fate, , ſhrine te : 


| But wiſe Men ſay i it js Unswholſome fir | Some of ?er em, being wrack'd, did then confeſs, But if the Plague's too weak to reach rhe Heart, 

"ray from Land to Land by Winds, IP were And Ain Pudong Gurhotr Wickedneſs, 7; 

80 violent, as thro' that Place it paſt, | 5 ths Bak ne fer fee had ſlain, 
Until at length it laid the City waſte. Thar Ther the their ixht fer ever goin. 


The, twenty fourth of Jane it did begin, Thus every where the ER; 
? bel he very Carrion 


When for «puniſh May for their Sin, "IT 
Thunder and paages from Heay'n did come, 
As if it was the Dre y of Doom, 


« Firſt, arms Merhinks Ln et 

«6 The | glowing Eyes with Blood-fbot Branis looks red 5 Aol Ls hee yaw | | apy 
s Like Blazing Stars approaching Death foreſhew' ahd 
© The Mouth and Jaws were fill d with clerred 


Next they'd be taken with moſt: rows Pains, | 
By Vomiting, which all the, E flentns 4 
' And falling down, their deareſt Lines avoid, 


And many in this manner were 


-Laftly, fad purple flog wn 
| Voder abi Arp-F el | | 
A certain that t 

And very ſoon be in the / 
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| {bs _— 1. 
ZFEKYLL, Lord Chief © 
Juſtice of Cheſter 


|S 


. 
— 


Sir JOSEPH 7 


I'N' the Queen has doon with Addreſſes, 


4 Each Mon here, as, 1 5 "d- | | a _= 
— at yrs , or findin eB, —_ Surpriz'd. vu \ n 
And * fetling Sacheverell, who lately did fill * Taks 
ith peſtilent DoErine this large © wheady Nation, [war wok 
So full of, and famous for * frum Moderation. | 4 Firm. 
An't pleaſe yore good Lordſhip, we of the Grand Jury, ; 


With Hearts truly Low-Church, may boud to aſſure ye; 
Nay mayn' we ſpue up, an we ſj not aur Hearts, 
That yo' been a Mon of moſt marvellous Parts, 
Yore Lordſhip mun think too, that we be not ſprung 
Of baſe Parents noather, no pitifod * Bung- 
Hole vented us out, nor been we ſo loyal 

| But we conn, for need, ſet abroach the Blood-Royal. 
Aur Forefathers, looke yo', of Memory bleft, | 
K. Cha. and his Orphans moſt daintily dreft ; 
Sent young ones a Graiſing into foreign Marſhes, 
With Paſlive Obedience knit meet to their A——r——s; 
They robb'd the Ungodly, pray'd fore Night and Morn, 
Their Throats with Pſaum-linging were meet welldytorn, 
Had yore Lordſhip been there, you'd ha made one ween beſworn. 
Fro* their goodly Garbage we dra aur Deſent, 
Reet natural Sprigs of the Rump Parlement. 
Aw Kinſman o' * Bradſbaw's, true bred by the Maſs, * Cheſhire Men, Brad- 
Aur Noddles aw fleetings, aur Foreheads aw Braſs : ſhaw being a Cheſhire 
In ſhort, we for Liberty and Pro ftond © Aan, 
Agenſt the Higher Pow'rs with in Hond : 
We heed noather Princes nor Prelate two Groates, . 


* Dregs or Mob. 


Ween * _ aur Eſtates HEME Cn o_ their (Croats , | h Took to, 

Shud fier Majes Tx "gra : pe prate, >. | | 
(*Simpoo as we ſtond)——Let her chew upon that z - obo ago SE 
But to come to the Point, and ſhone aur ſells Men, imple as we ſtand. 

Ween heartily thank yo' agen and agen, : 

For ' Cobbing the Doctor, and publiſhing too, | Moſtering, 


That to Crown'd Heads no Obedience 1s due. 

"Twas rarely conſider'd, 'twas what e'ry Mon 

That lov'd weele his Country in Forty and One 

Pray'd, Preach'd, and Praftis'd, they no more hed the King | 

( " Then here's to be faid,) we heed the Q-——-2n, © Pant 

Fare " faw a free Liberty in ery Reſpe&, " We like or deſire. 
Ween noather by Crowns nor Mitres be checkt , 

Tis Conſcience mun * ming us of what is ill weele, 
And ween follow Conſcience, an't were to the Deele. 
When * neuſt yo' * brun Books, * dang into the Fire vis ve. ol 
Paul's throtteenth o'th* Romans we mainly deſire ; into the Fire. : 
Nay aw his lung Letters, for wee'n ſwear before ye, 
That this very Paul we ſpeak on was a Tory , 


* Remember, or mind us. 


A down-right High-Church Mon, an ou'd © mojder'd Loon © Reſtleſs and unſettd 
That *' gaup'd up and doon Mon, 'bout Hoſe, and bout Shoon in Mind. 
A-Catholick Convert, a right Roman bred, | * Preach'd or talk d. 


E'en impeach and ſuſpend him, although he be dead, 
We dearly, moſt dearly doon love Moderation, - 

And with Tooth and Nail ween defend Toleration 
And allow Foke to lie too, upon an Occaſion 


( Becauſe, * dun yo' mark,) weak Conſciences hate | * Proverb, 
In common Diſcourſes the Troth to relate, 
So lung as yore Lordſhip, and Brother 1 Laa The Lord Summers, 
Rule * Roſt, (as't ou'd Saying 1s) ſurely we may, * Praverk 
In a ſpiritual manner, rebel and -2—= þ 
May he that once made yo", if God ever did, 
Fro the Mob and Malignants yore Intellect rid ; 
We each * ſhun pray for yo*' upon our bare Knees, » Shall 
And, when we bin*aboo, ween ſend yo a Cheele, * Able. 


FINIS. 4 | 
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Being 


But few Examples here are made 
Of ſuch. as have our Laws betray'd : 


© A Nef BALLAD 72pe ; 


| s G3 HL 
ph of Juaſtic i 


the Laſt SPEECH and CONFESSION of Nine Malefaors- 
and Betrayers of the Lives and Liberties of che Good People of ENGLAND. 


$2 


The reſt that have as ill Deſerv'd, 
For the next Seſſions are Reſerv'd. 


—_—— 
——— — ——— 


To the Tune of Packington's Pound. 


Mankind; and among # all the Countries I preſs 


Am glad the happy Time i come, when Juſtice dare appear in open view. I am blind indeed, to ſignify my impartial 


Diſpenſation of Fuſtice to all the World ; but tho my Eyes are (hut, my Ears are always open to the Complaints 0 
Yea Ks efide over, no Place has ſo bewailed my Abſence as England. This has beers 


ng 
the meſt unhappy Nation in the World. This Place has bred the Monſters of Mankind, and under what Villanies has this 


brave People groan'd for many Tears ? But now, my Friends, I FUSTICE amreturn'd; and ſo long as you main- 


| rain your Noble Engliſh Principles, I will never forſake you: And that you may believe I reſolve to e 


the firmeſt Foundation, 1 have brought ſome of the Betrayer 


People. 1 have weighed theſe Men in my Ballance, and have 
ght them to Judgment, and will attend their Execution, and let all the Na- 


fore now my Sword takes place, T have brou 
tion Triumph : for by ſuch Sacrifices Heaven is appeaſed. 


% 00D Engliſh-men, Women, and Children give car, 
| Unto the Confellon that we ſhall rehearſe, 
A 32 'Tis thedolefulleſt Story you ever did hear, 


By our ſelves writ in Proſe, by Fricnd Bayes put in ' 


To be great -was my Scope, (Verſe. 


To the Devil and Pope, 
A Slave to Ambition, that ends in a Rope ; 
For betraying Fair Londen, her Gates claim my Quarters, 
Take warning by me ye Supplanters of Charters. 


I car'd not for Precedent, Conſcience or Law, 
Bear witneſs all you whom [have hang'd in the Wee, 
If ever I valu'd Mens Lives of a Straw, 
But could ſentence a Priſoner, and then breaka Jeſt. 
The Sword and the Gun | 
Left the Work but half done, 
My Breath more deſtruftive, ſlew Ten for their One ; 
For, ...ver gave Quarter where once I did ſeize, | 
The World curs'd me for't, but 1 knew whom to pleaſe. 


Qn the Bench I could roar till I made the Walls ſhake, 
In Court Eccleſiaſtick could heftor the Church 
An Evidence too for a nced I could make,, 
E're I'd ſuffer the Cauſe to be lefr.in the Lurch. 
"Twixt the Curtains I got, 
Spy'd a Child reaking hot, : 
Which the Mother n'ere bore, nor the Father n'ere got : 
'My Eyes are the Vouchers of what I depoſe, 
If you queſtion my Eyes, I appeal to my Noſe. 
In Wapping at laſt I was ſnap'd by ſurprize, | 
Thence dragg'd like a Varlet before my Lord-Mayor, 
Where I had the Honour, -in ſpight of Diſguiſe, 
Out of his ſmall Senſes his Lordſhip to'ſcare : 
Thus much by the way 
'Of Caution to ſay, 
Seem'd needful, for thoſe that their Country betray, 
"Twill ſooner or later bring hanging about, 
So farewel, and take notice that now my Dream's out. 


*"T''1S Matter of wonderment, how ſuch a Varlet 
As Iam, and of fo vile Reputation, 
-Should all on a ſudden be clathed in Scarlet, . 
Of Old none but Lawyers were fit for that Station : 
"Tis beſt to be plain, 
To conceal't is in vain, 
It was to hang Armſtrong that thither I came. 
Andif you'l know more, give ear, 1 beſeech, | 
To the words-of Lord Wem, in an Eloquent Speech. 
The Office of Judg, *tis true, it a Truſt is, 
And that you, Brother Hol. are not fit for that Place, 
Becauſe, itis plain, you want Senſe, Law, and Juſtice. 
Diſpence with the Laws, we'll diſpence in that Caſe: 
Do but do as you'r bid, 
You ſhall never be chid ;\ 
I may ride Tantivy, but you mult be rid. | 
Young Fack. will get practice, who at preſent has none 
So that 'm.to be hang'd for the Good of my Son. 


A Phorring Petitions brought me into Play, 
It dubb'd me a Knight, and it made me a Judg, 
I reſolv'd for Advancement, I car'd not what way 
Ard now have Preferment that no Man will grudg : 
To comply with the Court, 
Without Precedent for't, 
1 thought three miles Whipping a Progreſs too ſhort ; 


ſtabliſh you upon 


5 F- your Country to be puniſh'd in rey of this Great 


ound them the lighteſt that ever theſe Seals bore; there 


A Sentence that made me abhorr'd by Mankind, 
. Yet was ſorry that I no worſe Penance could find. 


On Feferies I faſtened, and ſtuck like a Bur, 
' Likea Dog lick'd his Feet, flunk my Tail, hung my Ears ; 
But at laſt my Patroon kick-d me out like a Cur ; 
A Misfortune that then coſt me many Salt Tears. 
Ye Perverters of Law, 
Before I withdraw, 
Take a word of Good Counſel to keep you in awe : 
Diſpenſers with-Laws may eſcape for a Time, 
But Tyburn will never diſpenſe with the Crime. 


C Uborners were we, by ſome call'd the Pope's Mates, 
Enrich'd by deſtroying of Free Corporations, 

And now of our Treachery reap the Juſt Fruit- 

Who for Pelf made no Bones of d-* | 

Such an infamous Brace, 

| Does the Gallows Diſgrace, 
And makes ev'n the Hangman aſham'd of his Place:: 
He grudges his Office on ſuch wicked Elves, | 
And could wiſh for his Part we had hanged our ſelves. 


Like Villains abandoning Conſcience and Shame, "5 
NoPrattice we baulk'd, but could Bribe, Forge and Lie , 

Like Blood-hounds could dext'rouſly find out the Game, 
While a Kennel of Witneſſes kept up the Cry. 

To-Collogue with the Court, 

Of Mens Lives we made ſport 
Old Dogs at [ntrigues, but now muſt ſwing for't, 
With a Leaſh of vile Foremen of Juries that follows, 
Whom we then brought to Murders, and now to the Gallows. 


Ake room for ſuch Varlets as n'ere cumber'd Sledg, 
| The perjur'd vile Juries three Foremen are we, 
Our Number falls right, and wecclaim priviledg 
T' have each Man his Beam on the Triangle Tree. 
In Verdict agreed, 
Like a true Tory Breed, 
To ſhew our ſelves Loyal, made th Innocent Bleed : 
And after like Miſcreants bragg'd of our Jobbs, 
But we muſt give place to our Orator Nobbs. 


R Oom, room for Old Roger, the Scourge of the Nation, 
Through all my Diſguiſes I cannot —_ 
I had better have ſtuck to my Trade of Tranſlation, 
Than have undertook to be guide to the Crape : 
I inſtruted the Raw, 
And taught them to draw 
Good ſound true Divinity out of falſe Law : 


. Till Preachers and Pleaders came down with their Guinies, 


Which I pocketed up, and then laugh'd at the Ninnies. 


The Rights of the Subje&t by me were well known ; | 
The Frame of our Government none better knew : 


_ I wrote 'gainſt my Conſcience, and Knowledg, I own, 


But with Fools, not Philoſophers, I had to do. 
Take warning each Wight 
That for Penſions do write, 
The prattice may make a poor Scoundrel a Knight : 
But when you have Scribled, Buffoon'd, and Harangu 
Th next'ſtep of Preferment will be to be Hang'd. 


'd, 


FINIS. 
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Spectrum Anti-Monarchicum/ *-— 
OR, THE 


Ghoſt of Hugh Peters, , 


He lately Appeared to his Beloved Son, the whole Aſſembly 
0 F | 
 Fanatick Pzeſbyters, 


O! from the dark Reccks of deepeſt Hell, 
W here nought but Souls of blackeſt Traytors dwell, 
Thy Faithleſs Father comes, whoſe Curled Change, 
Has made him farr more Aive for Revenge. 
Awake! and'fce gen flames) I ſtand . © 
With Injur'd Head lopt-off by. Hangman's hand. 
Lol its Wiſe Tongue'that fpoke that God-like Reaſon. 
Which Daunted Chits. and L:oyal: Fools call Treafon. 
See ! how 'twixt felter'd hps it doth Lament HS 
Of Pains Impatient as of Government. _ 
Ah ! Pity Son, Pity thy Father's Cafe,  . 
Who fo unjuſtly has been doom d this Place ;- 
A Thoufand Tortures hurry throbgh my Blood 
Black with Infe&ion as the Stygran Flood. Pe 
Now ſportive. Devils with their rricks of youth, 
Naked as (what 1 never knew) the Truth, 
With Senfes too too Apt for Life, 'texpirc, 
Drag my unwaſting Carcafe throughthe fire. | 
Then Brawny Finds full grown for Painfal blow 
W ith Rods of Sulphur laſh me to and fro ---—. | 


All 


[2] 
All Anguiſh as I run this Diſmal Chaſe, 


The Aged Imps fpit Nitre in my Face. 


Thus Plune'd in griefs when for Mercy cty; _ 


Infatiate Hell Eccho's Eternity ! {4 . + 

T his, this, All this, my Darling boy ! T feel 

Only for Hatching up a Common-Weal. 

For th' Pious Reſcue of your Raviſh'd Laws, - 

And nobly fighting for the good old Caule, 

For making room tor Conſcience 'gainſt your Prince, 
For which it has been larger ever ſince. 

| For frugal Building up a I ub, in which 

Th: Spawling Sot might Brew as well as Preach, 

For Cropping Ceremonies, pulling down - 

The Church, that We might circumciſe the Crown. 

For Caſting Lots upon the Biſhops Lawn, 

And making their Poſſeſſions Puritan. 

| For turning Top of Houle to'th Houſe of Prayer, 

And {ighing till the Organ-Pipes came there. + 

For Robbing Sinful Steeples of their Mettles 

Bcat into Honeſt Non-Conformiſt Kettles, 

For Sweeping Choirs of Prebendaries clean, 

[_<d by a great far Bell-W ether, a Dean. 

For boldly Levelling theſe Proud Degrees, 

And burning Car-mens Frocks call'd Syrplices. 

For long detending of your harmleſs Lives, 

Your Precious Liberties, and Pious Wives. 

For ſuch bleſs'd Deeds, ſuch Meritorious things ; - 

Nay ! and for this, which greater Anguish brings, 

The little Venial Crime of Killing Kings. 

And can'it thou hear my troubled Spirit groan 

For ſpeedy Vengeance on that Guilty Throne, 

And want that ſaving Vertue ro Rebel, 

And Damn it with that Law by which I fell? 


Art thou not Tyrant-Cruſh'd ? art thou not hee _. - 


Would blaſt Succeſſion for thy Liberty ? 


Art 


[3] 

Art thou not Prelate- bound ? art thou not one 
Would'ſt Smite that Beaſt? nay ! art thou not my Son? 
That Matchlels Name of Iflue may ſuffice : 
"Tis my Malignant Blood that Qualifies 
For ſtrict Revenge, and can your Soul Poſlcls 
With Ills as Damn'd as is my Damn'd Diſtreſs, 
You told me once you would my Griets abate, 
And then Petition'd Hell to vindicate 
4] Wrongs with thee. W hat dire Conſults? how foul 

ere thy Reſolves? ſuch as made Furys houl, 
Dread Devils ſhrink, freſh Judgments rage abour, 
And Caverns burſt to let irs Poiſon out. 
»T was in the Sulphry Womb of Acharon, 
Where theſe delightful Counſels firſt began. 
A Thouſands Legions Conventicl'd there, 
All Sons. of Envy Sullen with deſpair. 
Whilſt you the Miſtery. of my Cauſe dilculs'd, 
And Rhadamanthus Cry'd, Revenge was Juſt. 
*] was here, thou didſ{t Recount and Whiſper me 
Your Years of Falſhood, Days of L oyalty. 
Didſt thou not tell me thou could {t wiſely found 
Riddles of State, that thou might'{t States confound, 
That thou could {t Set the Trampled Subj tree, 
And boldly Muzzle Awtul Majeſtie ; 
Raiſe new Aſylums and Prote& our Lives, 
By Rifling Kings to Steal Prerogarives ? 
If theſe thy Virtues are ? lo! then to dye, 
Turns my ſad Conflict into V ictory : | 
No more I will my W retched doubts Purſue, 
My bloody Principl:s I find in You. 
You and We Devils did together fall. 
Rebellion is the Eftence of us All, 


FINIS. 
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Ripe for Rebellion he begins 


F all the Fafions in the Town, 


v. 


zgion upfide down, 


) None treads Re 

Or tears Pretences out at heels, 
Like Splay-month with his brace of Caps 
Whoſe Conſcience might bc ſcan'd pe 
By the Dimenſions of his Chaps. (hap 


He whom the Siſters ſo adore, 
Counting his Attions all Divine, _ 
Who when the Spirit hints, can roar, 
And if occaſjon ſerves can whine ; | 
Nay he can bellow, bray or bark. 
| Was ever fike a Beuk-larn'd Clerk, 
That fpeaks all. Lingua's of the Ark. 


To draw in Proſelytes like Bees, 
With pleaſing Twang he. tones his Proſe, 
He g1ves Fs Hand-kerchief a ſqueez, 
And draws Fohn Calvin through his Noſe: 
_— on Motive he obtrudes, 
ith Slip-ſtocking Similitudes, 
Eight Uſes more, and fo concludey, 


When Mecnarchy began to bleed, | 
And Treaſon had a fine new name; -J 
When 7hames was balderdaſh'd with Tweed,, 
And Pulpits. did: like Beacons. flame ; - OI 
When Zeroboanr's Calves were rear'd, = 
And Land was neither loy'd nor fear'd 
This Goſpel-Comet firſt appear'd. 


Soon his unhallowed Fingers ſtrip'd 
His Sov'reign Liege of Power and Land, 
And having ſmote his Maſter, flip'd 
His Sword into his Fellows hand. 
But he that wears his Eyes may note,. 
Ofrimes the Butcher binds a Goar, 
And leaves his Boy to cut her Throat. 


Poor England felt his Fury then 
Out-weigh'd Queen Mary's many grains ;. 
His very Preaching flew more men, 
Than Bornner's Faggots, Stakes and: Chains. 
Wirth Dog-ftar Zeal and Lungs like: Boreas, 
He fought and taughr ; and what's notorious, 
Deftroy'd his Lord to make him Glorious. 
Yet drew for King and Parlement. .. WW; 
As if the Wind could ſtand North-South : 
Broke- Moſes's Law with bleſt intent, 
Murther'd and then he wip'd his mouth, 
Oblivion alters. not his caſe, 
Nor Clemency .nor A@s of Grace. 
Can: blanch an Athiopiaz's Face. 
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i Mov'd by French Springs or Flemiſh Wheels, Þ } 
+4 


r={4 w | 
|@ 
Than St. George or the Kings of Coler ; | 

|| The Old-wives wind their Dead in: Woollea:. 


WW. But may be colour'd with. Pretence... 


To rally up the Saints in ſwarms, 
He bauls aloud, Sirs, leave your Sins, 
But whiſpers, Boys, fland to your Arms, 
Thus he's grown inſolently rude, 
Thinking his Gods can't be ſubdu'g— 
Money, 1 mean, and Multitude. { 


< 


Magiſtrates he regards no more 


Vowing he'l not conform before 


He calls the Biſhop, Grey-beard Goff, 
| And makes his Power as mere a Scoff, 
As Dagon, when his Hands were off. 


Hark! how he opens with full Cry! 
Halloo my Hearts, beware of ROM E. 
Cowards that are afraid to die 
Thus make domeſtick Broils at home. f 
How quietly Great CHAR LES might reign 
Would all theſe Hot-ſpurs croſs the Main, . 
And preach down Popery, in Spain. 


The ſtarry Rule of Heaven 1s. fixt, | 
There's no Diſſenfton: in the Sky : by 

| And can there be a Mean betwixt 3. 
| Confuſion and Conformity ? . $4 


-— 2A Place divided never thrives : S 


'Tis bad where Hornets dwell in Hives, © 
But worſe where Children play wich. Knives. 


I would as ſoon turn back to Maſs, 
Or change my Phraſe to Zhee and Zhou; 
Let the Pope ride me like an Aſs, 
And his Prieſts milk me like a Coy : | 
As buekle to Smediymnuan Laws, + 
The bad effe&ts o'th' Good Old Cauſe;,, '!. 
That have Dove's Plumes, but Vultur's Claw, 


For *twas the. Haly Kirk that nurs'd 


The Brownifts and the Ranters Crew; 


Foul Errors morly Veſture firſt. 


| Was Oaded in a Northern Blue. 


And what's th' Enthufiaſtick breed.. if 
Or men of Xnipperdoling's Creed, 
| But Cov'nanters run up to ſeed ? 


WY they -all cry, they love the King,. 
_ And make_ beaſt: of their Innocence:-: 


There cannot” be ſo -vile a thing, . 
Yet when all's faid, one thing I'll ſivear,,- 
Na Subje& like th old Cayalier,, © - © 

No: Traitor-like Zack --oi#- 
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ORE THE 


Occafional Conformfi Diſplay'd. 


I. 
OF all the FaQtions in the Town, 
Mov'd by French Springs or Flemiſh 
None treads Religion upſide down, (Wheels, 
And tears Pretences out at Heels, 
Like Splaymouth, with his Brace of Caps, 
Whoſe Conſcience may be ſcann'd, perhaps, 
By the Dimenſion of = Chaps. 
He whom the Siſters ſo adore, 
Couatiag his AQions all Divine, 
Who, whea the Spirit hints, can roar, 
And, if occaſion ſerves, can whine ; 
Nay, he can bellow, bray and bark ; 
Was ever fike a Beuk-learn'd Clerk ? 
Can ſpeak: all _—_ the Ark. 
To draw in Proſelytes like Bees, 
With þ wang he tones his Proſe ; 
He gives his Handkerchief a Squeeze, 
And draws John Calvin through the Noſe. 
Motive on Motive he obtrudes, 
With Slip-ſtocking Similitudes ; 
Eight Uſes, and fo 20 
When Monarchy began to bleed, 
' And Trealon got a fine New Name; 
Whea Thames was Balderdaſh'd with Tweed, 
And Puipits did like Beacons flame; | 
When Feroboaw's Calves were rear?d, 
And Lord was neither lov'd nor fear'd, 
This Goſpel-Comer _ appear'd. 
Soon his Uahallow'd mos ſtript 
His Sov'reiga Leige of Pow'r and Land, 
And, having {mote his Maſter, lipt 
His Sword into his Fellow's Hand : 
So he that wears his Eyes, may note 
Oft-times a Butcher binds a Goat, 
But leaves his Boy to = his Throat. 
Poor Exglaxd felt his Fury then 
Ourweigh'd Q. Mary's many Grains ; 
His very Preaching ſlew more Men 
Than Boxxer's Faggots, Stakes or Chains. 
With 47-Zeal, and Lungs of Boreas, 
He fought and taught , and what's nororious 


Defroy'd his Lord, to make him Gloriow. 


Haloo, my Hearts ! beware of Rome. 
Cowards that are afraid co dye, 

Thus make Domeftick Broils at Home. 
How quietly Great AN NE might Reign, 
Wou'd all their Hotſputs croſs the Maio, 
And preach down wh + in Speis. 


The Scarry Rule of Heaven's fix'd. 
There's no Diſſestion in the Sky ; 
And can there be a Mean betwixt 
Confuſion and Conformity ? 
| A Place divided never thrives 3 
It's bad when Hornets dwell in Hives, 
But worſe when _— play with Knives. 


I wou'd as ſoon turn back to Maſs, 

Or change my Phraſe td Thee and Thos, 
Let the Pope ride me like an Aſs, 
And his Priefts milk me like a Cow, 
As buckle to th* SmeiZimnnues Laws, 
The bed Effet#s of th' Good Old Canſe. 
That has Doves Phan, but Paltares Clans: 


For *twas the Holy Kirk that Nurs'd 
"The Browniſts and the Renters Crew, 


| Foul Error*'s Mothy Veſture firſt 


Was woaded in the Northers Blue : 
And whar's the Enthuſiaftick Breed 


- But Men of Kyipperdoling's Creed A 


Theare Covenenters _ UP to Seed. 
Yet, they all cry the love the Queen, 
And make boaſt of their Innocence ; 


| Nothing fo vile is to be ſeen, 


Bur may be colour'd wich Pretence. 


But when all's done, one thing F'll ſwear, 
No Subje& like th? O/d Cavalier, 


' No Traitor like Jatk Pzesbyter, 


Printed for the Uſe of the Obſeryator, 
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Hark! how he opens with full Cry ! 
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UP ON. 
THE RIGHT HONOURABLE 


af 


EANGIS LORD 


GUILFORD. 


) 


DID NOBLE GRATEFUL THINGS FOR 
| HARLOW CHOIR. 


UR Choir in Sables Clad, and drenchd in Tears, 
Our Organ Silent ſtood for Seven=ſcore Years : 

No skilful Voice, nor warbling Tongue to Chant, 
Nor Hand to touch the Sacred Inſtrument. 
Muſick ber ſelf was quite givn ore for Dead, 
Till Noble GUILFORD rais'd her drooping Head. 
HE gave the Willing, Ready, Powerful Word, 
And all her former Glories were Reſtor d. © 
For which our Thanks in meaſur d Feet we' pay, 
And pladly _— this Foyful Day. 


Ages to come their Voices frill ſhall Raiſe, 


And Chant Aloud the Great Lord GUILFOR D's Praiſe. 
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Oets of old, about to write, did uſe 


T invoke th” aſſiſtance of ſome friendly Muſe: Thus, what Uſu 


But now the Faſhion's almoſt laid aſfde 
And Muſes place by Painter is ſupply*d : 
Each puny Brother of the Rhiming Trade, 
At every turn, implores the Painters aid ; 
And fondly enamour'd of his own foul Brat, 
Crys in an extacy , Paint this; Draw that; _ 
Draw Couclaves, Fights, Plots, Fires, and ina Ring 
Draw evil Councellors about the King, 
I fear, leſt being at every Fools command, 
Painter, th? haſt ſpent thy Colours, tir'd thy Hand, 
Ple not augment thy Labours, only ſee 
If thou canſt find an ancient Draught for me, 
A Draught which taken forty years ago, 
Contains the Origine of Englands woe. 
Look ! here it is; now view a while with me 
How far thoſe Diſmal Times and ours agree. 
Seeſt thou a ſort of Men, Demure, Preciſe, 
With Faces Scrwd, and turn'd up whites of Eyes, 
Black Cloakt and double Capt, that Mounted ſtand 
Aloft, with tacred Comment in their Hand, 
Teaching with new coind Phraſe, and uncouth Tone, 
Till holy Siſter weep, and Brethren groan ; 
From theſe, thowlt ſay, is any danger nigh ? 
In theſe fair Flowers do Aſps in Ambuſh he ? 


Alas ! Thoſe Wolves cloatl?d like the harmleſs Sheep 


Scatter that Flock which they pretend to keep. 
Peace flies their Aſpect wereloere they come ; 

By them God Scourges ſinful Chriſtendom, 
Apainſt Kemes tiranny they Preach, in hope 

of being, one day each Man a petty Pope. 
Nothing can ſtand before their high-flown Zeal, 
But down it muſt, be*t Church or Common. Weal : 
Puft up with ſelf eſteem, they think that none 
Heain Gates can enter, . but their Sect alone. 
Theyre Gods true Iſrael, Saints that never fall 
When once enlightned by his Heavenly call. 
Whatever oppoſite to them, doth ſtand, 

With Ezypr, Scaom, Babilon, they brand, 

Hence tis when Fire, and Sword, and civil Hate, 
S:ird up by them, have overturnd a State ; 


When Horſes feed in Temples, where before St. Paws. 


With Prayers and Praiſes Men did God Adore ; 
\When Kings and Churches, ſacred Lands are fold, 
T” enrich the Rebel Saints with il|-got Gold; 
Themſelves by no leſs Guide, they Fancy led, 
Than Facobs Seed, when they from Pharaoh fled : 
Crying, while hourly they new Babels build, 
BabePs orcthrown , the Scriptures are falhld. 
Thus were they heretofore, thus are they {till ; 
Give them but Power ile warrant for their Will. 
But Painter lets a little farther view ; 
Next in the Scene appears a long rob'd Crew, 
Who, ?eainſt the King Rebellious Arms to move, 
Can out of Magna Carta, Treaſon prove. | 
As heretofore ſome Commentators thought ' 
That all things were in Homers Poems taught ; 
All Adts of Peace and'War, each uſeful Trade, 
Even how the Grecians well-ſoaPd Boots were nuade : 
So can theſe Sages of the Law, with eaſe, 
In Magna Carta find out what they pleale. 
They torture her to ſpeak againſt the King 


Where ſhe her ſelf (good Soul) means no ſuch thing : Aicb. Religion in their Hearts 


Theſe Men, 
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'To gain the People, now-apdue they crave. 

rpers and ford Kings have done, 
Urging as firm, thay undermine the Throne. 
What ſerves the Royal Cauſe, they blaſt it all * 
At once, by ſaying *twas Tirannical. 
A pretty way Objettions to unty / 
Like him that anſwerd, Bellarmine *Os a lie 7 
Who thus what makes againſt him may refuſe, 
He call him Bungler if the day he looſe - 
Is there.no way then left, whereby to bring 
Theſe popular Champions over to the King ? 


 Preferment is their end , their only Aim, 


Stop but their mouths with this, they®l ſoon grow tame. 
But Princes, by experience rendred wiſe, 
Should ſcorn to uſe thoſe feeble remedies. 
For one bought off, 'the yet remaining Tribe 
Will londer bark, in hopes to-get a Bribe. 
Next theſe, the popular Nobles march along, 
Painter I almoſt think thowſt done them wrong, 
For their own Intereſt ſure they ought to be 
The Bulworks to defend our Monarchy. 
Of all mixrProdigies, none more abhorr'd 
Should juſtly be, then a Plebeian Lord. 
Ard where ſuch monſtrous Births do oft appear, 
Sad ſigns they are of ſome Diſaſter neer, 
Part of tWignoble Maſs, obſcure they ly 
Till -quickned by a ray of Majeſty. 
As out of Chaos , when the old World began, 
Rude Clay, by God inſpir*d, became a man - 
So, by the Royal Word theſe Men refin'd, 


.Start up new Creatures of another kind ; 


Yet now ungratefully they ſeek't? orethrow 

That Power, to which their igine they ow. 
Lucifer, once brighter than the Morning Star, 
The Rabble of Heaven ſeduc'd ?gainſt God to War : 
Nobles, who in a Kingdom diſcord breed , 

Like him in manners, like him may they ſpecd. 
They'd fain be Princes, fav*rites if they might, 
Since not, reſolve to be Enemies for ſpight. 
Againſt i]I Government they daily cry, 

Make long Harangues, and fcripture Texts apply. 
Kings, to your coſts they*l teach you, how unwiſe 
It is, ſuch Polititions to deſpiſe. 

Bet Painter feign, for you and Poets dare 

Do all things, that theſe Men Court-minions were, 
Should we then happier, than at preſent be ? 
Should Prince and People then nere difagree ? 
Laſs ! Of the booty might they have a ſhare, 


- They*d ſoon conſent to fleece the Nation bare. 


Painter till then, lets bid them all goodbwye, 
And on the following Object caſt an eye. 
Seeſt thou a needy rout, that next-march ore 
The Stage by Fate, or their own Folly poor ? 
y want made bold, ſeek to repair 
Their ſhattered Fortunes, by a civil War. 
They care not be the Quarrel wrong or right , 
Where there's moſt hopes of gaining there they fight. 
Peace as a lazy Vertue they eſteem, 
But love to Angle in a troubled Stream. 
To Pleas of right, they no r afford, 
Nor knew a better Title than the Sword. 
Unleſs emploid abroad in Forreign Wars ; 
For want of work they raiſe Domeſtick jars.” 
all deride, 


From Burdeaur, Winſors, and Carnarvans Raign, *d-Hen.6, But make a ſhew , as Intreſt them doth guide. 


Weak Monarchs all , their Preſidents are tane. 
What grants,arm'd force did from thoſe Princes draw, 
They now eſteem as Fundamental Law. 


Fdw-:. Hence tis that they for ruling Elders 


In hopes one day of ſharing Bi —_ _ 
Who elſe would mind _ t at home, 


Thoſe Kings, their Subjects firſt depogd, then ſlew, © - No more than I care who's _ at Rome. 
And are we therefore bound todo ſo too ? Now Scholar go, with one of theſe Diſpute, 
Where Treſons paſt, freſh Treaſons juſtify, By Scriptures, , Fathers, him confute : 
That Nations Ruin cannot, but be nigh. Say what thou canſt.; C lands in Yother ſcale 
- - Whatthe fourth Hemry and third Richard gave orb Uſurpers, Will above all thy Arguments prevail. * 
b a | -44""<A ix: : 
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. Might ſpit their Venome till for raget 


The hairbraind Rabble next the canyaſs fills; &y 
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ted of Souls es, Lives, all that's dear, ** 

Taught Arms againſt the beſt of Kings to bear. '< 
Fighting for freedom, till a Yoak they drew 

On their own Necks , worſe than ere yet they kney 


- 


Swearing they knew not what, yet chan#ing if 
Their former Oaths for new, thongh =; as itf+ 
Oh! Fatal blindneſs, could we clear thoſe Eyes. * 


CR keg _ the ſimple Vulgar wiſe ? - 
en might old Albion give France the Law, 
Of whom the Chriſtian nd anc ſtands ig povl 
Then factious Spirits at home, by all accurſt, .. 
| | burſt, |. 
We ſhould not then, by home-diviſions torn "s 
To our Friends cauſe pity, to our Enemies ſcorn, * 
Ah !- Might I ſee thoſe happy days no more : 
For Earthly Joys high Heaven wogld I implore. 
Theſe are fond Drearns, but Painter lets awake, _ 
And of the fartheſt North a Proſpett take. TA 
Scerland a barren Climate, there doth ſtand 
Poſſeſt by People fit for tfuch a Land. * 
A Race whom mother Nature wiſely hurPq —*' 
Into that narrow corner of the Wortd. | 
She never meant that they abroad ſhould roam 
But live among their ragged Hills at home. * 
Impatient of her Doom , they oft have tty%d 
T* enlarge their Borders on the Engliſh fide: ; 
But ſtill repulſt , they to their arief have knows 
Their Neighbours Valour, far above their own, - 
Floddens and Muſcleburgs nah Scaus-... Is 
= mark rs red, —_ tttſh Calenders. 
ence *tis althou Scepters now are joyn*d, 
That they retaio ſtill a Revengefal Mind. 4 
Bred up in Troubles which they wiſh, not fear, 
They'd fain diſturb our peaceful quiet here. J 
They*re grevd that Brittains Sun doth never chear 
With his bright Rays their Nothern Herhiſphere. 
But jam, wg reflexion from afar, - La 
Lets them be govern'd by a leſſer Star, 
Sill for the Kirk, they Prelacy deſpiſe, 
And call it Popery in a new diſoniſe. 
They?®ve heard how Xnox, and his Genevizn crew 
Of old, the Royal Diadem overthrew : 
And now they long to fee thoſe days again, 
Brave days when Saints did over Princes raign ! 
Theſe Cauſes thus concurring all in one, 
Joywd with a Nature to Rebellion prone. | 
No wonder if from that Tempeſtuous Sky, 7. 
Storms to diſturb our Neighbours quiet fly. 
G . Concluſion ' in 
'Thus Painter have we ſeen from whencefrefe, 
The fatal Series of our former Woes; / 
Noughts left ; but firſt to meditate, then tel[ * 
How far thoſe times ard hours rin Parallel. - - ! 
To the KING. 
Great Charles, againſt whoſe Crown on either h 
Rome and Geneva all their forces band, _ 
Thou ſeeſt what Clouds the Airy Regions fill 
Stand firm ; the times now come to ew thy 5k 
In Calms each Paſſenger the Ship may Guide, 
By Winds and Storms an Artful Pilot's try*d,.;/ 
Keep faſt the Helm, on either ſideto err, 


1 
{ 


| Is alike dangerous, in the middle Stear. n 


This People common Father, hold on ſtills; 
Ni the 
Thos kad thy 


To a Wavering FRIEND. 


Hough 'twere a Sin to doubt a Righteous Cauſe, 
Supported by what all but Rebels awes, 
A Peaceful Prince, and Uncorrupted Lays 3 


Yet fince ſome Sons of Darkneſs dare invade 
It, with what Subtil Arts hath ſpecious made, 
Pretended Zeal dreſt up in Maſquerade 


"Tis but an A& of Goodneſs to adviſe x 
All that their own, or Countries Safety prize, 
To ſhun the Fiend, though in the Saints diſguiſe, 


You are too young more than by Rumour to 
Know, what their Bloody Anceſtors did do, 
When they their Sovereign to a Scaffold drew : 


Bnt thoſe that ſaw thoſe Diſmal Times can tell, 
Their Actions then and now run Parallell ; 
If different, theſe in Villany excell. 


Thoſe Sandy Props of State, the Common Rout, 
Were then, as they are now, hurried about 
With Fears and Fancies till the Flame burſt out. 


They then, as now, unjuſtly did complain 
Ot Popiſh Prelates, Arbitrary Reign, 
And all that might the Royal Ermins ſtain. 


But here our Modern great Proje&ors have 
Got ſome Adyantage 3 here's a Plot to fave 
The Presbyter from being th' only Knave. 


A Real Tot, by Subtil Jeſuits drew, 
Whoſe Ruine Faction but pretended to, : 
Whilſt they ere&ted One more ſtraige and new. 


Here the White Devil puts on Innocence, 
Makes Zeal and Loyalty the falſe Pretence, 
As his Friends Ruine were the Kings Defence: 


The Popiſh Lords with Caution lain afide, 
As if their twiſted Intereſt would divide, 
Should they before rhore.Loyal Men be try'd. 


Thoſe Sons o'th* Earth they brought (the Devil knows | 


To be the Kings Undoubted Evidence, 
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Will ſwear to what they fay in either fence. 
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(whence) | 


For though the Blinded People will not ſee E 
What.'tis they drive at, there's no Good Man free 
From Danger, where the Crime is Loyalty, 


There is no Means their Sovereign to annoy, 
Nor Biſhops Lands again to re-enjoy, 


| Leſt His Great Council do His Gogd deſtroy 5 


Impeach His Loyal Lords, Biſhops ſuſpend, 
And ruine him that to the Crown's a Friend, 
And then Rebellion hath its wiſht-for End. 


Then they'll diſcover what is now th' Intent; 
That a Damn'd Faction only ſtrives to rent 
Religions Veil, and Civil Government: 


A Private Stab which brings Authority _ 
From Rome's dark Conclave of no uſe will be, 
When the King's made His Kingdoms Enemy. 


When the Deluded Rout Their Own they have, 
Let Him but Grant what they are bold to Crave, 
They'll Lop that Head, they now pretend to Saye. 


The Zealous Veil they'll then caſt off, afflin 
Their Native Colours to the World be f#en, 
As Black without, as they are now within. 


What now you're flatter'd to, you then will hate ; 
Perhaps turn Convert, but 'twill be too late : 
You rhay repent; but not retrieve your Fate. 


 Returh in time then, and forfake that Way, . 


Which theſe Falſe Guides dire thee to, whilſt they 
Their King, their Country, and the Church betray. 
When Black Rebellion burſts into a Flame, 
And Treaſon's known by 'ts own Prodigious Naie, 
Though pale with Sorrow, then you'll bluſh for Shane: 


Bluſh that thy eafie Faith did &er conſent 


To favour Thoſe that Ruine Government : * 


Be wiſe in time then, and the lll prevent; 
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- 2 Becauſe. thou loy'ſther for thy Mothers ſake.. 


An apter Theme far thy Prophaner Muſe : 
Thy limping Pegeſus though ſhod-with Rime 


Fleunders and halts ev'n in the fecond Line, 


Arif like Balaan's Afs, hedurſt not go 

His uſual Paceagainft 4 Gedly Fee,  , 

Thou Mercinarieſt Rhymer of the Town, , 
Thou Pimp to all Debauches for a Crown, 
Who for a Srrumpet's Fee doſt thus diſpence, 
Withbreach of Laws of God and Conteieace, 
And rather then thy Luzury controul 

Wilr fel] the noble Charter of thy Soul, 
Nay had the other poor half Crown'bin givo, 
I dare to ſwear Twadſt fold thy claim, to Heay'a! 
From the duil Poem we colle& no more , . 
' But only that thouart, A Son of 4 Whote 

"The Harlots Championand her part doſtt ake 


And who can think him leſs who thus derides 

The holy Priviledges of happy Brides, © .. 
Who cauſe bimſelf's'a Baſtard wot't allow 

The bleft effefs of a conjugal Vow. | . 
So Thiees and Regues who boaſt their own — 
Would have her koneſt, though as bad as them. 
And with loud Oarhs applaud that very crime, 

For which perhaps they're hang*d anorher time , 
Which juſt deſerved Fate {ſince ris his due; - 

I yilimay reach our Poetafter too; - 

Who by « long accuftorn'd trick of thieving: ad: 
Ts the known Robber both of th* Dead and Liviog, 
When hir'd Verſe hath worn his fancy bare, - 

His Brain as Empty as his Pockets are.  . 
Made deſperate throughwant, like ſome mad Lad, 
Thar's drivenby neceſfity to Padd : 

Ee riflesall the,Poets in the Town ,*.. .. 

'And what he rudely ſcizes, makes his own, —  / 
No Play orCharaeer, e*re yet was Writ; ; 

* But ſuffers by this High-way man of Wit... 

Who whereſo e're he meers it bids it ſand 

And quietly reſign athis Command. - 

No wonder then ifſuch- as he degrade : 

The ſpotleſs pleaſures ofa Marriage Bed ;. 

Whoſe Irfimous Progenitorsnere knew - 

What honours to that happy "(tate i is *H 


<Q Hou dull igflpid Wreich, who cool not chooſe, 


. 
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Bot till ran on in an Inceſtious Line, , a. 5. 
| And knew their. Parentage ! no more than Swine, 
Thug Idare Fyear, Incerrjg#ble Sor,;..; » 


Thou was't not rbyny holy: Plary” 


C 
<< 


| | Marriage, the holy order which confines, 


KK. 


 Butas a hated Judgement didfiproreed 
To puniſh-thoſe who did ſo ill a Deed. 
_ Bythy.own Parents Recon'd amiſhap 
| Y Vheſe Birth they dreaded worſer than A Clap. 
Thy Mather curſt thee inher very womb, - 
Andwiſh'd her belly might have heen thy owb: 
50 paſſionately mad the was toſee,: RR" 
That thou ſhoulift ſpoil her 6 Months Letchery : 
 Wharfhall 7{aythow thing of low-Eſtate ! 


<td et aiifeuc wi. 
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| ThelengeftCurſ's too ſhort to reach thy Faqe, 


To make compariſon *rwixt Hell and thee, 


| Wert but to tomplement hed 
And by ſo a Gfy ron” 


" the-Noble Center ofthe Mind, 

\_ Wherein an Heaven we only quiet find : 
 Theeven Calme offifty pleaſant Years, 
Whereinno ſtorms but thoſe of love appears, 
| And repetitions of our Chaſt gelights, 


Which welike Geds enjoy-without. 1 

| Werunnohazards, but go to't with caſe, - 23 

| Squenching our Souls, and leaving yhen we hs; þ- 

| _ Cloyd) with the pleaſuresof the ative Night, | 

| Our minds uext day repeatthe bleſt delight; _ 7 1 
Fluſb'd.with feet kifſes, our defires move * =” 1 

So high wedrown our Duty in our Love. 1 


aed” | 


Our ſtragling faculties, rogood defignes, 
 * That wiſe retreat which bigs us take a View, 


- Both of our ſelves, and of or fortunes: foo, 

Which bufie Youth could ne*reabide todg» = = - K 
"A Wie! that ſweetdivider-of our cares! | 4 
-Doubles oor Þy and half our ſorrow Nres2 b 


wh angry Deſtiny our . Fortdine ſhakes,” | ? q 
| She fakes, and heals thoſe wounds which Forte makes: "= 


Sugar'd within humble Language, the | '; TS 
[ Calmly diverts our Growingmiſery, - '- 2 ©, LD} 
:1nſhorta Vertuous Wite® 971... "Of | *# by A 
Ant he who has her is focur'd by Fare, | — 
CA tLTEZ . | _ 
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LOGOMACHIA: 


[The mutual ſubmiſſion of the Epiſcopal p 


To CHARLES, by the Grace of Gdd, King of 
Defender of the FAIT H. 


City. Here am I now ! —_ ſome unſeen wing , 
Hither I have been brought;the preſence of a King 
Ere long will grace my bulwarks, and adorn 
My brow with luſtre, like the gray-ey'd morn. 
Though wayward fortune had malign'd my State, 
And croſt my Noble Actions out of date, 
Yet I am metropolitan, and my Name 
Shall live, and ſtand equiyalent with fame. | 
 Rouzeup yee ſlumbring Lions, hollow 
My war-like hearts, go, and your General follow , | 
You whoſe undaunted valour has been crown'd 
With Noble Victories the world around, 
Come forth, and with your fiers chaſe away 
The night, and meet the Chariot of the day. 


Sould, Preſumptuous wretch ! to call mee from my bed, 
And with vain thoughts perplex my troubled head; 
A dullneſs ſhuts mine eyes, I fain would reſt ( 
A while ſecure; how happy, Oh how bleſt, 
Are thoſe that ſleep eternally ! and hee 
Thar lives and dieth in obſcurity! | 
Bear mee thou gentle Earth, forever I 
Would preſs thy flowry greens alaſs to dye, 
Is leſs than to bee born, life is a bubble, 

A minutes joy, and full of ple troubles 
Let mee alone; ah mee, that I could take 

So kinde a ſleep, that I might never wake. 


What pale-fac'd diſcontent doth ſeize thee now? 
Or why does anger furrow up thy brow 2 | 
Or is't deſpair, opinion, rimorous fear 

Makes thee look through the glaſſes of a tear £ 
W hoſe valour and brave fortitude aſpires 
Above the Earthin circles of blew fires. 
The King grants mercy, wilt thou now refuſe 
T'imbrace it, and his Royal Love abuſe 
The branded ſlave, that tuggs the weary Oar, 
Having the Sabbath ofa welcome ſhore 
Procured for him by his Gracious King, 

To free him from his ſlavery, and bring 

Him home again, but hee inlove with pains, 
Huggs his tormentors, and does kiſs his chains, 
Let him work on, till for his dull delay, #1 
With torturing whips hee weeps himſelf away. 
How was this pagg and pining City pained [ 


City. 


With burden many rabble reigned? | 
When they had graſfſd* in their greaſy hands 

The Kings, , Bifthops, Deans, and Chapters Lands, 
And the RatesW all Commodities did riſe 


By Taxes, Seſments, Cuſtomes, and Exciſe, 

With wars, impriſonments, turmoils, vexations, 
Changing, and claſhing, death and —_ 
The Right of Government moſt did ſuppoſe | 
Lay aſt in one mans head, then th'others noſe; 

Mean while the people flock'd in numerous ſwarms 
Of double tongues, falſe hearts, divided arms, 

And a diſtraRed brain, a poiſonous breath 1 
Of envy, and a life-expeRing death, 
Or death in midſt of life. Oh were not wee, | 
The only Monuments of miſery? 8 | 
But now wee are approach'd tothat wee call 
The good, ifthere bee earthly good ar all; 
All earthly gp wm thoſe people gain 
*'Bove others, where a prudear Prince doth reign, 
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SHEWING 


inthe City, and the Independent Souldiery, of 
England, Scotland, France & Ireland, 
R Po! id 


Kings are not diſmal Comets, but as fair '_. 
As Phebws, burniſh'd with his morning hair, 

Thar from his laming chariot ſends his beams, 
To wake dull mortals from their drowzy dreams, 
Though oft, his glorious face, when they grow proud, 
He hides, and leaves them mantled in a cloud, 
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Diſhevill'd hair 1'le tear thee from my Crown, 
Poor tangled Ornamentz mans Renown 

Is but a + coy be gone, T'le fill thy room 

With duſt, and break thee like a Spiders loom, 

Iris his Right, but wherein now do yee 

Make famous his immortal memory ? 

What ſingular ſervice now ? that Heaven may dc ign, 
To gloryfie him with a happy Reign, 

On Earth s that his Illuſtrious Majeſty 

No more, may not in black oblivion lye ? 

Will drinking, ſwearing, finging roundelaies , 
With Bonfires, May-polls, Garlands, Fidlers, Plaies , 
Deriding, ſcoffing, perſecuring too 

Thoſe that are good, are theſe the things will do 

The King ſuch honour 2 whar, is this the thing 
Required as ſolemnity for a King ? 

Will luſt and rapine, madneſs, folly, pride, 

In them who all true piety deride? | 
| Whoſe poiſonons breath, while they prophanely call 
To Heaven, would kill a Spider to the wall, 

And hurt the wholeſome Air y is this the thing 
Required as Solemnity for a King 2 

No, come Great Char/s and welcome, let thine eyes 
A lictle check theſe numerous fooleries, 

Rule vs aright, and thou ſhalt prove that wee,. 
Though ſcorn'd, the beſt of all thy SubjeRs bee, 
Kings are Earth's Gods, ſometimes their law their will, 
They can incourage virtue, puniſh ill, 

Thy lips are lips of knowledge, in thine eye 

Is both Humility and Majeſt y, 

The boiſterous wind, that in its fury raves 
Aloft, to beat the ebbing lowing waves, 
Lockt up in Eolus Gaol, ſends gentle Gales 

Of perfam'd Air, to court the pregnant Sails, 

T hat the recoyling Seas as ſtil] may lye 

As Virgins, while our Soveraign paſles by, 
The Sun inveſt with Majeſty will flee 

The concave of the ſpangled Canopy, 

Leaving the Southern Chambers, as he rides 
Through Gemini, his flaming Chariot guides, 
From bright Aurora, hee will laſh away 

His horſe, to view the triumphs of the day. 
Where when thou art inthron'd, if any woo 
or then remember Mercy too z 

So ſhall loud Acclamations lift thy Name 

*Bove the _— trump of flying Fame 

So ſhale thou flouriſh in th'inlarged ſtore, 

Of wealth and peace, thy temples arched ore 

In a viRorious Orb, which when lai'd down, 
Becauſe 'tis butt a tranſitory Crown, 

Thou ſhalt bee crown'd above in ſtreets of gold, 
Where thou oy Royal Father ſhalr behold, 


In everlaſting glory uncontroull'd. 


Sonld, 


By FEREMIAH RICH. 
Londen, Printed for Peter Dring,at the Sun in the Poultry, 
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to the ſame Tune: 


a0 + 
An Anſwer to the Lady of Qualities Poei1sH BALLAD of the Popisn PLorT, 


Like you my Song, 


T fing the Down-fall of the PLoT; 
ThePuoTTERs Characters [| ſhew, 
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The Devil by his Paw you'l know. 
God bleſs our KiNnG, our.Crur cn Preſerve | 
Whilſt TxarToRs have what they deſerve. 


To the T une of PACkINGTON's PouND, 


I. 
< Ince Hell is broke looſe, and the Preſs ſet a work, 
Sg By Jeſint, by Jew, by Chriſtian, and Turk; 
By Foo's, and by Fops, by Raſcals, and Knaves, 
By Counterfeit Laairs, and by Scribbling Slaves: 
Fach Mome, a»d each Jot, 
Now talks of the Flot, 
Some cry it is true, and ſome ſwear it 15 not : 
New Fire-balls in Pamphlets and Ballads are hurl'd, 
To cajole the People, and amuſe the World. 
2. 
And among all the reſt, there (tarts up for one, 
A Prieſt under Petticoats, Jeſuit Joan 5 
Who 1n a lewd Bafad, does ing a loud Lye, 
And to o'erthrow the Plot by fooling would try : 
And thongh very bold 
The T lotters ſhe told, 
The trick 1s too ſtale, the deſign is too old ; 
For no honeſt man in whom Reaſon doth dw! 
But ſcents the Popes breath, and thef 


FS. 
x 


3* | » ; % he: — 
The people deceiv'd by Jeſtitica! Glafles, 
No longer now will b- ridecn like Alles; 
They won't be deceiv'd, by their old fooliſh Lyes, 
But the Plot, and the 1's, fee with their own Eyes : 
For it is t:1 plain, | 
T or all their falſe Train, 
The Plot was firſt hatch'd in a Jeſuitical Brain : 
And you (hall without Romſb Spectacles ſee, 
Who both the Contrivers, and Actors ſtill be, 


4+ | 

A Politick States-man that doth all confound, 
Who the Head of all true Religion does wound 3 
Who was the firſt Rebel, that e're did rebel), 
And who till advances all Traytors in Hel! : 

The Father of Evil, | 

And named Don Devil, 
A very Fanatick, though he can ſeem Civil, 
Ofthis wicked Plot firſt laid the cloſe Train, 
And the Cockatrice hatch'd in a Jeſuits Brain. 


| 5. | 

The Politick States-man in Councel did it, | 
With Legions, to find out ſome Inſtruments fit 3 
Aud picking and chooſing, he form'd a whole Rabble, 
Who ſtink at St. Omers like Goats in a Stable : 

Their Fortunes were low, 

The Devil did know, 
The bate of Preferment he therefore did ſhew : 
He adopted theſe Tools, togive the Train fire, 
For which {ome receiv'd a Rope for their hire. 
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"LITRES 6. 
The next he prepar'd was a proud prating Knave, 
Who long ply'd the Court, to Great ones a Slave 3 
He fed with great Hopes, kept up a great Table, 
For Money | cane France, did make the Knave able : 

He went and he ran, 
Did many Trepan, 
-And for the Popes ſake, a whole Nation did ban : 
He loſt his Reward if he gaped for Uburn, 


For he with an Halter was Sainted at Tyburr. 


7. 

Like Rat in a Chamber another he found, 

Who had from the Fathers got many a pound ; 
This Pick-lock of Law, to be the Book drudge, 
Was made, with great hopes, at laſt to be JuIg-:; 

Fe loved . /pplauſe, 
| Perverted the Laws, 
And filled with Zeal he grew ſtout for the Cauſe: 


cos — _—*ZTwm. 


{Leſt - ppp and FHlanging ſhould not make him Martyr, 


his own Bac. like 3 terrible Carter. 


"The nexc were ve bloudy and murtherous Fellows, 
Who tempted by Money, made haſte to the Gallows ; 
By whole cruel hands a brave Hero did fall, 
Sufficiently prov'd, though deny'd by them all : 

" Give the Devil his due, 

The Treaſurer too, 

He has Sins of his own, and needsnone from you : 
The Knight being ſlain, fled the Men of the Church, 
And left the poor Lay-men to hang in the lurch, 


Y 9. 
The next a grave Gown-man in terrible form, 
Who with a ſtrong breath, doth blow up this Storm ; 
He thunders, he tears, he rants, and he roars, ; 
To turn all Heretical Kings out of doors : 
He makes a great rout, 
And hunts all-about, 
To turn all Religion and SanQity out 
Both Biſhop and Presbyter he'l turn to Graſs, 
Tobring in his Idols, and ſet up the Maſs. 
IO. 

Thus both the Contrivers, and Actors you ſee, 
They are not meer ſhadows, but really be; 
But *twas their ill Fortune, and our good Lot, 
Or rather Gods: Mercy con founded their Plot : 

Whate're Ladies ſing, 

They Murther'd one King, 
And now to Confuſion another would bring: 
God bleſs our good King, and long may he Reign, 
And Jeſuits be Hanged if they Plot again. 
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The Proteſtants Remembrancer 
Þ OF THE E 
Bloody Deſigns of the Papiſts in the Never-to-be-forgotten Powder-Plot , ec. 
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F Ail happy hour, whercin that Hcelliſh Plot But ſhall our State by an unlook'd-for Blow 
Was found, which, had it proſper'd, might have ſhot | Receive a mortal Wound, and yet not know 
At the Celcftial Throne 3 at whoſe dread ſtroke  } The hand that ſmote her? ſhall ſhe ſigh and cry, 
Atlas had reed, and both the Poles had ſhoke : Like Polypbemws, Out is quetich'd mine Eye ? 
And Tellus (iympathizing in the woe) Is Exglazd by the angry Fates ſad Doom 
Had felt an Ague and a Fever too : | Condemn'd to play at Hot-cockles with Rome: 
Hell-gates had been ſet ope, to make men ſay, No, Man of Myſtries, no, we underſtand 
S. Peter's Vicar hath miftook his Key. Thy Gibb'riſh, though thou art confounded, and - Þ 
Mcthinks I Ge a diſmal gloomy Cell, Have found thy meaning 3 Heay'n can tcad thy hand. % 
The Lobby-Porch and Wickct unto Hell, | Thus were our Senate like to be betraid 
The Devil's Shop , where great had been his Prize, | By aftrange Egg which Peter's Cock had laid : fy 
Had he prevail'd to make his Wares to Riſe, For had the Serpent hatch'd it, the Device 
Say, gentle Dcawer, were they Ca*ks of Beer ? | Had prov'd to us a bancful Cockatrice. X 
Or was old Bcchis tunn'd and tirkin'd there? bu Now like proud Hama being ſtretch'd upon 


The heightned Pegs of vain Ambition, 
| Above Pride's higheſt Els, how he took 

Poor Mordeebat's advancement, and could brook 
Hanging in ſtead of gow that Curſe 


Nay, then the Pope's turn'd Vintner : Friends, behold 

What mortal Liquour's at the Mitre fold ! 
Fire-ſpewing Ztna with good c:ule may fear 

That her Diftemper ſprings trom too_much Beer ; 


And old Enceladus may well conf-(s | Which made him ſet the Cart before the Horſe : 
That all his Belching's caus'd by Drunkenneſs, _. - Juſt ſuch was Faxx, his baffled hopes bequeath 

Had wretched Dives begg'd a Drop of this, - | Nocomforts now, but thoughts of ſudden Death: 
To allay his heat, the Fool had ask'd amils : Like Haman's fate, heonly could afpire 
His hapleſs Rhet'rick might have done him wrong, .. T1 Tobeadvanced fifty Cubitshigher. 
* would have tormented, not have coold his Tongue; What Phabw ſaid toth* Laurel, that ſure he 
Had Heber's Wife but known this Trick of thine, Said to the Gallows, Thos ſhalt be my Tree. = 
She'd ſpar'd her Milk, and given the Captain Wine. But didft thou think, thou mitred Man of Rome, 

Strange, ſure, had bcen th* Ef.ts; it would have ſped | Who bclloweſt threatnings and thy dreadful Doom, 
Oar lawful King and left the Pope initcad, | And like Perilkss roarct in thy Bull | 
Right Drunkennefs indeed, which, for a ſpace, ' | Curſes and Blaſphemies a Nation full, «<« 

At one (ad ſtroke to maſſacreea Land, X 


Steals Man away and leaves a Bralt in's place. 


>F had caus'd a general intoxication, And make them fall whom heav'n ordain'd toftand. 


The ſtag'ring, nay, the downfal of the Nation. | No, though thy head was fire and thou could turn 

* Oh murthfrous Plot ! Pdlterity thall (ay, Thy ten branch'd Antler to a Powder-horn 

His Holincfs orcſhoots Clignla. : 4 Still we are ſafe, till our trangrefſions merit 
The Pope by this and ſuch D-figns Otis plain) A Reformation from ſuch a Spirit : 
Out-Babels Nimrod and out- butchers Cain. : As comes from thence ; our Nation need not-fear _ 
About this time the brave M #nte gle, whole Dark Lanterns, whilſt God's Candleſtick is here. 

Firm Jove to his Religion rather chote | The Purple Whore may lay her Mantle by, 

To break the Roman Yoke, thay (ce the Reign Until our Sins are of a Scarlet-dye. 

Of deceas'd Mary wheel about again, ! Thoſe Horos alone ean ſound our overthrow, 

Receiv'd a Letter in a dubicus fc.ce, ' 1 And blow usup, which blew down Fericbo, bo 

It ſeem'd a piece of Swygian Eloquence : 4 

The Characters look'd jult like conj'ring Spells; | | Chriſt bleſs this Kingdom from inteſtine quarrels 3 

For this bout Hell here ſpoke in Parablcs. From Schiſm in Tubs, and Popery in Barrels: 

The Pope's and Devil's Signets were fet to't, 7 ; | | 

The cloven Mitre and the cloven Foor. 3: Th f . 
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Wondrous Tale I will relate, 
The like was never told you, 


KS  MPs40 54 ; > Sai A. 
The New Buckingham Ballad, --:. 
Of Engliſh men that England hatF, 


| Theſe men do to their chooſing trudge 
With all the ſpeed that ogy, 
And make the Son the 


Judge, 


To the Tune of the London Gentlewoman, or Little Peggey Ramſey. 
AZ Town of Bucks has (old you. 


To ſerve in Parliament they choſe 
Two men [ fear to name them 3 
For if I did, you would ſuppoſe 

[ told a Lye to ſhame them. 


? 
That Beef and Ale ſhould yet prevail 
You need no longer wonder z | 
For men of wit, muſt ſtill ſubmit 
To Fools-of greater number. 


The D—, the Pope, and Tyranny, 

Need never fear a Dowr-fall, | 
For Tiege and Wakeman both would be 
Ele&ed for a Town-hall- | 


Theſe Loyal men of Pucki#ghaw, 
(True only to their Purſes,) * © 
Would ſell the Crown t'Inrich the Town, 
And laugh at all your Curſes. 


When they have ſin'd, and damn'dtheir ſouls, 
Or to the Devil gave them 

Their friend the Pope in him they hope, 
VVell knowing he can ſave them. 


If F:--s would take off Oats's head, 
He need not fear ſucceeding 3 

But ſend him down unto this Town, . 
He ſoon might ſce him bleeding. 


OF Thirteen men there are but Six 
 VVhodonot merit Hemp-well, 
The other ſeven play their Tricks 
For {; and y SON 


The Father is a Reprobate, 

And yet the Son's EleCted : | 
The Gawdy Youth comes down in State, 
And muſt not be rejected. | | 


Our prating Knight doth owe his Call 

'To Timber, and his Lady, 

Though one goes longer with Town-hall, 
Then t'other with her Baby. 


__—_— . 


To fave great Tom of 


The Bailiff is. ſo mad a $ | 
(Though lives by Tanning Leather ) 
That for a Load of Temple's Bark, 
He'd Sacrifice his Father, 


His Horns do ſhine, his Wife kept fine, 
All men would blame him had he 

Not made him ſtand, whoſe helping hand 
Muſt make him be a Daddy, © 


He huffs and rants, and calls to Hal], 
But will not give men warning : 


When drunk o'reglight, he takes delight 
To play the R | morning, . 
| Next comes the BfBer, who will do 


' Whatever you deſire him; 


He for a Groat, will cut your Throat, 
A Lowlie, perjur'd hireling. 


God dann and rot his Arm, he cries, 
And (wears like any Lover, 

For to be true, to three in two, 
Poor 7a4as younger Brother, 


Oflate he huff'd and drank with Lords, 
But ſince a (ad Diſaſter 
Hath ſummon'd him to Waſh and Trim; 


_ ARevrend Owl his Maſter, 


Another he hath ki(s'd a hand, 

Which puts him in a Rapture; 
So have I known a Miſs o'th' Town. 
Adore the Fopp that Clapt her. 


Since kiſling hands can fo prevail, 
There's no man need want Riches; 

It they'l be kind, and come behind, - 
They're welcome to our Breeches. 


Thus Buckingham hath led the way 

To Popery and forrow; | 
Thoſe ſeven Knaves who make us ſlaves, 
Would ſell their God to morrow. © 


_— 


A Liſt of thoſe who Voted for their King and Country, Proteſtant Religion, and jr Þ. — is 


Mr. Rogers Draper, 
Mr. Brown Gent. 


Mr. M:ſox Apothecary, 
Mr. Everſay Draper, 


Mr, Robinſon Laceman, 
Mr. Walter Arnot 1 ronmonger, 


Honeſt men and True, be not weary of Well. doing, 
Mr. William Hrtly was abſent at the Ele&tion, nor was there any need of his Company. 


Thoſe who Voted for the F'? £ 


Thomas Sheen Farmer, 
Pellam Sandwell Maulſicr, 


| x. forthe E. of D—, for Popery, and for their Town-hall. 
George D zncer Tanner and Baylif, Henry Hayward Knight of the Poſt, and _ : 


in Ordinary to her Excellency Madgl Orlet, 
| Stevens Maulſter, 


Thoſe who Voted for Sir R. T. his Timber, Chimny-mon 


George Carter Baker, 


Good Lord deliver us from; 


y and Court, were the ſame with the L, L-5, not worth —_— 


CP The Charter of this Town was given them by Dneen Mary for their good Service i | yy v 
. | good Service in the propagation of Poperys GO} 
Therefore (to give the Devil bis due) they are but true to the old _ alas WD | 
: | | ; bi 
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» 


k may have heard ofthe Politique Snout, | 
Or a tale of a Tub, with the bottom out, - 


But ſcarce of a Parliament ina ſhitten clout, 
| which no body can deny. 


'Twas Atkins firſt ſery'd this Rump in with Muſtard, 
The $awce was a compound of Courage,and Cyſtard ; 
Sr. Vane bliſs'd the Creature : Noll ſnafled, and Bluiter'd. 
| mhich ne body can deny, 


The Right was as then, in 0/4 Olivers Noſe, 
But whcnthe Dev/l, of thar did diſpoſe, | 
It Deſcended from thence, to the Rump, in the Cloze. 
© Which nobody can deny, 


Nor is it likely there to ſtay long, 
The Retentive faculties being gone, 


The Fuzgle 15 tale, and Mopey there's zone. 
ow" TOI : Which no body can deny, 


The Secluded Members made a Trial 
To Enter, but them the Rump did defy all, 


By the Ordinance of Self- denial. | 
Which no body can dit. 


Our Pol:tiqae Doors do us Teach, 
That a Blowud- ſucking Red: coat's as (00d 45 4 Leech, | 
To Relicve the Head, if appli'd 10 the Breecb. 

Which no body ean deny, | 


But never was ſuch aworm as Vane 3 
When the State ſconr'd lat, it voided him then, 


Yct now he's crept into the Rump again. 
Which no body can deny. 


I udiow's Fart, was a Phrophetique Truwp: 
(There never was any thing ſo ſump) 
"I was the very 7 ype, of a vote of this Rump. 
V ry hich no body cay deny, 


They lay 'tis good Luck, when a Body riſes 
With the Remp upward ; but he that adviſes 
ro Live in that Poſture, is none of the wileſt. * | 

Which no body can deny: 


The Reaſ0n is worſe, though the Rime be Untoward, 
When things proceed with the wrong end Forward, 
But they ſay their's ſad news to the Rump, from the Nor'ward, 


VF hich no body can deny, 


'Tis a wonderfull thing the f/rength of that Part, 

Ara Blaſt, it will take you a Year from a Cart ; 

And Blow a mans Headaway with a Fart. 

| VF hich no body can deny. 


From the mercie of « Rump 


— —_ — ——_—_—— 


YEAR 


Y | 2 .- £ 
H: 28+ ne 
| _—: 
£1 C 
When our Brains are Sunck below the Middle, 
And our Conſciences ſteer d by the hey down- Diddl:, 
Then things will go round without a Fiddle. 
Which no body can deny.. 
You may Order the City with a Hand: Granado, 
Or the General with a BaHonado, 
But no way for a Rwmp like a Carboxade, 
Which no body can deny. 
To make us as famous in Council, as Wars, 
Here's LZenthal, a Speaker for mine 
And Fleetwood is a man of Mrs, 
; which no body can deny. 
'Tis pity that Nedham's Fall'n into Diſprace, _ 
For he Orders a Bamme with a marycllous Grace, 
And ought to attend the Ramp by his Place. 
| Which no bady can deny. 


Yet this in ſpight of all Diſaſters, 
Alchough he bath Broken the Heads of his Mafers , 
"Tis (till hits ProfeſFien, to give ' em all+p Liſters. 
| V Thich no body can deny. 


Let em cry downthe Pope, till their Throats are ſore, 
Their dcſign was to bring himin at the Back-door : - 
For the Kump ha's a mind tothe ſcarlet whore. 
| VV hich ro body can deny, 


And this is a Truth at all hands confeſt, 
However unskilfull in any of the reſt, 
The Rump ſpeaks the Language of the Beaſt. 

| | Which no body can deny. 


They talk that Zambert is like to be zry'd 

For Treaſon, and Buggeriebeſide, 

Becauſe that he did the Rump beſtride. | 
6 ; Vr hich no bodle can deny. 


The Rump's anold forje, if well underſtood , 
Tis a thing dreſs'd up in a Parliaments Hood ; | 
Agd like'r, but the Tayl ſtands where the Head ſhould, = 
| | . Which nobodie can deny. 


'Twould make a mas ſcratch, where it does not itch , 

To ſee forty Fools Heads in one Polirique Breech , 

And That, — Hegging the Nation as the Devil did the witch, 
| PV hich no bodie can deny. 


\ 


From rotten-Members preſerve our Y Vives : 
" our Eſtates and our Lives: 
For they mui needs go, whom the Devil Drives. 


FINIS. 


FF hich no bodje can deny. 
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News from the (ommas-weebbr-mens Club, = * 
Written by «Mr, Henry Stubb ; Th 


Tu better then a Syllybub. 


| oe 
F a T Weſftwnn/ier where we take Boat, 
A There on the left hand you may note 
The ſign of the T»rks Head and Threat. 


2. 
What heads and throats therein there be, 
If you'l have patience to ſee, 

Theſe ſew lines bere ſhall novifie. 


3. 
Here Harrington breeds up bis youth 
To the diſcovery of » rr«th, | 

Ali C:mmonwealrhi-mes in good ſooths 


4. 
A queſtion here , though nere ſo rude, 
Is ſo belsbourd, and ſo tewd, | 
And into ſundry pieces hewd. 


| $.- 
If unreſolvd by 7, or Now, 
Ie muſt be put to the Ballor, 
Tis Mr. Harringtons _— plot. 


The fineſt thing thae ere was ſcen, 
The one ſide white, the other green, 
And there you maſt pur in a Bean. 


To 
Firſt Harrington doth bawk and hum, 
And telisa Goey of old Rome, 

Which from his _— 'never come, 


He cites Sigonizes and Lampridius, 
Authors which to the Club are hideous, 
And he in quoting moſt perfdeons. 


9. 
But there « ſad miſhap befel , 
Which muck doth grieve me for to tel, 
ButI am glad it was (o wel. 
of WR 
The learned man food up and ſpoke, 
That by two Loſſes ke was broke, 
His Reputation and his Cloak, 
11, 
Quoth he, My Reputation 
I hear is tumbled up and down, 
Much like a Foot: ball through the town: 
12. 
And for my Cloak, by this good lighe, 
This Reſcal Miles bur yeſter-night. 
With Coffee did it all bedice. 
*I3. J 
Next P-lixfen, that Policician, 
Yet {urely he is no Hebriczan, _ 
And {asI takeit) a worſe Gree'an. 
I:4. 
Whom * Ay7ezee 7: did ſo fright, 
He was not himſelf again that night, 
Twas thought be did his Chair beſhice, 


15. 
Theres P ox/tney too, that man of Law, 
In Policicks he is but raw, | 
Bur prattles more then a Jack- dare. 


: Os ; I6. 
Who ſpetking once of i»ju/tice, 
Made fir Non ſomewhat nice, 
It was between a i», and Yiez. 

17. 


Next cones in Go/4 that brazen-face, 


If bluſhing be « fign of grace, 
The Youth is in a woful caſe. 


18. 
Whilſt he ſhould give us Sol's and Ob's,. 


He brings us in ſome ſimple bobs, 
and fathers them on Mr. Hobs. 


I. 
Nay, he hath got the pretticft feat, 
Monarchs out of the world to bear, 


" Thug proves thei*re all a cacire Cheat. 


20. 


If man in tate of nature be, I 


And one imparts his Right to me, 
I cheat him of his property. 

en 22, 
The like, if many men poſleſt, 
To one give all their intereſt, be 
He muſt be deem'd a Chear at beſt, 

TS | 
We want not an Attourney hight, 
Lame Collins, (if I name him right ) 
Oh ! 'tisa very learned Wight. 
. 23. ; 

The ſubtleſt man that ere ſaw, 
Did Arguments from Scripture draw, 
Religion was before the Law. 


24. 
If ſo Sir Harringtor's miſtane, 
Religion doth the Law ſuſiain, 
Law property, it is moſt plain, 


25. 
A Parſon too, of no ſmall note, 
His ſenſe asthred-bare as his coat, 
And neither of them worth a grogts 
26 I” 


The man doth hopein time to de, 
Chaplain to the Academy ; 
Hee's fit, for he can ſcarce tell three. 


7. 

Morley, who thoughtes have been one 
Of the Commirree, but was none, 
For had he, vhey*d _ all undone. 

20. © 
*T was well foreſten, for the wiſe Knot 
Thought that the man migt have a plot, 
For to have dipped oheir Z-/:or. © 


| Y 29, | 
One in a Speech he did reherſe, _ 
*Gainſt the Poper-land,he was ſo fierce, 
He cucit off «t leaſt a ceirce. 

30 


' He ſaid heed quore Authority, 


T hat the full length of 7: ay, 


Contaip'd bur chreeſcore miles agd three. 


0 mw. Fd 


A Ia . a T 


BS gr: 
A Cambrobritain here god-wot; 
Maſt needs make one of this learnd kno 
But ewere as good that he were nor. 


 3S 
Taff Morgan, God her Worſhip fave, 
Doth ſhit awong them very grave, 
He's no great States- mas, but great K4P=< 


33- 
Laſt, Skinner of his Chaire grown proud, 


Doth gravely weild the bake croud, 
And till co Orders cries aloud. 


34 

To vell you more of Mr, Shiver, 

He'd rather talk,then eat his Dinner; 

Tis that which makes him look the thinner: 


35- 
But whilf the man to Stafford cryd, 
Sir you to Orders muſt beryd, © 
Or clſe you muſt not here abide. 
AS 36, : 
Fer onr courſe here, is not to prate 
Of things that do too near relate - 
Ta the Aﬀairs of preſent tae. 


37+ 
Speak to the queſtion, it is ſound, 
In what of Covernment the Ground, 
Or the Foundation may be found. 


38. 
Staff&#d with that did lowly bow, 
Good Mr. Speaker calm your brow, | 
And of my Argument allow. \ 


9. 
For bad your queſtion any ſence, 

| ſhould not cake the confidence 
To give your Worſhip ought offence. p 


| _ 408 
Bat ſince for non» ſenſe it may paſſe, 
To ſpeak to you in Conntry-Phaſſe, 


Your Worſhip isa fearned Aſſe. 


riY 


| 41. 
Which wordshe took in ſo much ſcorn, 


That nothing elſe would ſerve kis turn, 


But preſently he muſt Adjourn. 


42. 
Adjourn, quoth Stafford, in a fright, W 
Are youa Burgeſs, or a Knighc? 
Sure ſhall co the Tower to night, 


| 43+ 
Fut loe; the worſt of all diſaſters, 
A Towth ſtood up, My learned Maſters, 
All Governments are n-#ch like plaſters, 


44: 

Piaiſters, quoth Srafferd, let me die ; 
If nor, this poor Academy, ' 

Have not fome-grand infirmity. 


REDS. ... 
And ſince it happens to be fo, 


F may chance be infeRed too 3 
Therefore my Meſters al', adiewn, Exit; 
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S FL ; Es 
Ail Mighty Prince ! whom Proidentt defrgnti8F2 our Cate ſo Nobly looks, it doth appear, 
H To be the chief delight of Fiumane Kind : 150 i ts for Your Subjefts, not Your Self You fear : 
So many Virtues crowd Your Breafl, that _ $Weavens, make thu Princes Life Y our neareſt Care, 
Do almoft queſtion Your Humanity : 4 T hat does ſo many heavenly Virtues ſhare. 
Sure every Planet that o're Virtue Reignis, |If Kingy may be allwd to(opy You, 
hed it's beit Influence in Your 'Koyal Veins. ICHAR LES «the liket, N ature ever drew : 
'0u are the (ory of Monarchal Pow'rs, 1 XBlaft every hand, chat. darec 4g-beforbgs! - + -. x 
'n Bounties free, arare deſcending Showri, V3} An " impioid weapon "painft Hu Life to hold, 
Fierce as a Tempeſt, when engag'd mm War, 1 Burft every heart, that dares but think Him i, 
In Peace more mild than tender Virgins are; |T heir guilty Souls with ſo much Terror fill, 
In Mercy, You notonly Imitate 7] That f themſelves they may their PLOT unfold, 


T he Heav'nly Pow'rs, but alſo Emulate. '.And live no longer, when the Tale i told: 


J 


% 


Cone but Your Self, Your Suff rings could have born\ Safe tn your Care all elſe would needleſs prove, 
With ſo much Greatneſs, ſuch Heroick Scorn: +.:234et keep Him ſafe too in Hu SubjeAs Love ; 
irhen bated T raytors do Your. Life purſue, b Your Subjets view You with ſuch Loyal Eyer, 
And all the world « filld with Cares for Youu, |They know not how they may their Treaſure prige. 


IVhen every Loyal Heart u ſunk with fear, Were You defenceleſs, they would round You fab, 


Your Self alone, does unconcern'd,ap ear, IJ Pw ud pile their Bodies to build up 4 wall, _ 
Your Soul within ſlill keeps its awful ſtate, {Were You oppreſs'd, 'twon'd move a generous ſtrife 
Contemns, and Dares, the wor#t effeils of Fate , Who firf# ſhould loſe bis own, to [ove Your Life: 


T he: Majeſty that ſhoots from Your bright Eye, "jſut ſintg- kind Seaver theſe Danptrs doth remove, 
Commands Your Fate; and awes Your Deftinn. ell find ont other wayes to expreſs our Love. 

And yet tho Your brave Soul bear You thus high, We'll force the Traytors all, their Souls reſign 
Your —_ ſees. there's Danger nigh, - , ie w* with them, that taughs them their 'Deſiwn, 
which with ſuch Care and Prudence You prevent;| 7. . ob IN. ERS 
As if You feard not, but wou'd croſs th' Event «| FIQES ' 


———— 
& 


The Country-N 


Man' $ Farc-y velrc ro 


hos AOEPOTY hag. —_—  — ————— 


A Broad-lide againſt Pride. 


Er's fem the Tide, though vanity be grown, 
| Fl Terreat that quite over-whelms the Town ; 


Though horrid Atheiſm, and Bawd) fits, 
Are thought che nobleſt flights of modern wits, * 
Yet thou, free muſe ! who always, did(t d:ſdan 
To bear a part in the #Uuſirious Train 


' Of ilrjveing Vice 3 may'ſt with deſerved Rhymes 


LL 
—”  —_— <—_ _ — — — — 
# 


Bleed (whilſt the Dog-days laſt)our Brain-ſick times: 


But ſtay ——- To charm theſe Adders don't engage, 
Satyri are thrown away on ſuch an Age 3 

Heaven in loud Jaggements has proclaim'd i it's ire, 
Sad wars, dire Plagues, and all-amazing Fire, 

Yer iv. rs, nor Plaghes, uor Frye can usreſtrain, 

Bur ſtill wg.greow more giddy, Rill more vain 3 

And tHink'f thou with ſoit ſcratches of a Pen 

For to reclaim ſuch /rutified Men, 

They'r reſolutely Deaf, and it appears, 

Bctore they'l kear, thunder mult bere their Ears. 


ride, evat at firſt made divels, powhes harl'd 
Ic's banc on men, and «rveliz'd the World, * 
Humility is bantſht ,- and we meer 

W hole ſwarms of Luz ifers in every {treet ; 

See how the haughty duſt aud afþrs wa ks -* 
As if he could wnbrage the Poles ; and talls 

Such Hogan Mogan words, as might out-vye * 
(Were they but true) the Laws of Deſtiny; 

Our ſhaggy Gallants with prodigious Locks, 
(Supplies of chatch blown off by early Pox) 
Appear like Hatry Comets, that fore-(how 

Eff: ninated Follies Overtkrow , 


Our Swaggerers with Arms a Kembo Huffe, 


' And all muſt give the wall to Mounſtour Paſſes 


That walking Mercers (hop, a thing that owes 
His very Eſſence ro New-faſhiox'd cloaths, 
And Fa ro ſome confiding Stitch, who muſt 


As long as Drapers for Nolls mourning truſt 5 


Poor painted Butter-Flyes, whele ſouls ſcarce ſave 
Their Corps from ſtinking, on this ſide a Grave z 
Who can bur laugh, to ſee theſe per Pf” 
With empty Pockets, bur weſt Pantaloons: 
Whoſe dangling poynts rattle about their Trouzes 
Like Hen and Chickens in our Country Houſes: 
Their Copper Hat-baxds counterfeiting gold, . 

And freſh New Long- Laxe Swits ſome tenyears old, | 
Whole Lord-ſbips laid on #p- fort Squires back, - 
And Sunday-Cloak that makes a whyle Shop, cracks, 
Are theſe, proud Fool } thy. ways to gain repitte, , 
T'undo thy ſelf for credit of a Sait? _ . 


Reaſon directs our Cloaths ro regulate, 
_ Suiting our birib, our lreeding, or eſtate, 
© Forhethar Flawms beyond his pedigree, 
*Forgets his home-ſpun Parents, andenuftbe 
' The mark of Ervies ſhot ; he that does wear 
A braver Garb than his weak Purſe can bear, 
Undoes his ch5/dren ; and the Candy Fopp, 
VVhoſe unbecoming Fizeries o're-top, 
His coarſe mechanick parts, do what he ogp, 
Ts buta;gay incongruous gentleman , 

. - Nor may we leſs of th'other Sex complain, 

. -VVhothink ir their juſt priiledge to be Vain s 
Idols, that half their precious minutes pals 
Between the Dreſing-box and Locking-gloſs, 

_ Whillt che (hore refidue's ſquandered away 
Ih warten bed, vain wi{;ts, or a play. 
Like ſpeckled Serpents ſome of them appear; 


hy; D:ſgtiis'd withfrazzled Towers they look like Bulls, 
* Bur plant the horns of tontheir Husbands $kalls ; 

þ | = rowling Ey9s they walk, and pawdred crefis, 
V4 Wanton affected Gare, and plumped breaſts, 

" 1. VVhole pantrag and inviting motions ſhow 

Too plain how much a ſtray their fancies go. 


Noris it only the profanex Crew - 
* That theſe ſ6ul-murthering vanities purſue . 
Thoſe thatpretend unto far berter things, 
.VVe find of late this growing Serpent ſtings 3 
- They will like Dizab too View Hamors Land, - 
7 And withhis Daughters in like f«ſbi0zs ftand, * 
Oh! Lg » will you ſo much decline 
| Sobri ich once did make | 
i Pth eyes < of God, of Saints, and 
V Vithaur you rawdry, ef, 
Mei r profeſſion with fond Toys and laces? . 
Your wiggs and Fares, and Hoods like ſported facet. 
©. Your M. -pye gow n9; and fagotted upleeves, 
df in your guilty arms are bound] 
For ſhame forbear, the wiſe Kin g tel .JoL 
. | © A proudand haughty hd form a Fall &. 
1 Leaveoff you of es and firange Fikels 
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To each Gentlemun Soldier in the Company of 
Captain Chriſtopher Parkinſon,  Caprain |; 
m'the YELL OW Kegiment of 
]rain'd-Bands of- the City of L O N- 
DON. | 


Ouſe up my Brritsſh Muſe, and fing once more 
Ot _—— Arms, and the Succeſs of War; 
Of Sieges, Battles, and remoteCampaigns, 
Hochſiet, Ramilly, Towrnay, Mons, Blaraignes, 

Let Chsars to, and Twrin have a name, 

And mix with MarlFrough's Praiſe Great Eugene's Fame; ( ; 

Two Rival Gen'rals of the World they ſtand, 

Both Great in Arms, and equal ia Commaad : / | 

Whilſt Royal AN N A does her Laws diſpenſe, | 

And all Exrepean Councils Influence, | 


. 


When our Viftorious Monarch ſhall inſpire 

Her diſtant Armies with Celeſtial Fire, 

All our Domeſtick Bands ſhall bravely ſhew 

Brizanmick Zeal to each lavading Foe : 

W here boldly ven'tring for their Countries good, 

| They'd wade to Battle through a Sea of Blood : 

For Loyalty and Virtye none can fhew, 

Soch Faithful Subjets, and ſuch Soldiers too. 

Where th' YELLOW Regiment does her Enſigns place, 

No Enemy dare look *em in the Face. 

Let Honour call, all Danger they'll deſpiſe, 

And ready are their Lives to Sacrifice : 

Aud while our Arms Abroad for Conqueſts roam, 

Our City Guards will keep all ſafe at Home: 

Then ſhall our Love and Loyalty be ſeen, 

Both to our GOD, our Country, and our Queen. 
May ANNA neer want ſuch t"uphold Her Cauſe, 
To Fight her Batth's, and Maintain ber Laws : 
And may aſſiſting Heaven on us ſmile, + 
And Peace and Plenty ever bleſs our Ifte. 

Prays your Truſty Marſhal, &c.. 


= © Tohn Browne. 
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To each Gentleman Soldier, in the Company 
of Capt. Matthew Belcher, Captain mm 
the YELLOW Regiment of Train'd- 
Bands of the City of LONDON. 


N Times of Old, immortal H»mer ſung 
[] Of Trojan Heroes, in the Grecian Tongue ; 
Diſplay'd the Banners of thoſe God-like Men, 
And made their Deeds the Wonders of his Pen. 
O that my humble Muſe could ſoar as high 
In Verſe, as might the Jaws of Time dety! 
Then would I ranſack my luxuriant Brain, 
To ſing the Praiſe of London's YELLOW Train ; 
Proclaim the Deeds your Loyal Bands have done, 
The Stands you've made, and noble Battles won, 
In Times of Yore, when Martial Glory ſhin'd, 
And Britiſh Valour reign'd in &ery Mind : 
Thus famous have your Fathers been of Qld, 
When Publick Safety made 'em Juſt and Bold ; 
That you, like them, when Liberty's at Stake, 
Might face all Dangers for your Country's Sake ; 
- Petend the Throne with Loyal Hearts and Hands, 
And march with Joy, when SovTeign Power commands. 
Burt I addreſs in vain, fince you indeed 
No Loyal Virtues want, or Counſel need ; 
Nor would you fail to tight, or fear to fall, 
Should Royal GEORGE for your Aſſiſtance call, 
But fly to Arms, his Enemies oppoſe, 
And [ſweat in Buff till you had cruſh'd his Foes : 
This you may do as otten as requir'd, 
And, when you battle, fight like Men inſpir'd ; 
That London may hercatter proudly boaſt 
The YELLOW, as the Prime of all her Hoſt. 
Then let that noble Dye no longer be : 
The Emblemarick Stain of Jealouſy, 
Since Angels are deſcrib'd with Golden Hairs, 
And Gold it ſelf a Yellow Tincture bears, 


Thomas Bellows, Marſhal. 


-- * 


I R, with Submiſſion, I humbly crave 
That I may always ſtill your Favour have ; 
1 ſhall &er realy be to Serve you ſtill, 
Withall Alacrity and free Good Will: 

So hoping ſtill in Favour | remain, 

Make bold tq came and Viſit you again 

For Cuſtom-ſake 3 (not able-to forbear ) 

Becauſe a Thing that's nal once a year. 


O LONDON! thou inſpirer.of my Breaſt, 

To thee my grateful Numbers are- Addreſt ; | 
\ Thy Trade, thy Beauty, and thy Buildings Charms, 

Great Miſtreſs of the World, for Arts and Arms; A 
Whoſe Loyal Bands Triumphantly appear, | 
Like Ancient Romes, the Sinews of the War : 
While Conqueſt does from diſtant Regions come, 
You Guard our Laws and Liberties at Home. 


But 'tis enough — None dare deny your Worth, 
Which 1 bur faintly is-my Verſe ſet forth, 
Who knows not th* YELLOW Regiment's Report ? 
The Citizens and City" happy Fort? © 
A Race of Heroes, that in Arms dare ſtand 
Againſt the pra of our Veterag Bands: 
They who, or March and Exerciſe, appear 
To be the Darlings of the God of War. 


No more my Muſe, thy Praiſes muſt not paſs 
Th' appointed Limits of my narrow Verſe: 
To you brave Soldiers I'this little ſing, 
Summing Great AQs in compaſs of a Ring, 


May ANNA with fach Subjefts ger be bleſt, 
And UNION, Laſting UNION crown the reſt. 


Prays your Truſty Marſhal, 
| Fohn Browne. 


To each Gentleman Soldier in the Company 
of —_— Samuell Robinlon, Captain 
in the YELLOW AFRegiment of 
Tramed- Bands of the City of LO N- 
DON. 7 


R H Ail Sons of War, accept the Muſes Praile, 
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And take the Preſent which your Marſhal pay: ; 
Verſe is the only.Off "ring he can give, 
And *tis the Heroes Claim in Verſe ta live, 
Survive his Trivmphs in the Liſt of Fame, 
And fill the Meuths of Ages with his Name. 


v 


In vain I ſtrive in my unpaliſh'd Verſe, | 
The YELLOW's Noble Attions to rehearſe : *; 
\W hat Men can do your daring Souls perform, 

Cool in Debate, in Reſolution, Warm ; 
_ for Action, when your Countries Harms 
Call forth your Courage, and demand your Arms : 
While ev ry Officer performs his part, 
And perfeqs Nature by the help of Art. 
How can theſe Eyes the Glorious Proſpe& view, 
Without my Mite of Thanks to Heav'a aud you ? 


Oh! may the QUEEN that has theſe Changes made, 
And reſcu'd Piety tho' juſt decay'd, 
That Her own Principles in yours defends, 
And ſtands by Stzartr's Rights in Stuart's Friends, 
Still find your Hearts as She now finds your Hands, 
Loyal and Bold as Her Domeſtick Bands ; 
While ev*ry Soldier for Her- Fights and Prays, 
And diff *rent SubjeQts ſerve by diff *reat ways. 
While he that waits your Marching Orders ſings, 
And Ranks the beſt of QUEENS with beſt of KINGS. 


Your Truſty Marſhal, 


Fn Browne. 
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LONDON: Printed by R. Philips in Tartss-Court, Weſt-Smithfield, 


The MARSH AL's humble Offers t» 


each Gentleman Soldicr, "ia the Company commanded by 


Lieut. Col. Ellis, Ejq : 


Lient. Col. im the BLUE Regiment of 


Middlelex, whereof the Hon. Sir 
THomMas MEDLicorTtrT, Mr. 
1s Colonel. 


PSgkgIncetheblack Storms,whichthreat*nd hard our 
73 5 8 Are now inpeaceful Halcyon Quiet laid, (Trade, 
>F8Þs In our glad Hearts may ſtern Relentments 


And Arms laid down, tov cultivate the Peace ; (ceaſc, 


Yet let the Foes of Britaiz's Ile beware, 

Nor, dallying with her gen'rous Lyon, dare 

To tempt their Fates —- leaſt, when he does awake, 
Succeeding Ruin proves their raſh Miſtake ! 

Mean while the Valiant B L U E, the County Band, 

For Britaiz's Good will reſolutely ſtand ; 

For, tho? not praQtic'd in advent'rous Fights, 

Our Hearts are firm, which Loyalty unites ; 
Faichful as any in our Country's Cauſe, 

And zealous for its Liberties and Laws ! 

While Gracious George remains our Sovereign Head, 
Or Carolina goyerns 1a his Stead : 

For ſuch a King and Queen, we'll keep our Poſts, 
'Gainſt Home-bred FaQtions, or invading Hoſts ; 
Their Worth an Ardour to our Minds imparts, 

And claims Dominion o'er our Hands and Hearts. | 


Jac oB HALL, lifled Drum 
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PEPPEDPe5 © 
To each Gentleman S dier in the Company 
Captain John Hulls, Captain in the\ 


YELLOW Regiment of Trained Bands \ 
of London. 


HO your great Aions I need not rehearſe, 
| ( They ſpeak your Worth beyond my home-ſpun Verſe,) 

Yet Cuſtom once a Year obliges me 
Teapplaud your long-experienc'd Loyalty : 

Wherefore, Great Sirs, all that's defir'd by me, 

Is, that my Offering may accepted be; 

Being made unto you with a free good Will, 

Altho I can't pretend to th' Poer's Skill. 


When the Bold French ( laſt Year ) had an Intent 
Us to Invade, the TE L LOW Regiment 
Firſt took up Arms, meaning thereby to ſhew 
All Loyal Subjets what they ought to do 
For their dear Country, and its Warlike King, 
Whoſe Valour through th* whole Univerſe doth ring. 

When the Six Regiments Marcld unto FHide-Park, 
( Each Man accoutred like a Warlike Spark ) 

You were the Yan, the Place of Honour due 

( Brave Heroes of the TEL LOW) unto you: _. 
Thy admiring Crowd afforded you Applauſe,  -- 
CYYIDB, Behold the Glorious 7 E L LO W Boys, 
Whoſe Loyalty has ever ſtedfaſt been 

Unto our moſt auſpicious King and Queen, 
Wiliam and Mary. whoſe great Worth will be 
Recorded unto all Poſterity. 

And when their Ma'eſties were pleas'd to fay 
They'd grace the Triumph of the Lord Mayor's Day, 
The TELLOW then was pitch'd upon. to be . 
Their chiefeſt Safeguard and Security. 

Thus upon all Occaſions you are free c 


To ſignalize your Zeal and Loyalty 
For which long may you live, untill you 'J 


To your Dear Country and His Majeſty. 
All Enemies to England's Monarchy 


Fall down before your Arms #1d Loyalty. 


May facred Heav'n always propitious be \, 
To Great King W:liam and his Conſort May, 

Is the good Pray*r, and ſhall be to the 5nd, 

Of your moſt faithful Marſhal and your Friend . = 


Tomas Hawky 
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*72 To each Gentleman Soldier in the Company of a 'S 
3 Captain William Hulls ; Captarn- in ON 
'* the Yellow Regiment of Trained Bands ; 4 
=—Y ; \ a 

" . Mongſt rhe Brave, the Gallant, and the Bold, | 

SY Thoſe worthy Names in Honours Liſt enroll'd, 

_ You, Gentlemen, that Rightful Challenge claim, 


To Lead, and March in the Firſt Front of Fame.- 
Irh' Art of Arms, you bear a fair applauſe: 
And, wear thoſe Souls as Glorious as your Cauſe. 
| The YELLOW then! (whoſe Fame and highRKens 
Juſtly.acquir'd, doth ſound through all the Town 19 
With the whole Field may Honourably vye ; == 3 
What Soris of Mars can bear their Heads more high! _&$- 


_ Permit me then, where Worths ſo much deſerye; 
( Proud of the Noble Captain that I ſerve 

My Duty and my Gratitude t expreſs ; \ 
So great your Merit, and my Zeal no leſs; 3) 
Buit whilſt your Marſhal does attempt to raiſe 

His Humble Muſe to your exalted Praiſe, 

Theſe worthleſs Tributary Lines I bring, 

Are ſo beneath the SubjeC that I ſing, 

That 'tis a Work I faintly muſt fulfill, 

So much your Pen of Steel's above my Quill. 


With ſuth True Hearts then to ſupport the Crown; 
Great WILLIAM andFar MARY's high Renown, 


May they to all thoſe heights of Glory viſe, © - 7 
As ſhall at oxce France, Rome, and Hell pie: 22 OF 
Tread on the Necks of all their Treacheroas Foes, "0 
Fe Britains LYON, She the Brittiſh ROSE. Bs. 
| Ir Sy 
Your Trufty Marſhal, Ks 0: a5 

Richard Leech, + + ia 
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MORNING HYMN: From the DEATH of ABEL, 


Ex Aug egxwpeoba, 3 tig Aid Anyt]e, Moioate 
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Ot xp . 


Ab Fove principium, Muſe, Jovis omnia plena. * 


Night-born ſleep, from ev'ry ſight retire ; 

No more, ye flitting dreams, the mind inſpire. 
As now the ſun cheers nature with his ray, 
So reaſon re-aſſumes her grateful ſway, 
We hail thee, glowing ws, whoſe peerleſs light 
The eaſtern clouds adorns with purple bright; 
Among the cedars glorious are thy beams, 
And far extended in ethereal ſtreams; 
The rapt ſpeCtator ſees new charms ariſe, . 
While $5. 29 ſports in ever-varying dies. 

O night-born ſleep, getire from every eye, 
And to impervious ſhades, ye viſions, fly. 
Where are the ſhades that lately made & night? 
To gloomy caverns they have taken flight ! 
They wait us in the thick o'er-arching grove, 
If there at noon for coolneſs we ſhould rove. 
Behold! the ſmiling dawn triumphant ſprings, 
Waking the eagles on their ſoaring wings: 

On rocky tops devolve the ſolar tides, 

And ſtream refulgent down the mountains ſides: 
While duſky vapours in the air ariſe, 

Like an oblation's incenſe to the ſkies. 

Thus nature hails the ſun's returning rays, 
And renders nature's God her grateful praiſe, 
Let the wide ranks of being God extol ; 
Wiſdom and goodneſs he hath pour'd on all. 
Ye fragrant flowers, that ſcent the paſſing gale, 
To celebrate his worth, your balm exhale, 

Ye minſtrels gay, that in the foreſt fly, 

With thankful melody falute the ſky: 

While the grim lion dreadful homage pays, 
And makes the rocks reverberate his praiſe. 
Thy great creator hymn, my trembling ſoul, 
To thy preſerver let loud carols roll. 

Firſt of all beings ſhould man's voice ariſe, 

O Lord, to thy pavilion in the ſkies. 

Before the dawning light the orient fills, 
LL, the ſummits of the azure hills: 
While | Knarh binds the tenants of the field, 
May my lone ſong _— incenſe yield ! 
Thence let creation catch the lofty lays, 

. God the kind parent and preſerver praiſe. 
Maegnificence { nature's wonders thine, 
Wiz art thou, heavenly ruler, and benign. 
With admiration, rev'rence and delight, 

I trace the God where ec'er I turn my ſight. 
Thy beauty by theſe lower charms I find, 
And the bright maker captivates my mind. 
Though ſhort my knowledge, and tho' frail my frame, 
Fain would I ſpeak the glories of thy name. 


Exchange, Price 1d, 


| Nor end their carols with the 


Sold by W. CaveLt, Holborn; T, SCOLLICK, City-Read; J. SuDBuRy, Tauley-Stret, and the Pamphiet Shops at the Royal. 


ViRs. 
Primeval archite&! ſupremely bleft 

In thy eternal ſelf-depending reſt ; 

What could induce thy wiſdom to diſplay 
The vaſt, ſtupendous riches I ſurvey ; 

From nothing riſing at thy mandate's ſound, 
Beauty complete, and | nn 5 profound ? 

What motive won thee, from the duſt to form 

The human frame, and with thy ſpirit warm ? 

From all vacuity thy ſtate is free, 

Firm art thou thron'd, nor borrow'ſt leave to be, 

When boundleſs goodneſs perfected the plan, 

Scarce leſs than angel roſe thy fav'rite, man; 

Hope elevated his exulting breaſt, 

Thou gav'ſt him being, and pronounc'd him bleſt, 
Propitious morn, whoſe gems the meadow ſtrew, 

In thee an image of thy God I view. 

When the ſun darts his glory from the eaſt, 

The ſcenes of nature are from night releas'd; 

The gloomy clouds in broken volumes fly, 

The radiant monarch triumphs in the ſky. 

Th' Almighty ſpoke, and night and filence heard, 
Myriads of creatures inſtantly appear'd; 

From earth they ſprung, a gay aerial throng! | 
And ſpread their varying plumes, & tun'd their choral ſong; 
'Twas their creator that inſpir'd the lays, 
The wond'ring woods grew vocal in his praiſe, 
Earth hears again the mandate of the ſky, 

No more the clods in ſenſeleſs ſlumber lie; 
Unnumber'd forms their dull confinement ſcorn, 


| Shake off the duſt, and are to pleaſure born. 
\ The prancing ſteed bounds o'er the verdant plain, 


And, neighing, waves the honors of his mane; 

While the ſtrong lion burſts his gleby cell, 

And makes the caves with dreadful roarings ſwell. 

With life impregnate toils a mountain's breaſt, 

Th' enormous elephant thence ſtalks confeſt. 

Theſe are thy works, Omnipotent, thy ſkill 

Level'd the plain, and ſhap'd th' aſpiring hull ! 

Cheer'd by repoſe, the animated race | | 

Obey thy voice, when morn unveils her face. | | 

Slimber non-entity may repreſent, 

Creatures awaking thy creation paint. 

At thy myſterious call, they ſleep reſign, | 

They wake to rapture, and in praiſes join. | 

The time will come when men the earth ſhall fill, ho 

And pealing ſongs from every plain and hill, | 

Waft tuneful thanks to the propitious ſkies, | 

While curling ſmokes from blazing altars riſe; | 

The morning zephyrs ſhall inſpire the lay, ; 
Geting day, 


Entered at Stationer's- Hall, 
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Fr el provecin and a thouzand Sreets. Fave Heaven beloth, 


above. 


urtil fear 
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| | How naked the croth doth app ear 


By dim eyed reaſon ſurvey d ! 

No fruit we can find Api chear, 
| Nor a leaf a poor pilgrim to ſhade. Fine linen.and raiment of gold. 
| _ The mind that for happineſs pants, The Croſs 18 the bed that « Ives caſe, 
| It ſteerd by dark —_— n and ſenſe, *'| Diſpenſary where there aboun 
| Says,The Croſs cannot furniſhmy wants, All med'cme for curing diſeats; 
| nn A out a {ater defence . And balſam for healing Our wounds, 
F 2. | ow 

| The Croſs 1s a temple of grace , 


A ſcience of knowledge profound, 
Deſcends for an eye-to the mind, yh enſign, py tb rene: PEACE, 


The Croſs Wwe. ſurvey with ſurpriſe, Diſplay'd to the nations around , 


And all that is charming we find: 
The thirds tas a momng oftaorit, The Croſs can our pa ts10ng control, 
Our guilt and our ſorrows remove , 


We ſhout = —= = one” The” Croſs cart inſpire our ſoul , 
With harmony ſuch as above . 


Alone by tk Grace in the Croſs . 
GO: 
The Croſk 18 the circle; and ſphere , 


In which I'll delight and abide, 
The comp als, by which I will ſteer, 


The anchor at which I will ride : 


| : A. | 
The Croſs 1s a bank that can bleſs 
With riches that cannot be told , 
A wardrobe of moſt royal dreſs , 


The Crots 18 the bs road 


- 'That leads to the regions of day, 
"With Gower and Ras 'tis ſtre 


The trave [lers ſmile and are oay; 


3s Croſs 18 of fountain —_ » bus op U ſail tothe {kies, 
Crol s an 1Cal mea < OT ) 
The Croſe Fg" hecwnly mine * But all who'the Croſs do delpile, 


Shall toſs in the ſtorm other {well , 


The Crots is. a happy retre at. 


_ — - — — —_—_—— 


JF. 2. 8. the Crofs, undergtimd the atonement ofThrict nnheh weare bleet nith AL and Frugh. for &«: ex: PF 
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4. 
To what do the Carnal aſpire? My ambition i is much above gold, 
To ride in their [carr t< _ | Or Title, or glitterin Gem; 
To pleaſures they by admire I've a ſtone With aname thats untold, =- 
A maſquerade, ball, or a rout: Thats worth. fifty thouſand of them. 
To me theſe are bubbles of air, . I Loftily carr Eye , 
More high's my wy we to and am , Above the Þnd 4 nd fports of the plain, 
Let me mount i % And commune with the King of the ſky, 
And tri ——_—_ Vs "by to the | mb, | Frwith himl o_ ſhall rei -p 
The kings of the « earth when they ride In manſions of Nate on the earth; 
In raya "Nate throughthe thro | The Grand ,who in riches excel , 
Domeſticks attend at their ſide. , In plenty,in fplendour, angnteth, 
And horſemen eſcort them alo | For ever, and ever d l 
_ =—_ more — than ang; Ly only —_ Jetite ray Mans, 
royaler guar me 5M city o a ace . 
| Brig t angels ſhall en _ That Oc: the ofthe Lamb, 
guard me at night when Fic! Andſhines with a {\mile ofhis face . 
Ds 
How vain is the Ribbon of blue; Jt lin the endow were now, 
How gaudy the Star on the. breaſt! Ambition is 1o on the wing | 
have ornaments higher | in view, I'd not to a Cherubim bow, | 
More royal I aim to be dreſt . | For l an. a Frieft and a King : be”; 5m 
Above N herewears, The Lamb to uls powers ſhall j Join, | BP, 
Ambition has got ſuch a oht. to ——_—— =__ S.- 
| crown mu "Bliſter the : cop the grows ne, 
| colling E__ light.” KLE, lic oper Capt G1; 
1% F Barrow Hay 1795 Full fk Fra From, TILT ” WMS... __ | OY 


Entert in Srationers Hall . el | 


THE CAPTIVE KING. 
BY DR. WOLCOT. 
RECIT. Mr. INCLEDON: 


Dead is the dream of life that calm'd my care, 
And dim'd the beam of hope that charm'd deſpair! 
Yet let my ſoul be firm,—paſls one short hour, 

An1 Lovis ſcorns the. arm of ruffian Pow'r ! 


SONG. 


Adieu, thou ParTwer of my Woes, 
Where ſpered SiLENCE reigns around ; 
And nought awa'es the dread repoſe, 
But moans that deep'with horror ſound. 


* No more theſe walls my grief shall hear, 
* And toa captive KinG reply ; | 
*« Where morning roſe upon his tear, 
* And night deſcended on the ſigh. 


+ Forbear, my Love, thoſe drops to shed, 
* And joy to think my: woes shall ceaſe: 
«4 Lo! when the Vale of Death 1 tread, | 
«© [ wander from the Storm to Peace! 


Ye too, my idol Babes, farewell ! | 
Like me, whoſe tender forms may bleed; 

The gloomy crimes of Murder ſwell, 
While Nature shudders at the deed. 


' Yet know, we only fall to riſe, - 
And ftart te glory from the duſt; 
To claim alliance with the ſkies, 
The ſacred refuge from th” unjuft ! 


My SerR1T, lo! for Your's shall wait : > 
Tegether will we ſeck that shore, 


Where Sox Row dies, and ruthleſs FATE 
Can give the parting pang no more! 


CHORUS. 
Go, injur'd Kino, with Seraphs $hine, 
Behold, a brighter crown is thine! 
And ſee appear with.glad'ned eyes, 
_ A ho to hail thee midſt the ſkies ! 


'N, B. The ſtanzas with inverted commas are omitted in the 
Performance. 
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The Harmleſs Warriors. 


oo 


To the Tyne of —] ack Cuancr, 


MCA no myre pur Jokes renew, 
| To our Pudding and Beef now bid adieu; 
If further Favours the uire, | , 
We'll give them Blows to their Hearts Defire. 
Our Foes of late, each Day they dine 

At our Expence, on good Sirloin ; 

By Politicks they got our Bread, 

And ſupperleſs we went to Bed. 


With Frize and Curl, and fine lac'd Claaths; 
And Watch-ſtring dangling on their Toes, 

' "Theſe Macaronies, without bluſhing, 

Have ne'er a Watch, but a Pincuſhion ; 
With Ruffiles at their Hands likewiſe, 

- And Collars round their Necks that ties; 


' Fhis is:the Pride of all the Pack, 


And de'll a Shirt upon their Back. 


' ” Theſe Hetoes ate ſuch hardy Stuff, 
' * In Summer they muſt wear a Muff, 
With faricy Cane, and Taſſal fring'd, 
.- And Faceas brown as Paper ſing'd; 
A btaſs ſtone Ring they wear in fight, 
Which is at leaſt a Pound, full weight; 
e Finger to look fine with all, _. 
And Head you'd fweat was a Snow-bal!; 


A thouſand Timex a Day at leaſt, 

Out of his Snuff-box þe muſt taſte ; 
And o'er his Face White-waſh beſtow, 
But ſtill his copper Colour : 
And Pig-tail ſtuff'd with Hemp or Tow, 
And Shoe String juſt compleat the Beau ; 
Theſe harmleſs Watriers ſwell with Pride, 
Since they the BasTttLE have deſttoy'd. 


Thete's Flour and every Kind of Store, 
That's lately chalk'd upon the Score ; 
We'll ſettle the Books, I think but juſt, 
We cannot afford any longer Truſt ; 
Our Cannon we ſhall play by Note, 
And clear the Field, and $ afloat, 
And make them ſing as well as dance, 

To Thunder that we'll ſpread o'er France, 


Entered at STaTronrk's Halt. 


' LOVE in 4 COFFIN, 
A NEW SONG to a very old Tun. 


F, modeſt Maids ; 
Ye ſtirting Jades 

Who *re full of fly devices ; 
Who ev'ry Hour, 
ilave ſome Amour, 
Dire&ed to your Criſis : 
But all your Arts, 
With all your Parts, 
At ev'ry Siſter ſcofling, 
Could find no place, 
So full of Grace, 
To kiſs in, as a Coftin, 


II. 


Sophy*s Settees, 

Are things of eaſe, 

And ſo is Bed Celeſtial. 
And tho! a Maid 

Is not afraid 

Of any thing Terreſtial ; 
Yet in the dark, 

To meet a Spark, 

The Robes of Faſhion dafling, 
Muſt ſhew the Spunk, 
Of Nun and Monk, 

To cuddle in a Coffin. 


ul. 


When Death came there, 
How he did ſtare, 

As all his Thoughts were killing, 
To ſee a Pair, 

Without a Care, 

Stuck cloſe together billing, 
The bony Rogue, 

In helliſh Brogue, 

Fell in a fit of laughing, 

To ſee theſe Folks, 

Crack ſuch love Jokes, 

In his dead Houſe, a Coffin. 


IV. 


Says Mr, Bones, 

Among cold Stones, 

Egad, you're bold to face it, 
Since Mother Eve, 

I now believe, 

This is the true Hic Jacit: 
For ſuch brave Hearts, 
Defy my Darts 

And Cupid in the offing, 
May gaily fing, 

Upon the Wing 

The ViRtory o'er the Coffin. 


Entered at Stationer*s-HallL 
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356, 
God fave the Queen! 
| A New Song, 


WRITTEN BY 
Mr, SHILLITO. 


—_ 
— 


[ 7 HILE thy loud trumpet, Fame, 
Sounds royal GzorGe's name 
O'er this wide ſcene ; 
Let us now celebrate 
One that adorns the ſtate, 
Afﬀable, good, and great! 
God ſave the Queen, 


Splendid her virtues ſhine, 
Bright'ning the Royal line, 

Lovely her mien : 
O! CrarLoTTE, England's pride, 
GeorGe's endearing bride, 
Joy ſhall thy footſteps guide, 

God fave the Queen, 


See tears of pleaſure ſtart !\—« 
Striking his loyal heart, 
Who but is ſeen ' 
Crying to diſtant ſhores 
Lo! lovely CHarLoTTE's ours 
Shield her ye heavenly powers ! 
God fave the Queen. 


May her fair progeny 

Still this land beautify ;— 
Blooming and green, 

May theſe endearing ties, 

Theſe olzwe branches riſe 

*®Till they mix with the ſkies ! 
God ſave the Queen. 


CHARLOTTE, oh! may thy days 
Glow with one general blaze, 
Bright and ſerene : 
- May ev'ry Power combine, 
To make thy joys divine, 
Health, Pleaſure, Peace, be thine! 
God bleſs the Queen! 


COLCHESTER * PRINTED BY W, KEYMER, JUN. 
Entered at Stationer's Hall, | 


With. Tre Diſcovery. of all his BY AION "again 
his Qual nd Country 2: Ze. 0 


OST Men have an Ambition, To cycry tender Chriſtian E | 
his dead. Time of News; = When Cries like thoſe, ſhall com: 


To tcll of he Depoſirions. . 7} _—_ not how abroad they'l! appea: 
Of Chriftians, ard cke of Fen _ m ſure they ſound nb at home 
_ Againſt Fobx Duke of M—gb. '1 heſe Deeds of Fohn: __ * M 
Give car ye Sons of Britain, Ghent, Brag and Tournay,. . 
Of greater Crimes I ſing : | And of lace the ſtrong Boachain ;_ 
Then ever. before was writ. on, Of his own Head he forced to- obey. 
Since the Time of a Cueen'ora King, There he wanted his Brother Eugen: 
All done by John Duke of M-- Hor-hcaded John Duke of M. © 
This Man by Conſtitutien, - Of theſe Imyftorral Things he bragg. 
was made for Liberty : But we rakeno Notice ar all : 
He helped the Late Revolution, Tou ſce with his ſlovenly French blood 
On purpoſe co hurt Popery | How he's /ittered yorfons gags 


This did Fohn Duke of M. O flovenly John Duke of M: * 


And one great Inſtance of many, . - "Nay, more he Rill would fly at, 
His troublcſome Pride to ſhow: © And all wo mend thaiPe: 
Was marching to High Germany, _ Oh! how can we:Cer Wis: 


Where he gave 'em thar d: aq I "this bold on ſuch Girllfies as. cheſc; 
Ohufting John Dukeof M. Ld bold Jobs ic © of M. © 
To tow his Whig Devo-ti-on, - Twelve Teap fadly crue is, 
In kceping the Sabbath-day : forcing of Towns and Lines : - 
He the Murther at Ramellies, _ And baffling poor Lewis, 
'  F'en upon a Whitſanday, He has (| voiled the Prerender's Deigy 
Oo eathen John Duke of M. meddleſome John ny 


bs 


» 
- 
bt X 
. 


Tho' buſy 1 in his Slaugh-rer-i ing, © This Year for War he Vored + REP 
His Avarice run fo high : King, - Buriwe reſolved to have none : | 
That rather chan ſpare chemoſf Chriſtian For x Mew var. ſure to be routed F 
He Ten-thouſand Popnds gave to a + "And Church had been unde. 
O Covctous OY Iuk +4 Ne. [pps "By chis anc Joh Duke of 


Our Force, you ſee, don £ need ſting 


Y He Gol, a ages ro/Beat th 
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ARENA ; 29=>; {py Spree oy TR TT” | <7 EO By] 
A Feaſt for the Votaries of Comus. 
. 4 2 + - _- ... Vide Critical Review for January. 1983. -Þ 

. Dedicated to-the Paincr: of Wares, Ld, Cheſterfield, Ld. Moleſworth, Sr. ]. Lade, ]. Wilk# 7 cab : 
Eſq. Mem. of Par. for Lon. Hon. C. Fox, for Weſt. and Ld. Twankum, .and Sr. Jeffery Dunflan,* - 
alias Old Wigs, for Garrat, Dr Graham, Parſen Wimp, the Noted Flockton, Gentleman Dick, 
Black Jack, in ſhort, Dedicated to every. High, or Deviliſh High Fellow, whether Hon. Rt, 
Hon. Mt. Hon. or Dil. Hon. Wor. or Rt, Wor. Rev. or Irrev. in or out of either of the Three 


Kingdoms, -:- 5. e® J's 


Printed by-and for C. O'BRIEN, Book, Print and Mufic Seller, Stationer, &c, Stratford, and —i*—.__ 
Weſtham, ESSEX ; and Sold by Mr. Lewis, Covent-Garden; Mr. Durham, Charing-Croſs ; 5E 
Mrs. Peat, Temple-Bar; Mr. Steel, Tower-Hill; Mr. Tomlinſon, Whitechapel ; and by hw, ha 
moſt ather Bookſellers of Town and Country : Price TWO-SHILLINGS and SIX-PENCE, | 


in a neat ORavo Volume, on Supertfine Paper, 
; | . - : * 
The Second Edition of the Luſorium, 
Or a ColleQtion of Convivial Songs, LeQures, &c. entirely original, as exhibited at the Thea- 
tres, Maſquerades, Claret Clubs, Gin Cellars, or other Places, as Interludes, or occa- 


ſional good Things, with Cuts of the Author in various humourous CharaQters, Muſic to the Songs, 
Efſays on Convivial propriety, Rules to form the Bon Vivant, Temporary and Local Anecdotes, 


By &F Eſq. M.A. F.R.S..F.S.A. 


Maſter of the Art-mimical, Fellow of the Royal Socials, Fellow ef the Society of Anti-care-ians 
EMPEROR of the Olympians, GRAND MASTER of the Knights of the Sun, LORD HIGH 
CHANCELLOR of the Lunar:ans, GRAND of the Roya! Bucks, NOBLE GRAND of the 
Galaxy, and MOST NOBLE GRAND of the order of the Wooden Cann, PONT, MAX. of the 
Temple of Momus, FATHER of the Innocents, LORD CHIEF of the Court of Foculars, COMP- 
TROLLER of the Board of Anacreonſm, SPEAKER of the Houſe of Uncommons, MODER A- 
TOR of the Eccentrics, COLONEL of the Prince's Baxd, ADMIRAL of the Tr:tons, WHIP- 
PER IN to the Lumpkins, STANDARD BEARER to the Slang Troop, Perpetual PRESIDENT 
of the Nofurnals, Nonſuchs, Singulars, . Remarkabies,-.»Mymmers, &c, &c., FOUNDER of the 
Blazing Stars, Queerittes, Social Few, Aftiidullicans, Laforiſts, Ramblers, &c. late Profeſſor of 
Lyric and Prolaic Comicality, in Comus's College, Oxon :| and Author of the Five following 
dithyrembic latin Odegs, honoured at the abqve College .with Golden Medals; the Origin of 
Bumper Toaſts, the Anacreoniad, the Ruby Noſe, the Sympoſium, and the Battle of the Still and + 
Wine-Prei: or the Merits of Wine and Punch / Contraſted ; likewiſe Author of the Ariſtophani- 
a, Greek Extravaganza, performed Annually at- Cambridge, the well known comico-political 
Parody on the Foreign Memorials, which was honoured with a Vote of Approbation by both 
Houſes of Pariiament, and the celebrated Burleſque on * ® * which, for obvious Reaſons, was 
bought up as ſoon as Publiſhed, by Command of ® ® * * * * and the Manuſcript (likewiſe by 
Command of * * *) purchaſed at the Expence of * ® * but which has notwithſtanding found its 
way to the Continent, and is there Republiſhed in Six different Languages. 
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| be a great Lexicographer's Beauties of Humour it is ſaid, the Author of the above was, for ſeveral 

folar gyrations, the prepotent fulciment .of the dapatical noflurnal orgies at the Pantheon, Curl//le 

Houſe, Feſtino, &c. and at whoſe approprnquation, ſrom his obfadional pertinacious determination, algific 

pailidily and trepidation, ſeized the tardigrators in dominos, and hebelude was fubitaneouſly tm a ſtate of 
evaneſcency ; it ts obſerved too, that he is a Chorce Spirit of pinnicular celfitude, and coruſcant fulgency, 

that poſſeſſing amazing muſcular dilatation and contraftion, an admirable facully of aſpeAive and oral fr 

g.aticn, an aſtoniſhing euphonical vocality, an inconcervable cataclyſm of plebetaniſms, and an mcognoſci- 

ble ſcaturiency of aſmotographical APORRHOEA, he forms a PHANOMENON of moſt crebrous 
cacchination exciting hability, and has acquired altitudinous eximiety as dominant bon v1ivant, in many ſym 

pofrac as well as merely bacchatory circles, 'at various civic anopolies, either as eigne Knight of the centrical 
luminary, as altra chancellor of the menſtrual dznaſtic ſatellite, as ſupreme of the convivial conclave, or as 

hyper gran#tific gubernator of the tr anſcendantly luciferous order of the cauline cabbage ; and it tis further 

obſerved, that he has occaſionally been irradiated with imperial plenipotency at the two-penny halt-penny fub- 

terraneous recefſes of care,. oppugning circles in St, Giles's; over itinerant eleemoſynarians ; bitumnated - 
cannabine torch diſplaying noruagant juniors, ; enunciators of paiibularian cataſtrophe, &c. in which or- 

tive exaltation, his vivific multuloquency and beneplacity prevented the approximation of ofcitancy, and ſecu- 

red the comprobation of his lurid auſcultators ; in fine, either in aulic, crvic, or fuburbian circles of ſodality, 
his flrenuily and plemitude of hilarity always prevented the hypnotic Deity from extillmg his papaverous 

ſucculence on the opthalmic organs of any one preſent. | ON ps 

After the above fignation and apodixis of the Author's dedal and amplivagant luſorjety, ut muſt be ſuper- 
vacaneous to fay any thing of his cerebrumal evagations in this Publication, except that poſſibly they may 
ſuffer in their tybographical luſtration, and that perhaps ſome may deem them in general too mmiographical, 


In a Periodical Review it is ſaid to be Food for thofe who are ſond of Ludicrous Humour and Mimickry, that the 


reception the Luforium has mat with, a Second Velume-will be Publiſhed thei ſt Oftober, 178g 
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Ev aca a t1O D ilc [1 P CIONTS, | 3 


Being an Exat Des crrvTion of Eys am, and Ersau Wars. 


T i; a ſorry Town, ſhituate-in a goodaire , naturally bounded with *Bumfeed downs 
on the Eaſt, and Ar{teed on the'South, thereſt lyes open like a bare Burxock.to be laſh 
by the. Deſcriber of ic. The Heath or Common where the Well ſtands cannot bur-be 
a bluſtring place, the wind blowing from ſo many corners at once ; Tis naturally 
barren, but being well dung'd ic cauſeth it in great abundance to produce divers Drug's and 
Vegeratives, as Arſnick, Afla fztida, Water-cxeaſles, and Scurvy graſs, There are few Newlesto: 
be fonnd, but many Docks, reſembling Muſhrooms, only theſe ſhoot up in a night 
and the other ſhite up in the morning. The Well ic felt repreſents ſome great Farmhouſe 
having ſo many fair back-lides belonging tot. The Trees that will grow there are luch as 
bear your Piſtaccoes, and Medlers, commonly called Open-arſes. The Birds that frequent it, 
arc the Bunting, the Thruſh in Latin called Turdus, and the Water. Wagtails 7} as for the Rookes 
they hover about the Bowling-green in the Town. The Heath or Common on which the 
Well Rands, is a place contra di ſtinkt te Hide- Park , for hete many fecrets are diſcloſed» 
Concerning the' virtues of the water. they are many, it makes the women that Urink it 
to be Malccontented ; and many men thardrink it, to have luch a ſwimming in their heads 
that they take other men's wives for their own, How quiet. ſoever this water is in the wy } 
being drunk ir makes its way throw many lore Breeches of the body, Being druak inthe 
Horning it will produce a Quiddiny of whar-foever you did eac over night; here ther: 
Elixar *Propriectatatis to be had of every ones own making, The wg of this water you 
may judge of by making the ſtourelt gallants of both Sexes to couch, it beingof a ſtoopifying 
nature. No fiſh, they ſay, willlive in this water but Smelts. Let people came never fo 
well quallified and ſober co drink this water it will make them looſe in a few hours. Yet how 
looſe ſoever the diinkers of this water are, hither the Nonconformiſts come ſquirting, this 
water makes them Conformiſts, co conformeto the old way of evacuation, nay,to cringe and 
to bow, yeato do reverence inthe place, And this they doe with the more. confidence 
becaule there is none thexe that can tell tailsthey areſo many. When the water drinkers are 
in a Body on the Common as ſometimes they are poſtur'd you would take them to be the 
Repreſentatives of che Rump Parliameat, How different ſoever they are in theic judge- 
ments they meet there wich one Conſent, There are none idle there, but all at their 
Buſinels. The Souldier he is preſenting , and giving fire. The Phiſician caltiag of his 
Warer, the Apothcary at his Clifter, the Lawyer waiting for his motion, the Archer nock- 
ing of his Arrows; the Gramarian at his Ars in preſenti, the Muſitian at his ſtrain, but none 
of the ſweeteſt, the Mathemartician erefting his Teliſcope, the Seaman cleanſing his Scupper hol 
fothat you would take it for a kiad of Cacademy, There Men play at back Gammon ith- 
out Tables, and Women at Beaſt without Cards. And as the filly Buſtard, as Stinkfeildius ſaich, 
thinks if his head be hidin a buſh orbrake, his whole body is inviſibletoo,, thus theſe wa: 
terdrinkers, fo their Taylesbe hid _ care not if their heads, and all the reſt of their bodies be 
ſeen. Here two diſtant times or ſeaſons of the year do meet in a moment or minute, the Spring 
and the Fall; for they no ſooner duck down, but they are up againe.. There, though a mixt. 
company they are not contus d forthey go inrank, and file, ordine quiſque ſuo, every one in his or- 
dure. None can loſe his friend long there , for tis but following his noſe, and he'l be ſure tg 
find him : one thing there to be admir'dis thisthatpiece of groundrthat look's greeg'this mo« 
ment igall turd the Rent. One would think the Town of Epſam ſhould be a very rich plag#for 
no Citizen'comes there but he leaves ſomewhat like gold behind him. Take the Townntire- 
ly together and you would think it fome ſtrange beaſt, or moriſter having ſuch a devouring 
MA4W init, To drawtoa Concluſion, forthe more we ſtirr, the more we ſhall Rink In this: 
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The BARBER ſhaved 


A NEW SONG. 
Written by SHADRACH SHAVE-ALL; 


OM the Barber, a Welſhman, ſo Goatiſh "tis 
ſaid, 


his Maid ; 
But becauſe ſhe was chaſte, he with lies did diſs 
praiſe her, 
As pointed as Sciffars, and keen as a Razor. _ 
Derry down, down, Ec. Ec. 


Dear Polly, (ſays Taffy) thou Oil of my Life, 

Thou beautiful, dutiful, kind loving Wife, 

Wou'd you think it, our Maid is ſo impudent 
rown 

She's ready to lay down, down as flat as a Hone. 

Each Night when you're out, and my Bed ſhe is 


warmin 


ola, ; 


—— 
When his Wife was from Home, wiſh'd to lay with 
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She drops fock looſe Hints, which are really, 


alarming ; 
My Machine is in danger while her you do harbour 
So pray turn her away, & I'll cry that's the Barber. 


Jealous Moll heard his Lies, but did not believe 
him, 

And ſcolded the Girl, only juſt to deceive him ; 

VW hich the Girl took in Earneſt, with ſorrowful 
Phiz, Sir, 

Told the Truth to Moll's Siſter, now that was the 
Frizzer. 


Permit me, dear Miſs, for to tell, I can't help it, 
My Maſter oft kiſſes, and tips me the Velvet ; 
So fulſome, he ſets me a crying and ſpewing, 
So I'll een quit my Place, to ſave me from Ruin. 


Then the Siſter told Moll how her Huſband behav'd 
Whoſe Face turn'd like Powder, or one that's juſt 
ſhav'd; 


Then at him ſhe flew, call'd him Blockhead and | 


Rufhan, 
And gave him a Dreſſing of huffing and puffing. 
Like a new Wig Iam tack'd to a Blockhead fo 
be i. frowſy, ;- 4 Ms 
' So fabffy, 1o ragged, mean, po and Jouſy ; © 
Conceited, ambnous, unchaſte, uncompleat, 
Save in Selfiſhneſs, Scandal, Self-praiſe & Deceit. 


You barbarous Villain, to make it my Fate, 

'Thro? Life to be dreſs'd with Horns to my Tete ; 

While you dreſs with Strumpets, G--d curſe *em, 
I hate 'em, 

No wonder I oft miſs'd my Stick of Pomatum. 


« Pan my Word, my dear Molly,” (ſays Taff) «I 
« declare, 

c T dreſs 50% but juſt run my Comb thro” their 
= ir of | 

ec Aye, your Tail Comb,” (cries Moll) © God 
<« curſe your falſe Soul, . 

* I could cut off your Waſh-balls, your Bag and 
« your Pole.” 


Go to Bed, hold your Tongue—-but remember, 
dear Wife, 

How to _ your d---d Humour, I ventur'd my 

ife ; | 
_ I” P P*” but Moll ſcolding went on, 
Sir 

Till Taff ſqueez*d a Cry, now pray was that the 

Tonſer. 


With a Drop in each Eye, Taff thought for to 
wheedle, 
But Moll was a Comber, and as ſharp as a Needle 
So with genteel Reproof he attempted to huff her, 
But on ve it up, now pray wa*'n't this the 
uffer. 


Coning as nm norte it in vain for tocry, 
«4 his Tears, ſorc'd a Smile, with a roguiſh 
cock*<d Eye; - : 
Arch: Moll took the Hint, aye, but what then did 
Why the baſs'2, made FOE 
1y uſs'd, made it up, and Moll got a; 
ftrapping. _N 
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Derry down, down, Edc, 08s; - 2 | 
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An Exact Deſcription of the Groyvth, Quz 
- —_— > Y EE bes : 
Thomas Garway in Exchange-«Alley near the Royal Exchange in London, Tobacconiſt, and Seller and Retailer of 
I TEA and- COF F E E. ; Wt 2 Fd 4:7 


ity and Verrucs of th Leaf TE A. / yY 


— 
G7 
Py 


E 4 is gen-rally brouz1t from Chin, andgro weth thereupon licrle Shrubs or Buſhes, . che Branches whereof are well garniſhed wich white Flo wers that are 
yellow within, of the bignels and ta(hion of f{\yeer Brier, bur in ſmell unlike, bearing thin green leaves abour the bignels of Scordinm, 'Mirtle, or Sumack,, an 4 
is judged to be a kind ot Swnack: This Plant hath been reported to grow wild only, bur doth nor, for they plant ir in their Gardens abour four foor diſtance, 
and ir groweth about four toor high, and of the Seeds they maintain and increaſe their Stock. Ot all places in China this Plant groweth in greateſt plenty in 
the Province of Xemſ; Latitude 35. degrees, bordering upon the Weft of the Province of Honarm, and in the Province of Nemkzng near the City of Luches, 
there is likewiſe of the growth of Sineam, Cechin-China, the Iſland, de Ladrones and Japan, and is called Cha, Of this famous Leaf there are divers ſorts 
( though all of one ſhape) ſome much better than other, che upper Leaves — the other in finencſs, a property almoſt in all Plants, which Leaves they 
garher every day, and drying them in the ſhade, or in [ron pans over a gentle firg till the humidiry be exhauſted, then pur up cloſe in Leaden pots, preſerve 

them for their Drink 7ea, which is uſed at Meals, "and upon all Viſits and Entertainments in private Families, and in the Palaces of of Grandees: Andir is ayetred by a Padre of 

Macao Native of /apan, thar the belt Tea ought nor to be garhered bur by Virgins who are deſtined to this work, and ſuch, ue nondum Menſtrus patiuntinr : gemme que naſcuntw 

in ſummitate arbuſcula ſer vantur Imperatorie, ac pracipuis ejus Dynaſtis 3 qua autem infra naſeuntur, ad latera, populo conceduntur. ce ſaid Leaf is of ſuch known vertues, thar thoſe 

very Nations fo famous for Antiquiry, Knowledge and Wiſdom , | frequently ſell ir among themſelves for twice its weight in Silver, and the high eſtimation of cheDtink 
madetherewirh hath occaſioned an inquiry into the nature thereof among the moſt intelligent perſons of all Nations thar have travelled in thoſe parts, who after exa& Tryal and Expe- 
ricnce by all waxes imaginable, have commended ir to the ule of their ſeveral Countries, for its Vertues and Operations, particularly asfollowerth, viz. 


The Quality is moderately bot, proper for Winter or Summer. 
7 he Drink is declared tobe moſt wholeſome, preſerving in perfeft healh untill extreme Old «Age. Heal, 
The particular Pertues are theſe. 


Itmaketh the Body aRive and luſty. . S>-. 

I: helpeth che Head-ach, giddineſs and heavincſs thereof. | 

ir removeth the Obſtructions of the Spleen. wy 

It is very good againſt the Stone and Gravel, cleanſing the Kidneys and Vriters being drank with Virgins Honey inſtead of Sugar, * - 

Ic raketh away the difficulty of breathing, opening Obſtructions. | 

Itis good againſt Lipitude Diſtillations, and cleareth rhe Sight. 

It removeth Laſlitude, and cleanſeth and purifieth aduſt Humors and a hot Liyer. + 8 

It is good againſt Crudities, ſtrengthening the weakneſs of the Ventricle or Stomack, cauſing good Appetite and Digeſtion, and particularly for Men of acorpulent Body, and 
{uch as are great eaters of Fleſh. | 

It vanquiſherh heavy Dreams, eaſeth the Brain, and ſtrengrhenerh the Memory. | 

[c oyercometh ſuperfluous Sleep, and prevents Sleepinels in general, a draught of the Infuſion being taken, fo that withone trouble whole nights may be {pentin ſtudy without 
hurtro the Body, inthar ir moderately heaterh and bindeth the mouth of the Sromack. : Ra 

I 4 homer? _ Agues, Surfers and Feavers, by infuſing a fit quantity of the Leaf, thereby provoking a moſt gentle Vomit and breathing of the Pores, and hath bcen given 
with wonderfui ſucceſs. . | | 

Ir (being prepared and drank with Milk and Water) ſtrengrheneth the inward parts, and prevents Conſumptions, and powerfully aſſwageth the pains of the Bowels, or gri- 
ping of the Guts and Looſeneſs. 

It 1s good for Colds, Dropſies and Scurveys, if properly infuſed, purging the Blood by Sweat and Urine, and expellerh InfeRion. 

[t drives away all pains in the Collick proceeding trom Wind), and purgeth ſafely the Gall. . 

And thart e Vertnes and t+xccllencics of this Lea! and Drink are many and great, is evident and manifeſt by the high eſteem and ule of ir ( eſpecially of late years) among the 
P-yſitians and knowing men in France, Italy, Holland and other parts of Chriſtendom; and in England ic hath been ſold in the L eat for ſix pounds, and ſometimes for ren pounds che 
pound weight, and in reſpett of irs former {carceneſs and dearneſs, it hath been only uſed as a Kega/is in high Treatments and Entertainments, and Preſents made thereof to Princes 
ar 4 Grandces till the year 1657. The ſaid 7 homas Gerway did purchale a quantity thereof, and firſt publickly fold the ſaid 7:4 in Leaf and Drink, made according to the directions of 
che moſt knoaing Merchants and Travellers inco thoſe Eaſtern Countries: And upon knowledge and experience of tie ſzid Gar»ay's continued care and indultryin obtaining the 
belt Tea, and making Drink thcreof, very many Noblemen, Payſitians, Merchants and Gentleme.1 of Quality haye ever ſince ſent to him for the ſaid Leaf, and daily reſort to his : 
Houle in Exchange-Mley atorelaid to drink the Drink thereof. | "IG ; A 

And thar Ignorance nor, Envy may bave no ground or power to report or ſuggeſt that whatis here aſſerted of the Vertues and Excellencies of this pretious Leaf and Drink hath 
morc of deſign thantcurh, for the juſtificarion of himſelt and farisfation of orhers, he hath here innumerared ſeveral Aurhors, who in their Learned Works have expreſl y written 
and afſerted rtie lame, and much more in honvur of this noble Leaf and Drink, vis. Bontine, Riccins, Parricus, Aimeyds, Horſtins, Alvarez Semeda, Multiinious in his China At- 
fxs, and Alexander de Rhodes in his Voyage and Miſſions ina large diſcourſe of the ordering, of this Leaf, and che many Vertues of the Drink , printed ar at Paris 1652. DAL. 10. 
Chap. 13. \ {> po | | | "0 

And to theend thatall Perſons of Eminency and Quality, Gentlemen and others, who have occaſion for 7es in Leaf may be ſupplyed. Thele are to give notice , that the ſaid 
Thomas Garway hath Tea to fell from ſixteento fifty Shillings the pound. — Foes | 

And whereas ſeveral Perſons ufing Coffee, have been accuſtomed ro buy the powder thereof by the pound, or in leſſer'or greater quantities, which if kept two dayes looſeth much 
of irs firſt Goodneſs. And foraſmuch as the Berries afrer drying may be kept if need require ſome Moneths; Therefore all perſons living remote from LZoxdon, and have occaſion 
for the ſaid powder, are adviſed to buy the (aid Coffee Berries ready drycd? which being in aMorter beaten, or in a Mill ground to powder, asthey uſcir, will ſo often bebrisk, treſh, 
and fragrant, and in its full vigour and ſtrength as if new prepared, to the great ſatisfaftion of the Drinkers thereof, as hath been experienced by many in this Ciry. Which Com- 
modity of the beſt lorrt, the ſaid T homas Garway hath alwayes rcady dryed to be fold at reaſonable Rares. je 4 | 

Alſo ſuch as will have Coffee in power, or the Berries undryed, or Chocalate, may by the ſaid Thomas Garwey be ſupplicd ro their content : With ſuch further InſtruQtions and per- 
fect Directions hoy ro ule / ea, (offee and Chocolata, as is, or may be needful, and fo as to be cfficatious and operative, according to their ſeyeral Vercues. ” 
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' That Necholas Brook, on by the Sign of the Pi 
which Mills are by him-ſold from 40. to 45. ſhillnnhe 
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Fhe Vertue ofthe COFFEE Hrink. 

Firſt publiquely made and lold in England, by Paſqua Reſee. . 


T HE Grain or Berry called Coffee, groweth upon little Trees, 
only in the Deſerts of Arabia 

It is brought from thence, and drunk generally throughour 
all che Grand Seigniors Dominions. 272 

E: is a ſimple innocent thing, compoſed into a Drink, by being dry- 
edin an Oven, and ground to Powder,and boiled up with Spring wa- 
rer, and about haif a pint of it to be drunk, faſting an hour before and 
not Eiting an hour after, and to be taken as hot as polsibly can be en- 
durcd, the which will never ferch the skin off the mouth, or raiſc any 
Bliſters, by rezſon of that Heat, 

The Tutiks drink at meals and other times, is uſually Water, and 
their Dyer conſiſt; 'much of Fruit,4, the Crudities whereof are very 
much corrected by this Drink. oY F 

T' nality of this Drink is cold and Dry ; and though it be a 
I * geitherheats,nor inflanes more then hot Poſſet. 

ch the Orifice of the Stomack, and fortifies the heat with- 


Py 


good to\help digeſtion: and therefore of great uſe to be 


a CGockag” 00 | *1the morning, .. 
© ensthe Spirics, and makes the Heart Lightſome. 
g tore Eys, and the better if you hold your Head o- 
,an , - ne Steem that way. 


Ic ſuppreſſeth Fumes exceedingly, and therefore good againſt the 
Head-ach, and will vgry much ſtop any Defluxion of Rheums, that diftil 
from the Head upon the Stomack,, and ſo preyent and help (onſumpti- 
ons;and the Cough of the Lungs, 

It is excell:nr to prevent and cure the Dropſy, Goat, and Scuryy. 

It is known by experience to be better then any other Drying 
Drink for People in years, or Children that have any running bumors up- 
on them, as the Kings Eyil. &c. 

Iris very good to prevent M;ſ-carryings in (bild-bearing Women, 

Ir is a moſt excellent Remedy againſt che Spleen, Mypocondriack 
Winds, or thelike. 

It will prevent Drowſintſs, and make one fic for biſines, if enchave 
occaſion to Watch, and therefore you are not to Drink of 3t after Supper, 
unleſs you intend to be watchful,for it will hinder {leep for z or 4 hours. 
| It is obſerved that in Turkey, where this is generally drunk, that they are 
not trobled with-. the Stone , Gout , Dropſte 


, or «her vey, and that their 
akins are exceeding cleer and white. SEW - . 


Ic is neither Laxative nor Reſtrinoent.. 
. Reſtringent. "WB, 


Made and Sold in St. Mzchaels Alley in Corn}ull, by Paſqua Roſee, 
at the Signe of his own Head, 


eo 
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Or Ven and Chriſtians to turn Turks, and che nk | Nay, for ghe 1 know, < I'd not be abſard) And riſea wonder of the -thore, 
T* excuſe the Crime becauſe 'tis in their drink, | A meer ion ofthe Devils ——= [Alakerida, As wiſe and well as ere he was before. 
ks more then Magick, and does plainly tefl if, asthe faſhion of your Cloaths | Snch cures can Coffee work. | could afford 
Coflce's extra&tion has i its heats from Hell. Your Drinksss 4 , toas new drag, Ye many more, but to the wiſe a word, 
Pure Englilh Apes ! ye may, for ought I know, Lee's :caries then rac " And now Stew'd Prew and all yon 
Wonld it but mode, learn to eat Spiders too. | {che Monkeys - ; 1 rk chathave o long kept ado 
Should any of your Grandfires Ghoſts a Bai Wich China-Ale, Stupone, VirgineWine, 
In your Wax-Candle-Circles, and bue heac | er Chop, _ Him Feob {| Mam and Metbeg/in, anda handred fine 
The name of Coffee ſo-much call'd a | nnd Farpanrine, . Devices more , all ne » know, 
Then ſee it drank like ſcalding Phlegeton ; Ye ha' ntthe way ; all grow 


ar'd rd Cons drink like VVine. 
Would they not flartle, think ye, all agreed, | bY 
"Twas Conj juration both in Word and Deed; 7 nk 


Or Catiline's Conſpirators , as - ſtood 


_ here at home, when as a n Fart, 
and miſcall'd according unto / Art, 
k quic arcs new Peres nom ape 


Seaking their Oaths in Draughts of Blood? | swell, and raxesthe 

The merrieft Ghoſt of all your Sires Fo whine nor, -Dunces , hes ooh | JeFooks 
Your Wine's much worſe fince his laſt 43.94 . Ws Have Bz left yet, andgood Cloſe fools, 
He'd wonder how the Club had giv” n a Hop . | WE Kereles : make ada 
O'er Tavern-Bars , into the Farriers ; n. Proſe, - Wo bl ln qual in produce 

Where he'd ſuppoſe , both by the ſmoak and ſtench, *clyctn Pris wh RementerCor Cack ? 


Each Mana Horſe, and each Horſe at his Drench. : 
That y' are no Poets, nor their Friends, I vow ' | 

Without an Oath I'd credit : for ſhould now Coffee does dull and ya Sleeps expe ; 

Bcn Fobnſon's ſtrenuous Spirit, or the rare Why Frenzie , Fevers, or the Poor Mans Gout, | 

Beaumont and Fletcher's in our Rounds appear, Will do this ſeat as well, .and that without 

A God-a-mercyz nay ,: 'twill make 'e-n do 


lo e rogerher, all it got Sack, 'H 
|| Tantavelin, Fogofarto, or bueſome | 

| New name, not knowa in Engliſh Chriftcndome 3g 
| Orlet (ome Jew derive ies ſtock and ſtem 

3 At leaſt as far as from Ferſalem, 

ar ſoirbEac (ret out; ler hin bur Game | 


They would not findethe Air perfum'd with one 


Caſtalian Drop , nor Dew of Helicor ; | | talk as idly and ntick t00. k bue ro call* t out of ic's Chriſtian Name ; ; 

But fleging gs out , Szlpbar, Liquid Fire, eh eu or in tie aefontick Thrkith Spell | we upits Vertuesev'ry where in good 

Fetcht fro. nc Tytw , and e Styzian Mire : + fl "af faithle(s as a- Jew or Infidel), { Strange Hebrew-Engliſh, which not | 
When they but men , would ſpeakas the Gods do; | YetTbelieve [ eas? * might confeſs _ 1 Makes mich the better z there lies all e knack, , 
They drank pure Near as the Gods drink roo, Coffee potential in Cures S_ c Hogo, and the Conceit's ſmack . 
Sablim'd with rich Cagary ; they would move . Ficlt , (for exam | | 


ih are there *'mongſt{ ye ſome 
Diſcourſe i' th' Language ſpoke i* th' wor Id above. Morbum Gallickns z 

Burt pray Sireevernine th Sirs, what wonder _y 
Nuncle Fobrs Kerde-houſe in 

Tomr Servant, Sir, what News from Trip 
Do the Weeks Pampblers i in their Works agree 
Then Dame Dinrnat goes to th” Por z 

But ſay ſhe ſcoulds, the's duck'd in LY 
Oftat your Seffions v3 ing arraign'd and caſt 
For petty Thefts, pleading ber Book, achſt 
She's wi Waz-Candle, or Tobacco-ſan 
Bat burne r* th* hand, and fo ſerv'd well - 


Hear , andadnire,. "Oh Men! theſe acethe new 


Have = 


I 


Stocks 3 | Buc to-the ſcope : Theremult be gremad Boys 
g Fox ? | For your firſtſerters, — 


Kb  wrceche Novlt, 
#1 ntc your Door , nar Arne $ro mods 3 
| | Wher you'll I fear, r, before ve 


4 Some 'd-Porter 
of your On 


Admirabilis of the Coffee-Crew. 
Fie, Friends eo the groſs 
Theſe leG then Coflee' s ſelf, 


< $ ok _ — fr ; 
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Or Who firſt 


wy t » = 4 


Y Ou that delight in Wit and Mirth, 
K Andlong. to hear ſuch News, 
As comes from all Parts of the Earth, 
Datch, Danes, and Turks, and Jews, 
Ile ſend yee ro a Rendezyouz, 
Where it is ſmoaking new , 

Go hear it at a Coffe-houſe, 

It cannot but be true. 


There Battles and _—__—_— are Fought, 
And bleady Plots diſplay'd ; 

They know more Things then ere was thovghe 
Or ever was betray'd : 

No Money in the Minting-houſe 

Is halfe ſo Bright and New ;- 
And comming from a Coffe-houſe, 
It caunot but be true. 


Before the Navyes fall to Work, 
They know who ſhall be Winner ; 
They there can tell ye what the 7 ark 
Laft Sunday had to Dinner; 
Who laſt did Cut Ds Rwitters Corns, 
Among his jovial Crew ; | 
gave the yvevii Horuy 
Which caunor but be true. 


A Fiſherman did boldly tell, 

. Andftrongly did avouch, 

He Cangbe a Shoal of Mackareſ, 

That Parley'd all in Dutch, 

And cry'd out Taw, yaw, yaw Mynt Here ; 
But as the Draught they Drew, 

They Stunk for fear, that Monch was there, 
Which cannot but be true, 


SE 


Another Swears, by both his Ears, 
Mounſieur will cut onr Throats , 
The French K;rg will a Girdle bring, 
Made of Flat-bottom'd Boats, 

Shall Compas Exg/and round abour, 
Which muſt not be a few, 

To give our E-g/:/5men the Rout : ' 
This ſounds as if, t'were true. 


There's nothing done in all the World, 
From Monarch to the Mouſe * 
But every Day.or Night "tis hurld 
Fneo the Colie-henfe. 
What Lulze or what Booker can 
By Art, not bring abour, 
At Cofſe-boauſe you'l find a Man, 

Can qurekly find it ont, 


They'l tell ye there, what Lady-ware, 

Of late is grown too light , 

What Wiſe-man ſhall from Favour Fall, 

| What Fool ſhall be a Knighty 

They'l tell ye when our Fayling Trade, 

Shall Riſe again, and Flouriſh,, 

Or when Jack Adams ſhall be made 
Church-Warden of the Pariſh, * 
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NEWS from the COF 
© In which is ſhewn their ſeveral forts of Paſſions, © —: 
Containing Newes from all our Neighbour Nations. / 7, 
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They know who ſhall in Times to come, 
Be either made, or undone, | 


| From great St, Peters-ſtreet in Rome, 


To T wrnbu{l-ftreet in London ;, 
And likewiſe tell, at C/erkenwe!!, 

What # hore hath greateſt Gain; 
And in that place, what Brazen-face 

Doth wear a Golden Chain, 


At Sea their Knowledge is ſo much, 
They know all Rocks and -Shelyes, 
They know ali Councitls of the Darch, 
More then they know Themſelves ; 

Who *cis ſhall get the beſt ac laſt, 
They perfeRtly can ſhew | 

At Coffe-bouſe, when they are plac'd, 
You'd [carce belaiwye it trne, 


They know all that is Good, or Hurt, . 
To Dam ye, or to Save ye ; 

There is the Co//edge, and the Court, 
The Comniry, Camp, and Navie; 
1 a Y niverſitic, | 

cf.» hg ta "_ was YNWP; 

Jn which you may a $choolar be 

For ſpending of a Penny, Fw 


A Merebants Prentice there ſhall ſhow 
You all and every — 

What bath been done, and is to do, 
'Twix Ho//and and the Xjng 

What Articles of Peace will bee, 

' He can precizely ſhow, 

What will be good for 7hem or Wee, 
He perfectly doth know, 


Here Men do talk of every Thing, 
. Wirh. large and liberal Lungs , 
Like Women at a Goſſiping, 
With double tyre of Tongues; 
They'l give a Broad-ſide preſently, 
-$oon as you are in view, 
With Stories that, you'l wonder at, 
Which they will ſwear are true, 


The Drinking there of Checks/ar, 
Can make a Foo! a Sophie: - 

"Tis thought the Turkiſh Adabomet 
Was Inſoir'd with Coffe,. 
By which his Powers did Over-flow 
- The Land of Paleſtine: ' | 
Then let us to, the Coffe-boyſe £0, 
'Tis Cheaper farr then Wine. 


You: ſhall. know there, what Faſhons are ; 
How P iges tre Curl'd; 

And for a Penny you ſhall heare, 
All Novelks in the World: 


And Rieb, and Poore,.you"l fee : 
Therefore let's to the Coffs All, 
Come All away with Mee. 
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COFFEE HO US 
NEWSMONGERS HALL 


"Jn whichis ſhewn their ſeveral ſorts of Paſſions, Cogn 2. 
" Contamiing News from all our Neighbour Nati Zonn, = 


| 5] 


* 


Ou that delight in Wit and Mirth, 
And long to hcar ſuch News, 
As comes from a'l Parts of che Earth, 
Dutch, Danes, and Twrks, and Jews, 
I'le ſend yee to a Rendezyous, 
"W here it is ſ\moaking new z 
Go hear. it at a Coffe-honſe : 
It cannot but be true. 


There Battles and Sea-Fights are Fought, 


And bloody Plots diſplay'd ; 


They know more Things then ere was chought, 


Or ever was betray'd : 
No Meney in the Minting-houſe 
Is half ſo, Bright and New; 
. And corning from a Coffe-hoxſe, 
It cannot but be true, 


Before the Navyes fall to Work. 
They know who ſhall be Winner , 

They there can tell ye what the Tark 
Laſt Sunday had to Dinner , 

Who laſt did Cur de Ruyters Corns, | 
Amongſt his jovial Crew z 

Or who firſt gave the Devil Horns, 
T hts ſtuds as if 'twere true. 


A Fiſherman did boldly tell, 
And {trongly did avouch, 

He Caught a Shoal of Mackarel, 
Thar Parley'd all in Datch, 

And cry'd out Taw, Taw, Taw myn Heer ; 
But as the Draught they drew, 

They ſtunk for fear, our Fleet being near, 
Which cannot but be trae. 


There's nothing donein all the World, 
From forarch to the Afonſe, 
But every Day or Night *tis hurld 
. Into the Coffe-houſe. 
W hat Zi//ie or what Booker can 
By Art, not bring about, 
At Coffe-houſe you'l find a Man, 
. Can quickly find it or, 


They'l tell ye there, what Lady-ware, 
Of late is grown too light ; 

W hat Wiſe-man ſhall from Fayour fall, 
What Fool ſhall be a Knight, 

They? tell ye when our fayling Trade , 
Shall riſe again, and Flori | 

And when ack Adams firſt was / made - 
Church-Warden of the Pariſh. 


They know who ſhall i in Times to come , 
Bz either made, or undone, | 

| From great St, Peters-ſtreet in Roms, 

"To T wrnbul- ſtreet in London , 


| 


At Sea theis Knowledg 


- Both Old and Young, and Great and Small, 


Therefore let's to the 
_—_ All aw "La 


A P O-E M- 


And likewiſe tell, at Clerkenwell, 
W hat Whore hath greateſt Gain 

And in that place, what Brazen-face 
| Doth wear a Golden Chain, 


1s ſo much, 

They know all Rocks and Shelves, 

They hr all Couticils of rhe Dirch, 
More then they know themſelves ; 

Who *tis ſhall get the beſt at laft, 
They perfe&tly can ſhew 

At Coffe-houſe, when they are plac'd, 
Tow'd ſcarce believe it true. 


' They know all that is Good, or Hurt, 


To Dam ye, or to Save ye; 
There is the Coleage, and the Conrt, 
The Conntrey, Camp, and Navie ; 

So grear 9 T7 Ininorfatie. 
I think there ne're was any 
In which you may a Schoolar be 
For ſpending of a Penny. 


A Merchants Prentice.there ſhall ſhow 
You all and every thing, 

What hath been done, and is to do, 
*'Twixt Ho#and and the King , 

What Articles of Peace will bee, 
He can precizely ſhow , 

What will be good for T hem or We, 
He perfe&tly doth know. 


Here Men do talk of every Thing, | 
With large and liberal Lungs, 

Like Women at a Gviliping, 
With double tyre of Tongues z 

They'l give a Broad-ſide deeſently, 
Soon as you are in view, 

With Stories that, you'l wonder at, 
Which they will ſwear are true, 


| The Drinking there of Chochalar, 


Can make a Fool a Sophie : 


Ko he the T wrkiſh Iakbomet 


ſt Inſpir'd with Coffe, 
By "ukich his Powers did Over-flow 
The Land of Paleftins : 


| Then let us to, the Eoffe-hou/e go, , 


[Tis Cheaper far then Wine, 


You ſhall know there, what Faſhions are ; 
How Perrywiggs are Curt'd 


And for a Penny you ſhall heate, 


All Novels -ia the World, - 


And Rich, and Poor; you'l ſee 


"ZipShaind E. Grand fr Z. AZ 
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'S OFFEE, a kind of Turkiſh Renepade; 
Has late a match with Chriſtian water mad 
Act firlt between them happen'd a Demur, 


ez 


Yet joyn'd they were, but not without great ſtir; 


For both ſo cold were, and ſo faintly mer, 
The Turkiſh Hymen in his Turbant ſwet, 
Coffce was cold as Earth, Water as Thames, 
And ſto2d in need of recommending Flames; . 
| or each of them ſteers a contrary courle, 
And of themſelves they ſue out a Divorce. 
Coffee lo brown as berry does appear, 


Too {warthy for aNymph fo fair, fo'clear : 


j 


And yet his ſails hedid for England hoiſt, | 


Though cold and dry,tocourtthe cold and mo 

It there be ought we can,as love admit, 

'T 1s a hot love, and laſteth but a fir, 

For this indeed the cauſe 1s of their ſtay, ' 
ewcaſile's bowels warmerare than they: . 

The melting Nymph diſtills her ſelf to do't, 

Whilſt the Slave Coffee mult be beaten to't: 

Incorporate him cloſe as clole may bz, 

Pauſe but a while, and he 1s none of he; 

Which for a truth, and not a ſtory tells, 

No Faith u to be kept with Infidels. 

Sure he ſuſpects, and ſhuns her as a. Whore, 

And loves, and kills, Iike the Venetian Moor ; 

Bold Aſian Brat! with ſpeed our confines flee; | 

ater, though common, 15 too good for thee, 

Sure Coffee's vext he has the breeches loſt, 

For ſhe's above, and he lies undermoſt ; 


Thiscanting Coffee has his Crew enricht, 
And both the Water and the Men bewitcht, 
A Coachman was the firſt (here) Gffee made; 
de : ; 


Andever ſincetthe reſt drive on the trade ; 
h 
I. 


[Me no good Engalaſh! and ſure enoug 


{He plaid the Quack to ſalve his Stygian ſtuff; 
 IVer bon for deſlomach, de Cough, de Pufick, 


And I believe him, for it looks like Phylick. 


| Coffee a cruſt 1s charkt into a coal, 


The ſmell and taſte of the Mock-China bow] ; 


[Where huff and puff; they labor out their lungs, 
|LeſtDiveslike they thould bewailtheir tongues. 


pd yecthey rellye thee jravill.nor burn, 
hough on the Jury Bliſters Fqp return; 


ke the water riſe, 


I——_ 


Whofe furious heat does ma 


A And ftill through the Alembicks of your eyes. 
- | Dread and deſire, ye fall to't ſnap by ſnap, 
[As hungry Dog ſcalding porrige 


aps 
But to cure Drunkards it has got great Re: | 
Poſſet or Porrige, will t not do theſame ? 


[Confuſion huddles all into one Scene, 
| Like Noab's Ark, theclean and the unclean. 


|But now, alas! the Drench has credit got, 


And he's no Gentleman-that drinks 1t not:; 
T hat ſuch a Dwarf ſhould rife to ſuch a ſtature [ 
But Cuſtom is but a remove from Nature. 
A little Diſh, and a large Cofftee-houſle, 
What 1s it, but a Mountain and a Mouſe ? 
| From Bawdy-houſes differs thus your hap ; 
T hey give their tails, yougive their congues a claps 
Mens humana hovitatis avidifia. —_ 


W hat ſhall 1 add but this? (and ſure 'tis right) 


The Groom is heavy, cauſe the Bride is /rght. 
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DESCRIPTION. 


EXCELLENT VERTUES_ — 


COF 


A BRIEF 


FX 
5 


FE; 


OF THE 


OF THAT 
Sober and wholeſome Dirk, 
CALLED 


F E Bj\. 
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Py] AND ITS. Be...” 
EL INCOMPARABL 
| TT Þl | I'N 
PREVENTING or CURING 
MOST 


DISEASES 


INCIDENT TO 
HUMANE BODIES, 


Ts 


——Floreſcat Arabica Plants, 


Hen the ſweet Poiſon of the'T'reacherous Grape, 
V y Had Acted on the world a Greneral Rape; 
Drowning our very Reaſon and our Souls | 
| In ſuch deep Seas of large o'reflowing Bowls, 
That New Philoſophers Swore they could feel 
The Farth to Sragger, as her ”_ _ Reel : 
When Foggy Ale, leavying up mi rains 
Of wrt Vapours , had ellen os Brains ; 
And Driuk, Rebellion, and Religion too, 
Made Men ſo Mad, they knew not what to do; 
Then Heaven in Pity , to Efte& our Cure, 
And (top che Ragings of that Calenture, 
Firſt ſent amongſt us chis All-healing-Berry, 
Art once to make us both Sober and Herry. 
Arabian Coftce, a Rich Cordial 
To Purſe and Perſon Beneficial, 
Which of ſo many Vertues doth pantabe, | | 
fe” A __ £26 | © =; -: + Be 
veanengeieh Chambers of the Riffne Sung. --- 
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£S.AARMIIT 'S called Felix for- its 


Vhere Earth "with choiceſt Rarities is bleſt, 

And 'dying Phenix builds Her wondrous Neſt : - 
COFFEE arrives, that Crrave and wholeſome Liquor, 
That heals the Stomack, makes the Genius quicker, 
Relieie; the Memory, Revives the Sad, 

And cnears the Spirits, without making Mad ; 

For bes, of a Cleanſing QUALITY, 

By N AT.u RE warm, Atcenuating and Dry, 


ALF. 


# 


Jrs conſtant Uſe the ſulleneſt Griefs will Rout, 
I.cmoves the Droplie, gives eaſe to the Gour, 
And ſoon difpatchech whereſoever it finds 
Scorbutick Humours, Hypochondriack winds, 
Rheums, Prificks, Palſtes, Jaun3iſe, Coughs, Catarrhs, 
And whatſoe're with Nacure -leavyeth VVarrs ; 
It helps Digeltion, wane of Appetite, 
And quickly fers Conſumptive Bodies Riyhe; 
A Friendly Entercourſe it doch Maintain, 
Between the Heart, the Liver, and the Brain, 
Nacures three chiefelt V Vheels, whoſe Jars we know, 
Threaten the whole Microcoſme with overthrow ; 
In Spring, when Peccant Humours Encreaſe molt, 
And Summer, when the Appetite is loſt, 
In Autumn, when Raw Fruits Diſeaſes Breed, 
And VVinter time roo cold to Purge or Bleed ; 
Do but this Rare ARA BIAMN Cordial Uſe, 
And thou may'ſt all the DoCtors Slops Refuſe, 
 Huſhthen, dull QUACKS, your Mountebanking ceaſe, 
COFFEE's aſpeedicr Cure for each Diſeaſe ; 
Haw great its Vertues are, we hence may think, 
The VVorlds third Part makes it their common Driu.k ; 
The Amourous Gallant, whoſe hot Reins do fail, 

- Sturg.by ConjunCtion with the Dragons-Tail : 
Let .-him but Tipple here, ſhall find his Grief 
Diſcharg'd, without the Swetirg-Tubs Relief ; 

Nor have the LADIES Reaſon co Complain, 

| As fumbling Doe-lictles are apt to Faign; | 

.COFFEE:s no Foe to their obliging Trade, 

| By ic Men rather are more Active made; 


who ſelleth the beſt Arabian Coffee-Powder at 
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'Tis ſtronger Drink, and baſe adulterate VVine, 
Enfeebles Vigour, and makes Nature Pine ; 
Loaden with which, th' Impotent Sott is Led 
Like a Sowc'd to a Milles Bed ; 
But this Rare Settle-Brain p_ thoſe Harms, 
Conquers Old Sherry, and brisk Clarret Charms. 
Sack, I defie thee with an open Throat, 
VVhillt Trafſty COFFEE is my Antedote ; 
Methinks I hear Poets Repent th'have been, 
So long Idolaters to that ſparkling Queen ; 
For well they may perceive 'tis on Her ſcore 
APOLLO keeps them all ſo Curſed Poor ; 
Ler them avoid Her tempting Charms, and then 
VVe hope to ſee-the VVits grow Aldermen ; 
In Breif, all you who Healchs Rich Treaſures Prize, 
= . . And Court not Ruby Noſes, or blear'd Eyes, 

-. _ But own Sobricty to be your Drift, | 


__ 0 ' p ” 4 
3X: And Love at once good Compapy and Thrift ; 
| e's " I. , * - ag L make C ”—_ and | - BP 
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, _ «4 FX ' Y lk 0; - ; , 
Re” L ! C "14 $ JOE. L og v1 | 'Y 


w $ +4 a 


me "—__. a 2 4  _—; » 
- 7 < " © =- _— 
FREY _— . $02. —_— v 


iS +* bg * X 
TH 
* 8.5. £5 # 


— 


: 2% 
” 


The RULES and ORDERS of the 
COFFEE-HOUSE. 


E Enter Sirs freely, But firſt if you pleaſe, 
F Peruſe our C Onda, ch are 43 


—_— Fit, Gentry, Tradeſmen, all are welcome hither, 
4 And may without Aﬀeont ſit down Together : 
| . Pre-eminence of Place, none here ſhould Mind, 
But take the next fic Sear that he can find : 
Nor need any, if Finer Perſons come, 
Riſe up for to aſſigne to them: his Room ; 
To limit-Mens ce, we think not fair, 
Bur ler him forfeit Twelve- that ſhall Swear : 
He that fhall any Quarrel fon begin, 
Shall give each Man a Diſh ct Atone the Sin; 
And fo ſhall He, whoſe Complements extend 
So far to drink n COFFEE to his Friend; 
Let Noiſe of loud Diſputes be quite forborn, 
' No Maudlin Lovers -in- Corners Mourn, 
But all be Brisk, auf Talk, but not too much 
On Sacred things, Let none preſume to touch, 
Nor Profane Scripture, or ſawcily wrong 
Afﬀairs of State with. an Irxeverent -Tongue : 
| Ler Mirth be Innocent, and each Man fee, 
= Thar all his Jeſts without RefleQtion be; | 
 'To keep the Houſe more Quiet, and from Blame, 
x7 V'Ve Baniſh hence Cards, Dice, and every Game: 
Nor can allow of VVagers, that Exceed - 
Five ſhillings, which oft-rimes much Trouble Breed; 
Let all thar's loſt, or forfeited, be ſpent 
In fuch Grood Liquor as the Houſe doth Vent, - 
And Cuſtomers endeavour to theig Powers, 


—_— 


DIA 


s 


Tea 
What mean'ſt thou by ſuch tragick Equipage? 
Cof. Welcome dear Siſter, Baſis of my Life, 
Better than Goodnefſs, dearer than a Wife ; 
Forbear inquiring, leſt thou force to riſe 
Tears to a Deluge from my doleful Eyes; 
Such are my Plaints, and fuch my cruel Fate 
Tongue can'r expreſs their too to Ridged State; 
Tea. A Curſe all Curſcs elſe below 
On thoſe who do produce thy Woe; 
Death; Hell and Vengeance on him fall 
Who makes thy Fate ſo Tragical. 
Coffee. Merit on Merit, loe now I ſee 
A Lite thou mayeſt command of me, 
Command thy Pleaſure, Ill not Decline; 
Thy Goodneſs has oblieg'd me thine; 
And ſince. as Dido thou command'ſt my Grief, 
Fl with eAneas ſum up all in Brief. . 
Tea. All that I beg is but the Reaſon 
What makes thy Viſage out of Seaſon. 
Coffee, The Rage and Madneſs of the Nation 
Moves both my Heart and eke Compaſſion, 
Unto that height I cannot Force 
My Horrour to a mean Divorce; 
Since all the World does now rely 
On Madneſs and Debauchery, + 
Lewd and Diſtradt to ſuch a Strain 
As if invoking back again: 
Grim Chaos of accurſt Canfufion, 
The produd of our grand Deluſion. 
Tea. Truth without Error tieeds no Oath, 
All thou haſt {aid is Naked Truth; 
Thus far th'art gone, but prethy tell, 
What *tis occaſions Death and Hel! ? 
Whence ſprings our Dolour, what's the ſourſe 
Thar Operates this Helliſh Curſe. 
| Coffee.) *Tis Wine and Ale and eke the Grape 
Has ſpawnid this ſpurious beſtial Rape; 
What ise but'theſe Rs what boerkd Fat 


Shel. 
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Between CO FF E E and TE 4. Lax 


LL hail kind Frietid ſivect Balſom of our Age, Rapes, Murders, Thefts, arid thouſand Crimes 


| 


Are gender'd by foul Ale and Wines, 

Theſe are but Trifles to the Woe 

That Wine and Ale, and Beer can do; 

From whence unleſs from theſe do daily ſpring 
Rebellion, Treaſon, and Sham-ploting Sn; 
Theſe Storm the Fort and let the Devil in. 


%% 


' | Judge you th* Effe& where Satan Rules as Chief, 


'Tis chen too late to cry ſtop Thief, ſtop Thief. 
Tea. In theſe Extreams there's but one way I find, 

My Life for yours and that will Undermine 

The Devil himſelf, and give you all a Laughter, 

T' expell his Vengeance-by an holy Water, 


| Allay the Billows of the flowing Rout, 


Ons Diſh of Tiff will force the Devil out: (Portic 
Coffee. Tho? haſt hit the Pin, and 7wijf's the Sovereign 
'To turn the Tide, reverſe the Alrwives Oacen, - 
Diſgorge, God, Bacchus, and prepare a Stage 
Once more to entertain a Golden Age. 
Tea. Thanks noble Sir for this Relation 
In order to Retaliation, 
Fu force my Muſe to ſuch an height 
Pll thy deſerv'd Acroftick Write. 


C ome frantick Fools leave off your Drunke:, fits, 
O bſequiens be and I'll recall your Wits, 

F rom perfe&t Madneſs to a modeſt Strain, 

# or Farthings four Pll fetch you back again, 

E nable all your mene with tricks of State, 

E nter and Sip and then attend your Fate; 


Come Drunk or Sober for a getitle Fee, 
| Come ne'r ſo Mad ill your Phyfician be. 
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ſula Tabacco 
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bitur quam 
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| Torouſe up Spirits, and chill Bloo 
| To raiſe the Pulſe, and make it nimbly beat; _ 
| Each Joynt and Nerve ( from Head to Foot ) ro warme 


"Ut Dex Mi- 
niſtra, non 
alulteratas . 
to modrce 
fumpra. 
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; Thou * frights'l ateQion, bribes our Fatal Doomes, 
| Prolongs our Lives, and faves us from our Tombes, 


Dif play'd 1n its 


PANE Hot ! ye Cold ! ye Rheumatick ! draw nigh ; 
WA In this Rich Leate a Soveraign Doſe doth lie 
| Will cure ye All; Phyſick ye need not want, 
T Here tis ith Gummy Entralls of a'Plant. 
| To purgethe Breaſt fromFlegm,to give aStoole * 
To coftive Bodies, glowing eins to coole 3 ' , | 
RR . -- | 


With Active Vigour——— er 's your Powerful (harme'! 
Andif th' Grand Bugbear-Toad,the Plague,yefecar, . 
Lo! under God,your Antzaote is here, 

Brave Leafte ! thou act's the Able DoQtor's Part, 

In thee there's wrapt an £/culapian Art, 


& - 
w 


Perfumes our Throats, our Mouths, our Cloaths, our Rooms 
Thou Sleep.procures, and rock'ſt our Cradle-Beds, 


Still aching Teeth, and cures our aching Heads 3 AD 7 


'Tis Salve, no Smoak ſure, which thy Chimney ſheads. 
Thy Juice ('tis ſaid ) Medicinal is found, » 
It heals ( tho' poyſon'd) any bleeding Wound : 
Then ſuch as would Extemp re-Surg ons be, 
Muſt not Box-up, but only Bottle Thee; _ 
Not dry thy Leafe, 'but Drain't ( this underſtood 
Prevents abuſe ) for them thy Liquor's good. | 
A Vomit-Broome made of thy Syrupe, ſweeps 
( When foule ) and clean the Stomack's Kitchenikeeps: 
Cookes ! think of this ; ye are by right (yeſee) 
No Smoakers, but as Chimny-S be; | 
To clear your Cook-Roomes from Di 
Or make or buy Tabacco-Broomes ye muſt, 
Now for your uſe, I think they might do well, 
It ſome would Cry'om, others keep to Sell : 
So 'bout this Oake, like Ivy might ye twiſt, 


Andeach Bro' live on's Bro'——Tabacenift, - = 


Nee'r fear to Break, ye Prentices to th' Trade ! 
Your Leaf may Wether, but it cannot Fade: | AN 
By Whole-{ale, Re-tale vendyour Hearb ; the whtile 
Let ſome Sail o're tothe Tabakian I 'te ; k 
There Plant, and Reape, and fill their builded Cribbs,. 
And others mince Her Brpad.Tranſpotted Ribbs : 
Here tarts a Paradox4 — Thus that do 
No Purſes take, mayhve by Cutting tho, 
Then fill your Boxes, rour $ anew, 
And Pipe, and Dance, and Sing, ye Jolly Crew! 
For whilſt ye joyne, and each Man drives his Trade, 
Tho' yout Leaf Wither, yet it ſhall not Fade 3 
But Coyn ſhall Court y+, and ye ſhall go Brave, 
As Merchants dothiat many FaQors have, 
And all have,Gauſe tocry——0 Pertue rare ) 


1Vhat Other Leaf may with Our Leaf C, 7B RL 
Brave Leaf ! ou acts the Able Dodtor 's P27;  Keenp I. | 
Tor thoo thor's witce < D 1 I ES 7 RE. CREE ooo #a gt h 
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ſingular Verrues, ., 


Thy Bowels Soveraign Balſame drop, when burn'd, 
And thon art good to Duſt and Aſhes tura'd ; 
Thy Sneezipg Powder has the art to drain 
Erom- all Rheumatick Humours, Head and Brain, 
Which trickle down,as Water from the Roſe, | 
Through th'open Conduits of the Mouth and Noſe. 
Come Diftillations ! Tifficks ! Coughs ! Catharres ! 
All-Colds, all Moifture's Off-ſpring ! chat make Warrs. 
With Eyes, Gummes, Lungs 3 Diſeaſes —Hydra! bow 
Thy Neck to th'Block, the Fatal Blow : 
Tabaccs! here behold this Monſter lie, 
With Apron and with Butcher-Sleeves draw nigh, 
Strike with thy Axe! Strike ! firike 1. —'tis done! 
_ The,Blow is given, off the Heads are gone /# ” 
Great Creature-Word.! Who can thy Letters tell! 
Or | has thy Syllables to ſpell! _ 
Thoſe choice EffeRts thy Vertue yet affords 
Swell much beyond the narrow Graſpe of Words : 
I faulter here ; —Thy Depths are too profound 
For Reaſon, and her Line too ſhort to ſound 
Or fathome om ; how can my Heart endite 


Thy hidden Secrets! or thy praiſes write 


How can my ABCand ſhort-fighted Will 
| Thisdaiairs ſome Rabby's,—yea an Angel 's5kill, 
The Quickeſt Artiſt verſt in Nature's Mine, - 

May ſooner read a Sybi/'s Leafethan Thine. 
If ſo, how hi þ doth Natures Folio fel 1 


If little Words, ſureexcel 
With which no Mortal's able to engage : 
Sure theſe Goliaths with their Spear and Shield 


Co fonrd id into th' Field, _ 
; sfh' Barxtoth LIree ! can none peruſe or look 
The Covers ore + can read the Book ! 
| What e're the Heay'ns contain, or Earthly Ball, 
PerſpeQves are to view Man's All in All, 
Faire Copys of that Greg ORIGINAL: 
Straighr Lines which ia this Center are connext, 
Sermons that Comment on this Sacred Text, 
| OC LEITILE =_ ſee their wat, 
knowledge toknow they're ignorant. + 
was nipt ith' Buds a Poet's Name | 
g5 to ſuch whoſe True-bred Genius flame , 


My 


by His Side this Ruſh ſhall run, 
Whoſe Taper-Mule is lighted at the $# N: | 
Wich Beams ſome Noble So! might graces | 
Riſe; ys Orbe, 8rove Luminary ! mine 
Shall quickly Ser, and give You room.toShine: 
_ Mean time, this Starre, as F _ 


4 w ae -_ tt  *u:%\ +». af. 


IN PRALISE OF 


PUNCH: 


Composd by the GO DS and G ODDESSES in Cabal. 


HE Gods and the Goddeſſes lately did Feaſt, 
Where Ambroſia with exquiſite ſawces was dreſt: 
The Edibles did with their qualities ſuit ; 

But what they did drink, did occaſion diſpute. 
"Twas time that O/d NeSar ſhould grow out of faſhion, 
A Liquor they drank long before the Creation. 

When the Sky-coloured Cloth was drawn from the Board, 
For the Chriſtalline Bowl great Fove gave the Word. 
This was a Bowl of moſt heavenly ſize, 

In which Infant-Gods they did uſe to baptize. 


Quoth FOVE, we're inform'd they drink P#nch uponEarth, 
By which Mortal Wights out-do us in Mirth ; 
Therefore our Godheads together let's lay, 
*And endeavour to make it much ſtronger than they. 
Twas ſpoke like a God, Fill the Bowl to the Top, 
He's caſbier'd from the Sky that leaves but a Drop. 


APOLLO diſpatch't away one of his Laſſes, | 
Who fill'd us a Pztcher from th' Well of Parnaſſus. 
To Poets new born, this Water is brought ; 

And this they ſuck in for th'ir Mornings draught. 


7 UNO for Lemons ſent into hes Cloſet ; 
Which when ſhe was fick,*ſhe infus'd into Poſſet : 
For Goddeſſes may be as qualmiſh as Gipſes ; 
The Sun and the Moon we find have Eclipſes ; 
Thoſe Lemons were called the Heſperian-fruit, 
When Vigilant Dragon was ſet to look to't. 
Three dozen of theſe were {queez'd into Water ; 
The reſt of the Ingredients in order came after. 


VENUS, the Admirer of things that are ſweet ; 
Withont her infuſion there had been no Treat ; 


P—"——_—_ 


| Commarded her Sugar-Loafs, white as her Doves 3 


Supported to th' Table by a brace of young Loves. 
So wonderful curious theſe Deities were, 
The Sugar they ſtrain'd through a Sieve of thin Air+ 


BACCHUS gave notice by dangling a Bunch, 
That without his aflitance there could be no Punch. 
What was meant by his ſign, was very well known 3 
For they threw in a Gallon of truſty Langoos. 


MARS, a blunt God, though chief of the Briekgr#, 
Was ſeated at Table, ſtill calling his Whiskers ; 
Quoth he, fellow-Gods and Caleſftial Gallants ; 

I'd not pive a fart for your Punch without Nants : 
Therefore Boy Ganymed I do command ye 


To put in at leaſt two Gallons of Brandy. 


SATURN, of all the Gods was the oldeſt, 
And we may imagine his ſtomach was coldeſt ; 
Did out of his Pouch three Nutmegs produce ; 
Which when they were grated, were put to the Juyce: 


NEPTUONE this Ocean of Liquor did Crown. 
With a hard Sea-Bisket well bak'd in the Sun. 
This Bowl being finiſh'd, a Health was began 3 
Quoth Fowe, let ir be to our Creature call'd Mar. 


'Tis to him alone theſe pleaſures we owe, 
For Heaven was never true Heay'n till now. - 


Since the Gods and poor Mortals thus do agree, 
Here's a Health unto CHARLES His Majeſty. 


— Clo. 
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 'The*'Orave; the:Wale; he Mighty; Dr, P----t, 
A Man, erft while. -abouinding mote} 11 ;Knowledge 
(1 own Coneeit) | than : any Sir aah;Rolledge : 


But'bow * 'CfndiFaret) > che baughty, ;huffing SFp0l 
'Is 'prown Tark Mad, and drivels hike a Fool, , 
Starts: in his "ſleep, and oft 'is heard to, fay,* "0 

He comes, 'He's mies,.- take | Blackgmorg. 1away !.c; 
_ThatUpſtatt* Fietid | that: Idol of the Mob ! 
Witlt's thind ring Arthur's, and bis Maipgy Jobb; T 
Frights inore than Lucifen.or 'Beelzebnb! . % 
See how he Rides triumphant: chrough the Fo, 
Itis'Coach atjd'Four:!'Careſt by-all he meets; | 
 Girt to his'Sword, and "ingling in. his Spurs !..- 
*S'w--—ds! ſhall weall be HeQtor'd by theſe Sirs? 
'Shall T.----/G ?' ſhall B---- and. "ud and I 

For him, and [ſuch-as he, . be thus thrown by 2, 
No, 'tis Decreed, nor-ſhall thy Fate;' proud ut 


Refi ſt my Vows; [ll talk;:look: big; and write, . 
And tho'-I ſhow no Senle, 111. Sw my-Spight 
Nay, I'll'go on, -and fortheit ſakes that carry 
The Vogue for "thee; dammeach Apothecary, -- - 
Ruine their Race, their: Wives and-.Children flarve, 
And'hugh, whilſt thus: my:{weet Revenge;I lerye. 
I: that. ſo oft- have ſteminid the 1mperyous Tide, 
And ſtopt their Breaches, now. will make 'em wide; 
Dig down the Banks of *Pethecaries Hall, 
-And with dire Inundation drown 'em All. 
| 1. 


\ 
\. . 


_- m_ thoſe '(who once .delighted!,jn my ſlay] 


To be the 'wrry 


My Fare, .or FR Gr; ths Di benfary 3 5 


'There'af FS, Ma." N 


: For. vap vb 6 
The Ss Chalibeats ) who = Three-pence | may 
Us _ ar :\Guznea wc the. Dove yeaor pay) | 
- forthwith, I Head from-future © illsr 
Of Chriſtma Cuoſe, th' oecers 's Bills: * 
+ Let: 'em go _ their-Mortars and their Seills. 
tre 11: | 
- What if Jonce forfante T ma be 
Ws link'e- Dt wo we F. t 
Teas then: my 


Ft on hiswoncas 76 "Oh | Tharzvery ec 
'Confounds/my 'Senſes, and difturbs;my;-Frame 3; 
My Head turns round, I-bellow op; god down, 
An every Coffee-Howſe' throughout: the,/Town,! : 


:Tf I approach, do ſcall'd their Chops to pay-h ; 
Cry, Sir, » your "humble Servant, and ay: :.D. 


Thus Protekes” like, 'F've turnd. to. all T- can, 
I've ont-done' Fudas for a true Trepanz _-,/ 


**Firſt with'the Tories-I was'woudryus:big, 
Then fromithe Foryſhifted:to the Wbjg--- 


Ftom evetySort,' th ,every'Se& dit] vary, | 
Turn'd aid /return'd. fromthe Apathecary, ... 
That TR ptby Fuzmng this Renown, . | ./ | 
'Tuzncoat Fopron Tows: ... 
"And 3f theſe ps thon't advance my | Pell, 


Pre :'one" ut Wore, 'that-is' to. ROY my fell; 
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FINDICIE PHARMACAPOLE, © 
OR AN | = 


| ANSWER tothe DOCTORS COMPLAINTS againſt APOTHECARIE 8.C"2//; 


Og, Tore tay win yeardur. | o 


Lambs-Conduit Paper, that in Duel meets 
On every Stall, and threaten paſſers by, 
Who without Doors Stamp uſe Pharmacy. 

[ have not ſeen a Month of Years, and ſo 
Th' Arcana's of theſe dayes [Dare notknoy ; 
Nor dare I now preſume to make preſage, 

How preſent Influences Threat this Ape. 

But I have heard, that 'tis not long agon, 
Since Chaos ſtriv'd for ReſurreQtion ; 

When Babel lik'd to have been built again, 
Not by dull Bricklayers, but Men of Brain, 

The Lawyers left their Litt/etons, to Found 
Committee Syſtems on Rebellion's ground : 

The Clergy-men deſcry'd new Sets of Gods, 
Which made the Desks and Pulpits fall 2t odds ; 
But they re now Friends, thanks to a Calmer Fate, 
Propitious toan almoſt ruin'd State, 

And now Fhyſicians, ( whom reports do ſay, 

By Licence have Authority to ſlay ) 

Do worry one another, and do ſtrive 

To kill themſelves, and others keep alive : | 
Which is a madneſs, mad as mad may be ; 
Saver of others is Felo de ſe. 

And though we do not claim to bea ſhare 
Of Do@or's Dignity, of Art weare; 5 
And juſtly may be call'd ( without offence ) 
Appendix to their Pradtice, though not Pence, 

Let them conſult together how to goe, 
Whenthe Nice Artery of Little Toe 
Is hurt, which ( by Phyſicians) hath been ſaid 
ToGangrene, and prove mortal in the Head, 
Apothecaries Trade is undergon, 

For a ſupport, not to be trampled on, 

'Tis true, this latter age has far out-done 

What former did, or rather but begun. 

Great Helmont 1s reviv*d, and who can be 

More Volatile, and full of Salt than he. 

He's try'd by Fire; and thence it ſeemsto ſome, 
Gallen's but Phyſick's Caput Mortuum. 

What if Gallenick Doftor ( Eying Pelt ) 
Doth ſend for Simples, fimple as himſelf, 

And order Antique Compounds, which Innure 
To Diſſolution, rather than to Cure. | 
- What if their Bills upon our Files do meet, 


s * Is ſtrange to me, to ſee Reyenging Sheets, 


Till theirs and ours make Patients Winding-ſheet : 


We're not in Fault, we rather are excus'd, 
Good Druggs by us are ſold, by them abus'd. 
Wein the Common Fate of Trade do ſtand ; . 
Buying and Selling doth ſupport the Land. 
We but Prepare, Great Door doth Adviſe, 
He puts the Stuff in that puts out the Eyes. . 
We hear not Paracelſran diſagree, 

Though we ſhould know his Art as well as he. 


_— 


ITY 


{ What would the Innes of Court ſay, if they ſer, 

| One perſon Counſel, Clerk, Atturney be. 
Likethe Welſs Pariſh, without more ado, 

Had one man Curate, Clark, and Sexton too. 

[ thought the Club-Divines had been forgor, 

Let Club-Phyſicians have Smefymnuan's lot. 

But oh intollerable! Door cryes, 
He ſees too much, pray pur out both his eyes; 


| He pra@iſe Phyſick, ſans Phyſicians Aide, 


Learned PROF ESS{ON is outfac'd by Trade : 

He's grown a Chymilt too, and fo deſpiſe 

Our Great Diana whence our Profit riſe. 
Tothis we Anſwer, Good Sir Methodiſt, 

" This is no Eye-ſoretothe Spagari8 ; 

\ Nor to thoſe Sons of Art, whole Care and Pains 


- | Regard che Publick, not their Private gains : 
| Who in the greatelt ſearch of Nature's Deep, 


Revive Myſterious Truths, long layn aſleep. 
We know that Pyrotechny bears a parr, 
As well inour Trade, as in your Arr. 


| *Tis that which ALL of usaretaughttodo; 


Let half the Doors in the Town ſay ſo. 

Nay let them fay, after their Bills ſearch'd be, 

If half th* Ingredients they did everſec: 

So-thar if *Pothecaries muſt go down, 

You'le baniſh half che Do&ors from the Town. 
And now to Anſyer for the Pratick part, 


| Laid tour charge, and ſo much griev'd your heart ; 


Though it perhaps might well be Jutify'd, 

By changing Trades with you, yet 'tis deny'd ; 
Unleſs we mult not do what things are Common 
With every Keeper, Nurſe, or Good Old Woman, 
Without the help of Doftor, whoſe Advice 


| T* amuſe the 


Is ( as himſelf eſteems it) of ſuch Price, 


+ That ſuch Diftempers as by Us are Cur*d, 


Are eafier borne, than Doftors Fees indur'd, 
Beſides our great Complainers are too high, 
Or ſhould be, then to ſtoop and catch a Fly. 
But it's believ*d the noyſethat's ſent about 

people, and aftright the rout, 
Is like fierce Corbet's Plea for Toleration, 
Toonly ſuch as are of his Perſwafion ; 
Yet: cannot Corbet ſhew how many more, 
Are only of his mind, no, nota ſcore. 

Let theſe Great Dons that thus their Names have rais'd 
By others Ruines, and would fain be prais'd, 
That into Natures Creyiſes have div'd, | 
And unto-great Attainments have arriv'd, 
Let them bur meet, and parly, and then ſce, 
Firſt, if but any Ten of them agree; 
Let thoſe Ten Doftors, Ten (no DoRors) try, 
Whichare the moſt expert in Pharmacy, 
Then let.them ſearch how many can prepare, 


Their obs ter without our Care; 
e 


Perhaps ſome omar -anbs |. +a _ | Degradethe reſt, and make but them to run, 
And now would Marr our Trade, to mend their own, || And for their Companies we'le be undone. | 
Cntr — Do. Co 4 % STE. tos . TN; EG TO ali 2 x SF FR 


Doctor COOP ER at Work 7 Ts 


'@ For the Deor*s lines, or Cleveland's, Dawncey 
To truſs thee in, how bravely would I hannſe thee, 
Then like a Jack o* Lent the fu t of March, 

In Czerpo thou ſhould'ſt hang under ſome Arch, 
There to be play*d on by the wind, and noiſe 

Of Fiſh-wives, Orange-wenches, and the Boyes. 
Was*t not enough the brethren felt his whip 

So ſmart and keen, but he muſt make thee skip 
Thou Jackanapes ? think*ſt thou, thou piteous elf, 
Todraw his anger on thy fingle (elf, 

Andreſcue ſo a number ? fonul-mouth no, 

You are beneath him, hee's more worth than (5, 
Lord, what a holy thing is want of clothes, 

How it keeps Balladers from drink and oaths ! 
\When there's no more to pawn, an oath were vain, 
Your words will go as far ia Char ouſe lane. 
Thou ſeenrit boy tohave taken his advice 

And gone to ſchool agen, and thou art wife 

in doing fo, thou may'ſt be of his ſtavles, 

Tart at the Dunghill now in Eſop*s F ables. 

Your mine*s Hell deep, we give a gueſſe what*s in't, 
Poets ware ſure ſend nothing to the mint, 

Ware pleas'd to ſee you wince, y*ave a gauld hide, 
Your own breath ſtinks when 'tis to you apply'd. 
It your own words reſounded be accarſt, 

Your meaning was not wh 5|ſomeat the firſt, 

Mark how this ſaucy Raſcal *gins his prate, 

As though the Dofour werean advocate 

Of foul debauchery : when in no mans hearing 

He ever ſpoke of drunkennefle or ſwearing 

Nor thinks there can be ſuch a ſinin faſhion 

T'th Clergy, *ts hatch'd in your Imagination : 
There'tis yeſlanderous villains that ye frame 

An odious abuſe, and then declame. 

So T have ſeen a Coward draw his ſword 

Againſt a Poſt, and every blow a word; 

Now ifthou wer't a man, Ide have thee here, 
And then again he cryes I'de have thee there. 

Bring forth your ſwearers, and your drunkards too, 
Or on my word this Knight o'th poſt are you. 

I a've a Phyſician that without perhaps 

Shall cure your mouth ſecure of after claps. 

Nown o' your knees, thank God, and thank me too, 
Tis well, 'tis well, now Gallows claim thy due z 
And when the Surgeons cheſt has brought you fir 
Back from that tree, into their Theatre, 

The Doftor for a Lefure ſhall not ſtick, 

To ſend your bones unto the Devilto pick. 

| You might have ſeen, had you beenſoinclin'd, 

C But as the ſaying is, haſty Currs are blind ) 

The Door knew your Aſſe*s meaning fir, 

And needs not you for an Interpreter. 

We like no coxeing friend, nor ever will, 

Foab and Fudas both did kifle and kill. 

Hal Griffin bray'd againſt a man or two, 

Or on a County where ſuch things they do, - 
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Upon DAUNCEY'S Bones: 


COOK lickin king | 


AND 


and. Pill. 


| His Libel might havegonenntax'd : but now 


To write at randome thus, and to allow 

A roving Kite with full ſpread wings to fly 

Over the Nation; carrying infamy 

Thus undetermin'd; Dawrcey 'tis too much, 

111 minds conclude the Clergy all are ſuch. 

This miſchief he has done, and as wenention, 
Wehad but's own word for his good intention. 
This has your pious ſoul done, that can't drink 
You fay, but ſhall Ttell you what Think? 

What T have heard ? Daxncey I will take leave, 
Forall your affidavit, tundeceive 

My filly Countrymen, who live in doubt - 

Some Miniſter of worth ſet this Cry out ; 

Whoſe ſpirit bleeds within him for the fin 

That yet the people, and the Clergy's in. 

But come chear up my hearts, 'tis no ſuch matter, 
This fellow in Divinity does but ſmatter, _ 

Ha:gs on the Preſſe, and as his learning's ſmall, 
His pay's ten groats a ballad, and ſome Ale: 
Which not one Stationer alone does pay for ; 
But all the Crowd, which he goes firſt to ſtay for; 
The Common ſpunge, a fellow of no reck'ning, 
Shall follow you toan Alehouſe but for beck'ning. 
And be brought out agen perhaps. But How ! 
What do I ſee, Dawncey, the grizly brow 
OfGoblin Truth, Fathers in Tr«th, the thing 
Undid the Church, and cut the throat o'th King ? 
Choak us no more you R-==-with your minc'd mcat, 
- Fathers, feed'sat diſcretion, we will eat, 

I and give thanks too for your.inſtitution, 


| And call you fathers without diminution, 


Conſervers of Gods Oracles, bring theſe fellows 


| And mark it Daxrcey, ſee how thou art catch'd, 
As if thine own lye to betray th'adſt watch'd ; 
When wich compariſon thou would'Rup-cry n 
The faith of Griffin, As hath no reply. 

But Mr. Dawncey, now y*ave ſhew*d your lack 

Of wit and art, let me again go back, 

And view the ſubje& of your declanntion 

Not againſt things, but vices Qthis Nation. ; 
Are vices nothing? and's all this ado : 
Made about nothing, by you Puppies two. 

Now you beginto belch up your diſgrace, 

And ſpit foul Language in the Doors face 3 
VVhat are you proud of, that you thus be-Aſſe ws, 
And knaveus bluntly, 39 Land in Parnaſſus ? 
Who would not ſwear you'r drunk ? it is no ruth 
To conſcience for aman to ſwear the Truth, 


In the firſt Chapter of the Alchymiſt , 

| Where S»b/]-,Doll, anFFace do ſeem to me 
Rayling, to conjure for a name for thee, | 
There read thy ſelf, th'are thine all, andif*t be 
[0w chance to op aſadder deny, 
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Truth to confefle, where they ſhould do'r to'th Gallows. 


F ECOTES 


Would'& thou know what thou art? thou canſt not miſs't, 
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Author, 166 1. 
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|'YVhen with the Stationers thou haſt ſuck'd ſo long 


Scot-free of Ale, as Yother has, whoſe tongue 


| Thou now defendeſt, mayſt thou by good prayers 


Riſe by degrees, frony Link-boy, to the Pliyers ; 
Tobetheir book-keeper, and then grown bold, 
Upon thy parts, when thou art blind and old, 
Preſume to writea play in thy laſt age, 

And have it baſely hid off o* the ſtage, 

For which thy heart muſt break, if it break not 
This minute, for thus having play'd the Sort. 
VVeare ingenuous, and donot deride 

Your poverty, you Knayes, no, but your pride ; 
And cannot chooſe but laugh, to ſee the Saints 
Have drunken Atheiſts todefend their plaints, 

So exit Dauncey, —— Now comes Cookin fury, 
Lick-ſpir o*th Law : ſpeak firtah to the Jury, 
There you may find a dozen of the name 
Yougive the Dofor,(Caterpillar of fame: ) 
Beat me this Buckram Rogue, Falſtaff, to ſeven, 
Nay ifchou wilt, beat him intoeleven, 

| And if they have no better manners then, 

Send them to me, Ile beat them all agen, 

Knaves that do nought but quirk upon his Calling, 
Andquit their cauſe ; 'tis time the Ale left bailing, 


Martial, Ep. 
Dic tandem aliquid de tribus Capellis, 


POSTSCRIPT: 

[ Thought Tad finiſh'd Fam now, but hark, 

Tave commiendations to thee from the Clark, 
Foggin Rye dough, thou image ofa Lawyer, 
Fitter to make a Carman, ora Sawyer, 
Much more then ord'nary appears in you, 
'Plead you for Aﬀes, and are Afﬀes too? 
Muſt Readers preach; has the Church no degrees, 
Nororder ? Scribes go take the Lawyers fees. 
Hell's where confuſion is, and rotten ſpeech, I 


The Lawyer took's own pill, and ſpokeat's breech. 


The journey-pew ſupplyes his need, as'tis, 

Pray get your Aſa pulpit'to ſerve his. 

He will notbe the firſt Aﬀle that e're ſpoke 

Our ofone, and got by't a ſuit and cloak. 

1 wiſh thy libel might have pleas'd where't came, 
And that thon'dſt had a more aaſpicious name 

At Weſtminſter Hall Gate,hee”l ſee that looks, 
V'Vhat's to ke thought of diſaffefted Cook. 

God blefſe King Charles, ſothat he ne*er agen 

Be troubled with ſuch Rogues, ſpeak Clark, Amen. 


Now ftroake the Dottor $ beard, ye Libel flingers ; 


 Andif yefoule your hands, Cooke lick your fingers. 


a 
Om _———_— 
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By Nat. Wildoe. 
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| Ongft all Profeſſions in the Town , | Dal a__ = an old Ame .lf Wite « —_— - Heckend of Wife, 
Held moſt in renovn, or ne went to 5choo ; y reaſon of ſtrife 
From th' Sword to the Gown , Inſtead of the Stool : : Are we'ry, Or Fathers life 

The upſtart Chymzſt rules the Roaſt ; | What he wrote, he ſtole from Books ; | Hinders th' Heir , his Laborato 

For He with his Pil) | This myſterie is ſuch , Can perform with haſt, 

Does ev'n what he will, | Say who can too much -- Without much diſtaſt, 

Employing his kill, | In ir ? whoſe deadly touch, What Indian poyſon cann'r ſupply. 

Good SubjeRts to kill, Makes Bum-foder ſcarce, it who twice brooks? 34M O 'tis the Chymiſt , that man of the fire , 
That he of his dang'rouz Art may boait-: O "tix the = 17-4 og tary 7 the fire, | Who by his Black Art 

gy | : 15 DIAC rt Does Soul : 
pms _ , 11h Sang ai 4 Does ; ir and = part 27 | _ He pat png *_ Hs #1, 
Does Soul and Body part : He ſmoaks us, and choaks ke; "x And leaves ns like Dan in the mire. 
He ſmoaks us, ana choakser, And leaves us like Dun in the mire, 4 Ea 
Ant loawer :1 libs Drone bifthe mire. | | | oY H. The learned Chyms/f7 we don't de ay 
| B The learned Univerſities, | Natures Myftery | 

And firſt for the Lawyers , who multiply, | Ancient as Mince- pies, | He moſt faithfully 

That one can ſcarce lye, | ! .” Say thatall are lies, h Unlocks : But our upſtart Chymiſts 

And th' other ſtand by, But Emperick-likg hee'll make them broil A meer muſhroom ſtrain 
Five Grains took of th' grand Preparation, __ _ on -— | Who give wr their baj 

Their Bodies will maul] eaving them no ſo | Very ©xacks in grain 

Thin Weſminſter-Hall, | But make a deep hole | They, and the fo well Fee. 
Ceaſe Suits, and give a long Vacation. To bury their old heatheniſh ſoil, 8 Otis the Chymiſt, &c. 


O 'tis the Chymiſt, &c. O'ts the Chymiſt, &c. 


| How ſay y' Sirs, ſhall theſe praQiiſe then, 


At th' Seſſions houſe he commenc'd his Trade, Old Phylitians never writ Very expert men 
Where he aloud pray'd - Ought of real wit , | | T' kill, Dzck, Tom, and Ben? 
For th' King, long he ſtay'd 5 Bur what was moſt fir _ Nay, rather let this Chymical Crew, 

Not there, being burnt in th' hand To be refin'd by th' Chymical Art, | Be ſent to Alpier , 
To inure him to hire , Rubarb, Senna, and Drugs Thar Trade may be free'r : 
He proceeded then high'r, Ev'n like to College Mugs, | They! outdoe a Navy, give the Devil his due: 
Reſtleſs in deſire, Which the Sophilter oft lugs, O 'tis the Chymiſt, &c. 

Till he of a Chymiſt had the Branc. 1 Nothing comes, but a Metaphyſical .F— | 2 | 

O "tis the Chymiſt, &c. O 'tis the Chymiſt, & Ce DP | Then may New Troy with Citizens fill , 


; : p Being ſecur'd fron ill, 
As for the Parſons, both Pro and Cor, *'Gainſt Hippocrates and Galen eke, Then no printed Bill , 


Diſpute, and Obje&ion , = Theſe Saints have a peke, , - | No Almanack ; no Tradeſman's Shop 
Can't ſave them, th* Chymiſt anon | *Cauſe they wrote in Greek ; Shall th* Elixir vent , 
With th' E/;xir can ſoon end the ftrite, With Learning they'l not trouble the Brain, | 1 To make Experiment 
Straight ſilence them both, | The Mother-tongue alone . On liege people, killing with-one drop. 
Who r agree are loth , Kills dead as a ſtone , "B .0 tis the Chymiſt, &c, 
For th' Ginny-pigs ſake , though | This done withth' fifteenth part of a Grain. 
Their quarrels give th' O/d Cauſe new lite. | O "tis the Chymiſt, &c, . p Now to-conclude , let's merrily ſing 
2:  - God bleſs Our Good KING 
Alſo the Souldier, that man of Arms, The College Doors with fxht heat, | From the Dragons Sting , 
Who never fears harms, = , Do very muchbrow-bear Heavens preſerve him Ages abour : 
Nor any freſh alarms, . =» Sodelp'rate a cheat}, 1 For none of his Foes 
Let this Chymsft enter the Field .. . 1 - Uling pfov'd methods ſafe to cure, + The Common-weal oppoſe, 
Ev'n with a General , "*,. Yet theſe Chymiſts ery, | | As every one knows, 
The brav'{t Collone], Þ > . Who dares it — [ Bt By their great hurt, and woes, 
A Pill, or Sublimate will make them yield. 3. At ealig'razes they'l make all ſure. ! Than th' 2sack and this: Chymical Rot. 
O 'tis the Chymiſt, &c. | O'tw the Chynift, Fe. \ | O 'tis the Chymiſt, &c. 
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